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land. | Mrs Heidelberg, Ks; Clive. 

Sterling, Mr Yates, | = Miss Sterling, Miss Pope. 5 

Lovewell, Mr Powell. Fanny, Mrs Palmer. | | 
Canton, Mr Baddeley. Betty, Mrs —— 5 , 
B:ush, Mr Palmer. [ Chambermaid, Miss Plyn, 
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Serjeant Flower, Mr Love. Os Miss Mills. 
Traverse, Mr Lee. | 


SEE I. 


8 11 * N E; A Room in . Houſe. ; 


_ Miſs F ANNY. and Berry meeting, 


| Berry running in. 


Mat miss Fanny, ma'am! 
1 Fan. What's he matter! Betty! EL 
Bet. Oh la! ma am! as sure as I'm alive, here i is your 
husband- 
Fun. Hush 1 my 8 Betty! if any body i in the house 
should hear you, I am ruined. 
Bet. Mercy on me! it has affrighted me to such a de- 
gree, that my. heart j is come up to my mouth. But as 1 
was a saying, ma'am, here's that dear, sweet 
Fan. Have a care! Betty. „„ 
Bet. Lord! I'm bewitched, I think. But as I was a 
day ing, ma am, here s Mr Love well just come from Lon- 


don. 85 
Fan. Indeed | „„ SR. 
Vor. III. A Bel. 
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err 
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N- the court- ard in his boots 


Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word again on 


anx expressions of that sort for fear of an accident. 


than I am. Though I say it, I am as secret as the grave 


y particular acquaintance; - 


well will acquaint the family with. the nature of our Situa- | 


All I have to ask of you, is to be faithful and secret, and 


brother But let me tell you both, you must leave off your 


Ces, and your * 8 sitting next to one another at dinner, 
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Bet: Yes, indeed; and indeed, ma'am he is. Lea. him 
Fan. I am glad to hear it, —But pray mes, my dun 
any account. Lou know, we have agreed never to drop 


Bet. Dear ma'am, you may depend upon me. There 
is not a more trustier creature on the face of the earth, 


—and if it's never told, till I tell it, it may remain "untold 
till doomsday for Betty. 

Fan. I know you are faithful but i in our cireumstancs 
we cannot be too careful, 
Bet. Very true, ma'am'! and yet I vow and protes, 
there's more Plague than pleasure with a secret; especi. 
ally if a body may'nt mention it to mur or five. of one's 


Fan. Do but keep this secret a little while 1 10 
then I hope you may mention it to any body —Mr Love- | 


tion as soon as possible. 5 

Bet. The sooner the better, I believe : forif he la. ot 
tell it, there's a little tell-tale, T- know. of, will come o_ 
tell it for him. 5 

Fan. Fie, Betty ! Cblusbing. 

Bet. Ah! you may well blush.— But you're not 50 rick, . 
and so pale, and s an and so many qualms— 

Fan. Have done! I shall be quite angry with you. 

Bet. Angry!-—bless the dear puppet! I am sure I shall 
love it, as much as if it was my own. —I meant no _ 
heaven knows. 2 

Faun. Well —say no more of this—lt W me uneasy 


not to reveal this. matter, till we disclose it to Re: T's 
ourselves. 
Bet. Me -reveal it !—if I say a WY Ties 1 may be 
burned. I would not do you any harm for the world 
And as for Mr Lovewell, I am sure | have loved the dear 
gentleman ever since he got a tide-waiters place for my 


soft looks to each other, and your whispers, and your glan- 
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and your long walks together in the evening For my 


part, if I had not been in the secret, I should have known 


you were a pair of lovers at least, if not man and wife, 


— — * 2 1 


Fan. See there now ! again. Pray be careful,  . _. 

Bet. Well—well—nobody hears me. —— Man and wife 
— ll say no more—what 1 tell you is very true for all 

Love. Calling witbin.] William! 

Bet. Hark! I hear your husband 

Fan. What! | . 1 = 2 

Bet. I say, here comes Mr Lovewell Mind the caution 
I give you—1I'i] be whipped now, if you are not the first 
person he sees or speaks to in the family. However, if 
you chuse it, it's nothing at all to me —as you sow, you 
must reap—as you brew, so you must bake.— II e'en slip 
down the back stairs and leave you togetner. [EExit. 

FANNY alone. 
] see, I see J shall never have a momènt's ease till our mar- 
riage is made public. New distresses crowd in upon me 
every day. The solicitude of my mind sinks my $pirits, 
preys upon my health, and destroys every comfort of my 
life. It shall be relieved, let what will be the conse- 
quence. 3 5 on 
Enter LovisWELL. 1 1 5 

Love. My love !—how's this? —In tears? — Indeed this 

is too much. You promised me to support your spirits, 


and to wait the determination of our fortune with pati- 


ence. For my sake, for your own, be comforted ! why 
will you study to add to our uneasiness and perplexity-? 
Fan. Oh, Mr Lovewell ! The indelicacy of a secret 
marriage grows every day more and more shocking to me. 
I walk about the house like a guilty wretch; I imagine my- 


elf the object of the suspieion of the whole family; and 
am under the perpetual terrors of a shameful detection. 


Love. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The amiable 
delicacy of your temper, and your quick sensibility, only 
serves to make you unhappy.— To clear up this affair pro- 
perly to Mr Sterling, is the continual employment of my 


woughts. Every thing now is in a fair train, It begins 


A 2 now 
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© ther, and the whole family. 


a very SOON, —1 would not live another week in this! Ee 97 1 
ny of my mind to be mistress of the univers. 


will be here this mr... 
TRENT. 


. mediately ! 


fore I am acquainted with them- 


| — What can this mean ?—Is it possible you can have 
any reasons that need be concealed from me? 


thing to make you easy. 


Tk CLAN DESTINE ts. 


"now to grow ripe for a discovery; and T have no doubt of 
"Its concluding. to the satisfaction of ourselves, of your fa: 


Fan. End how it will, I'm resolv'd it will nd soon 


Lor e. Do not be too valiant neither. Do not let us di- 
sturb the joy of your sister's marriage with the tumult this 
matter may occasion ] have brought letters from lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr Sterling. They 
and, I dare say, within this 


4 


Fan. I am sorry for it. 1 EY 
Love, Why so? | % 2" 24-9V4 
Fan. No matter—Only let us digel-se our marriage im- 


Love. As soon as possible. 

Fan. But directly. 8 

Love. In a few days you may depend on it. 

Fan, To- night —or to- morrow morning. 

Love. That, I fear, will be impracticable. | 
Fan. Nay, but you must. 

Love. Must! Why? 1 r 
Fan. Indeed, you must.— I lizve the most alarming. 


reasons for it. 


Love. Alarming indeed! for they alarm me, even be- 
What are they? 55 


Fan. ] cannot tell you. 

Love. Not tell me? > 

Fan. Not at present. When an is s vetted, you chall be 
acquainted with every thing. 

Love. Sorry they are coming!— Must be rene 


Fan. Do not disturb yourself with eee 
rest assured, that though you are unable to divine the cause, 
the consequence of a discovery, be it what it will, cannot 
be attended with half the miseries of tlie present interval. 

Love. You put me upon the rack. I would do any 
But you know your father's 
temper. Money, {you will excuse my frankness) 3 


the spring of all his actions, which nothing but the idea o 
acquiring 


— 


ng 


.are these, —— My rejati.. nship to lord Ogleby, and his ba- 


be may bij ing Mrs Heidelberg into g0ude humour at any 


tience, as you see, we are upon the very eve of Miet e 


main together any longer at present. — hiuk of this best- 
ness, and let me know how. Fol proceed. : 
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acquiring nobility or magnificence. can ever make him forego 
and these he thinks his money will purchase ou 
know too your aunt's, Mr Heidelbergs“ notions” of the 
$p[end,ur of high life, her contempt for every thing iliat 
does not relish of what she calls quality, and that from the 
vast fortune in her hands, by her late husband, she absd- 
jutely governs, Mr Sterling and the vy hole family; now, if 
1 should come to the knowledge of this affair too abrupt- 
ly, they might, Perhaps be incesised bey ond all you of re- 
conatiiaitoen, .-: : 
Fun, But if. they are made acquzin ed with it otherwise 
than by ourselves, it will be ten times worse; anda disco- 
very grows every day more probable. The whole fa:nily | 
have long suspected our affection. We are also i in the 
power of a foolish maid servant; andif we may even de- 
pend on her fidelity, we cannot ans er for her dicretion. 
Discover it therefore immediately, lest some necident 
should bring it to light, aud involve us in additional dis- 
giace. ; 
Love. Well—W ASS meant to segen it sson, bit 
would not do it too precipitately L have more than onee 
sounded Mr Sterling about it, and will attempt pier more 
seriously the next opportunity. But my prircipal hopes 


ving placed me with your father, have been „y ou know, the 
first links in the chain of this connection between the twWo 
families; in conse quence of which, I am at prezent in 
bigh favour with all parties: while they all remain thus 
well effected to me, I propose to lay our case before the 
od lord; And if I can prevail on him to medita! e in this 
affair, I make no doubt but he will be able to appease Your 
lather;, and, being a lord and a man of quality, Jam sure 


time. Let me beg you, therefore, to have but a little pa- FOE . 
tiat must probably be to out! adva intage. _ 
Han. Manage it your own way. iam rontl68;: 
. Love, But in the mean time make yourself easy. 
Fan. As easy as I can, I will, We had better not fe- 


Love. Depend on my. care ! [ but, prag, be cheatſul, 995 
Tan. I will, : 3" 
4 3 8 
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the footing of friendship — but 


* "As he is going out, Enter STERLING. 


Ster. Hey-day ! ! who have we got here? 
Faun. [confused.] Mr Lovewell, Sir! 
Ster. And where are you going. hussey ! 
Fan. To my sisters chamber, Sir ! (Exit, 
Ster. Ah, Lovewell! what! always getting my foolish 
girl yonder into a corner !—well—well—let us but once 
see her elder sister fast married to Sir John Melvil, we'll . 
soon provide a good husband for Fanny, I warrant you. 
'Love Wou'd to heaven, sir, you would provide her one 


of my recommendation! 


Ster. Vourself? eh, Lovewell! 

Love. With your plensure, sir! 

Ster. Mighty well! 

Love. And | flatter myself, that such a propos would 
not be very disagreeable to Miss Fanry, 
Ster. Better and better! | 

Labs: And if I could but obtain your ponent; sir! 

Ster. What! you marry Fanny !- no-no eb 'will will 
never do, Lovewell! You're a good hoy to be sure 
I have a great value for you—but can't think of you fora 
son- in-law.— There's no St in the case; no money, Love - 
well! 

Love. My pretensions te fortune, = 0 are but mode- 
rate: bat thy'not equal to splendour, sufficient to keep us 
above distress. Add te which, that I hope by diligence | 


to increase it—and have love, honour —— 


Ster. But not the suff, Loveweli ! Add one Little round 
o to the sum total of your fortune, and that will be the fi- 
nest thing you ean say to me. You know I've a regard 
for you—would do any thing to serve 5 . on 


Love. If you think me worthy of your friendship, sir, be- 


 2ssured, that there is no instance in Which I should rate 


your friendship so highly. 
Ster. Peha! psha! that's another Woe: you. now. 


Where money or interest is concerned, friendship 1 is quite 
cut of the question. | 
| Love. But-where the happiness of a daughter is at stake, 
von wou'd not «cruple, sute, to sacrifice a little to my? in- 
clinatious. 
8 2 Ster 


. N 4 ; »- — v 
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Ster. Inclinations! why, you wou'd not persuade me 
that the girl is in love with you—eb, Lovewell! 


Love, I cannot absolutely answer for Miss Fanny, sit; 


but am sure that the chief happiness or misery of my life 

depends entirely upon gest. 
Ster. Why, indeed, now, if your kinsman, lord Ogleby, 

woula come down handsomely for you—but that's impos- 


Sible—no, no—'twill never do- I must hear no , more: of 
this Come, Lovewell, promise me that I shall hear no more. 


of this. 5 


Lore. [ Besitating.] I am afraid, sir, I shou'd not be able 
to keep my word with you, If I did promise vou. 
Ster. Why, you wou'd not offer to marry her without 


my consent! wou'd' vou, Lovewell? 
Love. Marry her, sir! Confused.) AR 

Ster. Ay marry her, sir II know very well that a warm 
speech or two from such a dangerous young spark, as you 
are, will go much farther towards persuading a silly girl to 
do what she has more than a month's mind to do, than 
twenty grave lectures from fathers or mothers, or uncles or 
aunts, to prevent her But vou wou'd not, sufe, be such 
a base fellow, such a treacherous voung rogue, as to Seduce 
my daughter's affections, and destroy the peace of my fa- 


mily in that manner. must jns)st on it, that you give 


me your word net to marry her without y consent. 


Love. Sir—I-I—as to thaſ—!1—1-—l beg sir Pray, sir, 


excuse me on this subject at present. 7 


Ster, Promise then, that you will carry this matter no. 


further without my approbation. _ res 
; Love. Jou may depend on it, sir, that it shall go no fur- 
then; _ | | 
Ster. Well—well—that's encugh—I'Il take care ofthe 
rest, I warrant you. Come, come, let's have done witli 
this nonsense ?— what's doing in toon? any news upou 
change? VVV | „ 
Love. Nothing material. 5 - tr th : 
Ster. Have jou seen the currants, the soap, and Ma- 
deira, safe in the warehouses? have you compared the goods 
with the envoice and bills of lading, and are they all right? 
n,, tet ne 
Ster. And how are stocks? AER 
Love. Fell one and half this mornir g. | 
A 4 | : Ster. 
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Ster. Well—well—some- good news from America, aud 


they'll be up again, — But hs lord Oi leby and sir John 


Melvil? when are you Fo expect them? 
Love. Very soon, sir! Icame on purpose to bring you 
their commands. Here are letters from both of thems 
[ Giving letters, 
Sterl. Let me see let me see slife, how his lordships 
I; tter is perfumed ! it takes my bieath awey.—[ opening it. 
And French paper too! with a fine border of flowers and 


Avurishes—and a slippery gloss on it that dazzles one's eyes. 


Mercy on me! 


M dear Mr Sterling — readi g. 


His lordship writes a worse hand than a boy at his exercise. 


— But how's this ?—eb !—with you to-night —[reading.] 
—Lawyers to-morrow morning. —To-night ! that's sud- 
den indeed. - Where's my sister Heidleberg | 7 oe wou'd 
know of this immedia elv. ——-He;e John! Harry ! Tho- 
18 s! cal ng the r 18. T Ta th ve, Lov en |: 

25 oe. Sir: 8 

. Mind now, how I'}t en*er:ain 115 jordehip and sir 
Jehn— We'll shew your. fellows at the other end of the 
town how we live in the city=——They shall est gold—and 
drink geld—and lie in gold lere en butler! [Cal- 
ling.] What signiſies your birth and education, and titles? 
Mor ev, money, that's the stuff that makes e Wow man 
24 this conntry. 

2 Very true, Str! 

Ster. True sir > — Why then, have dine: with your! non- 
dense of love and matiimony. You're not rich enough to 
think of a wife yet. A man of business sliould mind ne- 
thing but his business. Where are these fellows ? John! 
1homas ! CCalling.” Get an estate, and a wife will fol- 
o of ccurse. Ah! Lovewell! an Eng ish merchant 
1s the most respcctable charzcter in the universe. Slife, 

man, a rich English meichant may make himself a match 
for the daughter of a Nab©b. Where are all my rascals? 
h re? , Yiliam! 5 e Ly [Exit calling. 


LovEw ELI. alone; 


IT ! AI suspected Quite averse to the match, and 
jikely to receive the news of it with great dis pleasure. 
What's best to be done ? Let me see !—Suppose I get sir 


John Melvil to interest himself 1 in this affair. He may men- 
> | tion 


- 
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| hon: it ta dord Ogleby with a. beter glace than L.can, 5 
more probably prevail on, him to interfsre in it. can 
open my mind also more freely to sir John, He told me, 
when I left him i in town, that he had something of conse- 
quence to communicate, and that I could be of use to him. 
Ll am glad of it: for the confidence he reposes in me, and 
the service I may do him,, will ensure me his good of- 
fices—Poor Fanny ! it hurts me to see her so uneasy, and 
her making a mystery of the cause adds to my anxiety.— 
Something must be done upon her account, for at all e- 


an he solicitude Shail be removed. > St (Eat. 


cd 


Scene changes: to | another C3 amber. 


'F nter Miſs Srrarine, and Miſs- Faxxr. 


"Minn Ster. Oh, my dear sister, say no more! Tine © is 
downright hypocricy.—You shall never convince me that 
you dun't envy me beyond measure.— Well, after ail it is 
extremely natural lt is impossible to be angry with * 

Faun. Indeed, sister, you have no cause. 

Miss Ster. And you zeally pretend not to envy me? 75 

Tan. Not in the least. 

 Miss Ster. And you don't in the leas! wish that you was 
just in my situation? e | | 

Fan, No, ind®ed, I don't. Why should 12 1 : 

Miss Ster. Why should you ?—what! on the. brink of 
marriage, fortune, title But I had forgot. There's that 
dear sweet creature Mr Lovewell in the case. Vou would 
not break your faith with W true love now for the world, : 
I warrant you. f 

Fun. Mr Lovewell—alway: s Mr Lovewell 1—Lor 4 what 
Signifies Mr Lovewell, Sister? | 

Miss Ster. Pretty peevish soul ob. my dear,” grave, 
romantic sister !——aperfcet philoso pher i in petticoats! love 
and a cottage !— eb, Fanny !—ah, give me iudifference an 1 
2 coach and six! #7 

Fan. And wby not the coach. and. six without the indif- 
ference.? But, pray, when is this hap PPY . marriage of , 
your's to be celebrated ?] long to give You jor.” - 

Miss Ster. In a day or two—I can't tell ex vv. 30 
my dea sister: —L mus: mortify her a kttle. 1 Ide. Js : 


A 5 | 2 ; 
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have a prodigious quantity of Jewels 
very queen of diamonds. 


as fine as a little queen indeed. 


again. 


know you have a pretty tas: e. Pray give nie your opinion 
af my Jewels. —How SS like the style of this esclavage? 
[Sbewing jewels, 

Fun. Extremely handsome indeed, and well fancied. 
Miss Ster. What d'ye think of these bracelets ? I shall 
have a miniature of my father, set round with diamonds, 
to one, and sir John's to the other, —And this pair of ear- 
rings! set transparent !—here, the tops, you see, will take 
off to wear in a morning, or in an undress—how d- ye like 
the n. 5 Sbew ing Jewels. 
Fan. Very much, I assure you—Bless me!] sister, you 

X ou 1 be the 


Miss Ster. Ha, ha, ha! very well, my deaF g shall be 
I have a bouquet to 
come home to-morrow—made up of dia monds, and rubies, 
aud emeralds, and topazes, and amethysts- —jewels of all 
coluurs, green, red, blue, Mags” ritt the prettiest 
thing you ever saw in your life — the jeweller says I shall 
set out with as many diamonds as any body in town,” ex- 


cept lady Brilliant, and Polly What dye call it, lord Squan- [ 


der's kept mistress. 

Fan. But what are your wedding cloaths, sister? 

Miss Ster. Oh, white and silver to be sure, you know. 
1 bought them at sir Joseph Lutestring's, apd sat above an 
hour in the parlour behind the hap, consulting lady Lute- 
string about gold and iwer stuffs, an pu rposs to mortify 
her. | 

Fan. Fie, sister; ; how could you be 50 abominably pro 
voking? | 

Miss Ster. Oh, I have no patience with the pride of your 

ci'y-kmghts ladies.— Did you never observe tlie airs of lady 
Lutestring drest in the richest brecade ont of her husbands 
shop, playing crown-whist at hab=rdasher's-hall ? —While 
the civil smirking sir Joseph, with a snug wig trimmed 


round his broad face as close as a new-eut yew-hedge, and 
his shoes so black that they shine again, stands al] day in his 
shop. fastened to his counter like a bad shilling ? 


Fan. Indeed, indeed sister, this is too much—-If you taſk 


at this rate, you will be absolutely a bve-word in the city 


Loo tust never venture on the inside of Temple bar 


Mu: 


Oh, how I long to be transported 


] promise you. 


the dear 1 egions of Grosvenor Square —far—far from the 4 
dull districts of Aldersgate, Cheap, Candlewick, and Farring- 
don Without, and Wyhin—My heart goes pit-a-pat at the 


very idea of being introduced at cuurt—gilt chariot —— 
pyeballed horses—laced liveries—and then the whispers 
buzzing round the circle Who is that young lady! who 
is she? — Lady Melvil, ma'am,” ——Lady Melvil! my 
ears twingle at the sound. And then at dinner, instead 
of my father perpetually asking“ Any news upon 
change? to cry— well, Sir John; any thing new from 


Arthur's? —or— to say to some other woman of quality, . 
was your ladyship at the dutchess of Rubber's last night ?— - 
did you call in at lady Thunder's? In the immensity of 
crowd I swear I did not see you searee a soul at the opera 


last Saturday Shall I see you at Carlisle-house next 
Thursday? —Oh the dear Beau-Monde! I was born to 
move the sphere of the great world. _ 
Fan. And so, in the midst of all this happiness, you have 
no compassion for me — no pity for us poor mertals in 
common life. ; To nn 
Miss Ster. Laſfectedly.] You ?—you're above pity. 
You would not change conditions with me——yoau're over 
head and ears in love, yqu know. —Nay, for that matter, if 
Mr. Lovewell and you come together, as I doubt not you 
will, you will live very comfortably, I dare say.— He will 
mind his business—you'll employ yourself in the delight- 


ful care of your family—and. once in a season perhaps 


| Fou'li sit together in a front-box at the benefit play, as we 
used to do at our dancing-master's, you know—and per- 
haps I may meet you in the summer with some othef ci- 
tizens at e ,—For my part, I shall always entertain 
2 proper regard for my velations.— Lou shan't wait my 

countenance I assure ou. 8 

Fan, Oh, you're too kind, sister. 
5 Enter Mrs. HeriDELBERG. 
Ars Heidel, Cat entering. ] Here this evening !—I vow 

and protest we shall scarce have time to provide for then 
—Uh, my dear; [To Miss _ Jam glad to see you're 

| e 9 _ 


EE bs 
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Miss Ster. Never do I desire it—never, my dear Fanvy, | 
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* 
not quite in dish-abille. Lord Ogheby and Sir John Mel 
vil will be here to-night. 


Miss Ster. To-night, ma' am! ? BE 


Mrs Heidel. Yes, my dear, to-night.- Do Pete on 3 
smarte cap, and change those Gs > ruffles. ee : 
have such a deal to do, I shall scarce have time to sli 

my Italian lutestring. Where is this dwadle of a 8 | 
keeper ?—[ Enter Mrs 7 rusty. J Oh, here, Trusty ! do you | 
Wy that people of e are expected here this even- 
ing | 5 

Trusty. Ves, ma'am. | | 

Mis Heidel, Well do you be sure Jowithiat every thing 
3: done in the most gentee lest mami rand t. to 2 1 N : 


of the family. BS OS go kn 8 


* 


. Trusly. Yes, ma'am. 721 12 

Mrs HFeidel, Well but mind what 1 sa to you, 

_ Trusty, Yes, ma'am. 

Ars Heidel. His lordship is to lie in the' chintz bed. che: 
ber—d' ye hear ?—and Sir John in the blue damasæ room 
—his lorèship's valet-de-shamb in the opposite 

Trusty. But Mr Lovewell is come down aud vou 


know that's his room, ma'am. 


Mrs Heidel. Well well Mr Lovewell may make shift 
or get a bed at the George On ye, Trusty. | 

Trusty. Ma am? tr Let 5 

Mrs Heidel. Get the great „ in order as soon 
as possible. Unpaper the curtains take the civers off the 
couch and the chairs, and put the china 5 on the man- 
tle-piece immediate ty. 

Truths. Ves, ma amn. | | . 

Mrs Heidel. Be gone then ; : fy, this instant; pes | 
my brother S erlng = 1 

Trusty. Talking to the Dede ma am. 5 

Mrs Heidel. Very well [Exit Trusty.) Miss Fanny 
I protest I did not sce you e child, 7 is the 
matter with you ? | 

Fan. With me? Nothing, ma i. 

Mrs Heidel. Bless me ! Why, your "Rp is as 9 pa 


black, and yellow—df. fifty colcurs, I protest,—And then 


you. have diest yourself as loose and as big] deelare there 
is not $: cha thing to be seen now, as a young woman with 
a fille. n ou all make yourselves as round as Mr De- 


put) 


* * - 
— 
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puty Barter. - Go, child. Von know the quality will be 


here by aud by—Go, and make yourself 4 little more fit to 
be seen. [Exit Fanny. She is gone away in tear 


absolutely crying, I vow:and protest. I his ridiculous love; 


we must put a op. to it. 125 makes 4 Perk Dae of tlie 
Si 3 184 

Miss Ster. Poor: soul! 1 acai t help it.  LAfectedly, 

Mz:s Heidel. Well, my dear; now I chell have an op- 
Portunity: of gonvineing youu of the absurdity of What you 
was telirg me neee Sir John Mely il 8 behaviour to 
Fon n 
Miss Ster. Oh, it gives me no mutiner 'of Unsaslh bs. 


But, indeed, malam, I cannot be persuaded but that Sir 


John is an extremely cold lover. Such distant civility, 
grave looks, and lukewarm professions of estesm for me 
and the whole family I have heard of flames and darts, . 
but Sir John's is a passion of mere ice aud snœο⁹]²ẽꝙ 3s 


vou. That's so like the notions of Jour poor sister What 
you complain ef as coldness and indiffetence, is nothing but 
the extreme gentility of bis Is an exact picture of the, 
munneis of quality, 85 
Miss Ster. Oh, he is the very mirror of cant pn: 
full of formal bows and set Speeches !—1 declare, if there 
was any violent Passion on * side, I Should be 4000] Jea- 
lous of him. 
a0 Heide). 1. Say jealous indeed——Jeglous of who; 
Pray * * 11393 44 
Miss Sterl, My cister Fanny. She: ems 2 much greater 
favourite than I am, and he PaFs: my 1 60s more * 
tion, I assure you. 2 4 i e 
Mrs Heidel. Lord! Fre think 2 Wan off Salden as hes. 
is, can't distinguish between, the genteel and the vulgar: part 
of the family? - Between you and yoursister, for inst: ance 
Sor me and my brother ? Be advised by me, child; it is 
all politeness and gocd hs rn ery.” knows the qa 
lity better than Ido. 


Miss Sterl, In my mind the "IT — — hid che; has Won 
times moi e gal. autiy about him than Sir John. He is Fail 
of attentionus to the ladies, and smiles, and grins, and leere, 
and  0gles, a and fills every e in bis old wizen DIE urn 
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16 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
camical expressions of tenderness, I think he would make 


nan admirable s8weet-heart. 


Enter STERLING. 


Sterl, [at entering.) No fish? why the pond was drag- 
ged but yesterday morning— There's carp and tench in the 
| boat —Pox on't, if that d: g Lovewell had any thought, 

he wou'd have brought down a turbot, or some of the land- 
carriage mackarel. 0 

Mrs Heidel. Lord, brother, I am afraid his lordship and 
Sir John will not arrive while it s light. 

Sterl. I warrant you; —But, pray, sister Heidelberg, let 
the turtle be drest to-morrow, and some venison, and let the 

rdener cut some pine apples—and get out some ice 
I'll answer for wine, I warrant you I'll give them such 
a glass of Champagne as they never drank in their lives— 
no, not at a dukes table. | 

Mrs Heidel Pray now, brother, ind how you belive. 
I am always in a fright about you with people of quali y. 
Take care that you don't fall asleep directly after supper, as 
you commonly do. Take a good deal of snuff; and that 
will keep you awake.—and don't burst out with your hor- 
rible loud horse-laughs. It is monstrous vulgar. 

Sterl. Never fear, sister: who have we here? 

Mrs Heidel. It is mons. Canton the Swish gentleman, 
that lives with his lordship, I vow and protest. = 


Enter CANTON. 


Sterl. Ah, mounseer ! your bervant-—1 a am very glad tc to 
dee you mounseer, 

Canton. Mosh oblige to mons, Sterling— ma'am, I am 
yours—matemoiselle, I am yours. _ CBowing round, 

Mrs Heidel. Your humble servant, Mr Canton! 

Cant. I kiss your hands, matam! _ 

Sterl. Well, mounseer !—and what news. of your good 
family when are we to see his lordship and Sir John? 

Cant. Mons Sterling! Milor Ogleby and Sir Jean Mel- 
vil will be here in one quarter hour. Tos 

Sterl, J am glad to hear it. | 

Mrs Heidel. O, 1 am prodigious glad to hear it, Being 
$0 late J was afraid of some accident, Will you please 


to have any thing, Mr Canton, after your journey ? 


Cant. 


i 
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Cant. No, I tank vou ma'am. | | 
Mrs Heidel. Shall I go and shew you the apartments, sir. 
Cant. You do me great honeur. ma'am. 
Mrs Heidel. Come n my dear! [To Miss. | 

Sterling. Ls 17 5 
Manet SEG | 


Sterl. Pox on 't, it's almost 'dark——It will be too late to 
go round the garden this evening. —However, I will carry 
them to take a peep at my fine canal at least, I am deter- 

mined. : = 19 2 


ACT U. 


SCENE, an anti-chainber to lord OGLEBY's See 
1 with chocolate, and ſmall caſe for medicines. 


Enter BRUSH, my lords „ and STERLS 
| -ING's chamber-maid. | 


Bavsn- 


o shall stay, my - dens | insist upon bo | | 
Ch. Maid. Nay, pray, sir, don't be 80 positive; 3 1 
can't stay indeed. | 

Brusb. Y ou shall take one cup to our better acquaintance. 
Ch Maid. I seldom drinks chocolate; and if I did, oue 
has no satisfaction, with such apprehensions about one if 
my lord should wake, or the Swiss gentleman should see 
one, or madam Heidelberg should know of it, I shHould be 
frighted to death —besides, I have had my tea already this 3 
morning I'm sure I hear my lord. Lin a frigbt. 1 
Brush. No, no, madam, don't flutter yourself - the mo- | 
ment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which ane one 
er, or later, as it suits my convenience. 
Ch. M aich But $houid he come upon us without rin Sing Z 
Brusb. I'll forgive him if hedoes—This key © takes a pbi- 
al out of the case] locks him up till I please to et him out. 
Ch Maid. Law, Sir! that's a p>thecary's-stulf, | 
Brush. It is so but without this he can no more get out 
of bed, than he can read without spectacles —[Siþs.]} What 
with qualms, age, rheumatism, and a few surfeits in his 
Youth, he must have a great deal of brashing, o o, ling, sere y- 
ing. and * up to set TR a gning far the day. 


no 


Ch Maid, 


— 


x8 Tax | E /ANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 


Cb Maid, PSibs.] Tliat's profiigloisiadred—[aips,] by 
lord seems prodigiously in a decay. | 
; rush. Yes, he's quite à spectacle, 7 gibs. ) a mere corpse, 
till he is revived and refresh*'d from our little magazine here 
When the restorative pills, and cordial waters warm his 
stomach, and get into his head, vanity frisks in his heat, 
and then he sets up for the lover, the rake, and the fine 


gentleman. 5 
Ch Maid. (<ips. 0 1 gentle man — bot should'the | 
Swish gentleman come upon us. \ [frig btened, 


Brush, Why then the English gentleman would: be very 
ang ry——No foreigner must break in upon my privacy. 

15 SIPS, But J ean assure you monsieur Canton is other- 
wise employ' d. He is obliged to skim the cream of half 

a score news⸗papers for my lords breakfast ha, ha, ha. 
Pray, madam, drink your cup peaceably- My lord's 
chocolate is remarkably good, he won't touch a rep bat 
what comes from Italy. 

Cb Maid. Lsipping.] Tis very fine indeed !—(sips. ) 
and charmingly perfum'd—it smells for all the world like 
our young ladies dressing-boxes. 

Brusb. You have an excellent taste, TOTO 104 I must 

' * of you to accept of a few cakesfor your own drinking, 
[Takes em out of a drawer in the table.] and in return, I 
desire nothing but to taste the perfume of your lips #:55s 

Ber.) A small return of favours, 8 855 will make, 1 
hope, this country and retirement agreeable to both. [He 
bows, sbe curtsies.] Your young ladies are fine girls, faith! * 
sis.) though upon my soul, I-am quite of my lord's 
mind about them; and were I inclin' d to matrimony, 1 

should take the y oungest. (sips.) 

Ch Maid. Miss fanny's the most affablest and the most 
best natur d creature! : 

Brusb. And the eldest a little haughty or $0. | 

Ch Maid. More haughtier and proudef than Saturn nim⸗ 
zel f- but this JS qui e confidential to you, for one wouid 
not hurt a voung lady's marriage, you know. LSI. * 

Brus b. By no means, but you can't hurt it with us—we 
don't consider tempers—we want money, Mrs Nancy 
give us enough of that, we'll abate you a great deal in o- 
ther particulars— ha, ba, ha, 

Cb Maid. Bless me! here” somebody 0 Bell rings. J- 

r U 
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O! *tis my lord-—Well, Four servant, Mr Brush—T Il 
clean the cups in the next oom. 
Brusb. Do so- but never mind the bell—? shan' t go his 
half hour. -W ill you drink tea with me in the aftexnopn't ol 
Ch Maid. Not for the world, Mr Brush Fl] be 
here to set all things torights—but I must not dritk tea in- 


| deed—and so your servant, [Exit maid with tea board, 


% [Bell rings again. ] 
Brusb. It is impossible to stupity one's self in the cou ntry 
for a week without some little flirting with the Abigails: — 


this is much the handsomest wench in the house, except the 
old citizen's youngest daughter, and I have not time enough 


to lay a plan ſor her (Bell rings.) And now I'll go to 
my lord, for 1 have nothing else to do. eing. 


Enter CANTON with news- -pa pers in bis hand. 


Cant, Monsieur Brush maister Brush— m lor alba 
et! 
Brib. He has just rung his bene am going to Hm 
Cant, Depechez vous done. [Exit Brush. 
( Futs on spectacles.) I wish de devil had all dese papiere 


1 forget, zs fast as 1 head de advertise put out of my head 


Ce gazette, de gizette de chrehique, and so dey all go Fun 
apres l'zutie— I must get some nouvelle for my ſor, er he'll 
be enrage Contremol—voy ons! [Reads in the papers] 
Here is at g but Anti-Scjanus and advertise — 1 


Enter maid with chocolate things.” 


Vat you vant, child >— 
Ch Maid. Only the chccolate iii; sir. 


_ Cant, O ver u cli—dat 1s good gf! and ver W 
<p e [Exit Maid. 


| Ford . 5 3 
gde. Canton hee coig hs. Canton! 5 | 
Cunt. I come my Ior—vat pen J do —1 have no news 


— He vill-make great tintamarre 
L Ogle. (within. ) Lünen I say, Canton! L where are 
you ? 


Enter Lord OcLEBY Fit 77 on. » BzuSn, 
Cant. Here my Ir, Lask POR wy TRE have: not ih 
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20 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
L Ogle. Dem your pardon, and your papers; 1 want 
you here, Canton. | 
Cant Den I run, dat is all (sbufles along. J-—Jord Ogleby 


deans upon Canton too, and comes forward. 


L Ogle. You Swiss are the most unaccountable mixture 
you have the language and the impertinence of the 
F rench, with the laziness of Dutchmen. 

Cant. Tis very true, my lor—l can't help 

LO le. (cries out. ) © dijavolo ! 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 

L Ogle. Indeed but I am, my lor——that vulgar fellow 
Sterling, with his city politeness, would force me down 
his slope last night to see a clay coloured ditch, which he 
calls a canal; and what with the dew, and the east-wind, 
my hips and Shoulders are absolutely screwed to my bodr, 
Cant. A littel veritable eau'd, at: quibusade vi] set all io 
right again — [My lord sits down, Brush gives chocolate, 

L Ogle. Where are the palsy drops, Brush? 

Brusb. Here, my lord [ Pouring out, 

L Ogle. Quelle nouvelle avez vouz; Canton ? 

Cant. A great deal of papier but no news at all. 
L Ogle. What! nothing at all, you stupid fellow? 

Cant. Yes, my lar, I have littel advertise here vil give 
vou more plaisir en all de lyes about nothing at all. La 
voila! „ | L Puts on his sþectacles. 

L Ogle. Come read it Canton, with good emphasis, and 
discretion. - 

Cant. I vil, my or ( Cant reads. ) Dere is no question, 
but dat de cosmetique royale vil utterlie take away ail heats, 
pimps, freeks, and oder eruptions of de skin, and like wise 
de wiinque of old age, eic. eic. A great deal more, my 
Jor—be sure for to ask de cosmetique royale, sia ned by de 
docteur own hand Dere is more reason for dis cau- 
tion dan good men vil tink—En bein, my lor! 

L Ogle. En bien, Canton! will you purchase any? 

Cant. Fur you, my loi? | 

L Ogle. For __y you old puppy ! For what? 

Cant. My lor? 

L Ogle. Do ] want cosmeticks | ? 

Cant. My lor!” © 8 

L Ogle. Look in my face come, be sincere 
want the ansistance of art? 


Does it 


Cant. 


* . 
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Cant. (with bis spectacles ) En verite, non. — Tis very 
smooth and brillian—but I tote dat you e take a Uittle 
by way of prevention. Go 

L Ogle. You thought like an old fool, Fmonsieur, as your 
generaliy do— The surfeit-water, Brush! (Brush pours out.) 
What do you think, Brush, of this family, we are Soing to 
be connected with? — En!!! | 

Brusb. Very well to marry in, my Jo1d! but it would 
not do to live with, 

L Ogle. You are right, Brush—There is no > wablelng the 
Blackamoor white——Mr Sterling will never get rid of 
Black-Fryars, always taste of the Borachio—and the poor 
woman his sister is so busy, and so notable, to make one: 
welcome, that I have not yet got over her first reception; 
it almost amounted to suffacation ! I think the CO 
are tolerable—W here's my cephalic nuff? _ 

Brush give» bim @ box. : 

c int. Dey tine 80 of you, my lor, for de look at nothing 
else, ma foi, 

L Ozle, Did they Why, 1 think they did a little—— 
Where's my glass? Brush puts one on the table.) The 


youngest js delectable. | [Takes muff. 


Cant. O, ouy, my Jor—very delect, inteed; she made 
doux yeaux at you, my lor. ö | 
L Ogle. She was particular—the eldest, my nephew s 
lady, will be a most valuable wife; she has all the vulgar 
spirits of her father and aunt, happily blended with the 
termagant qualities of her diseased mother. Some pepper- 
mint water, Brush !---how happy is it, Cant, for young la- 
dies in general, that people of quality overlook 1 thing 
in a marriage- contract but their fortune. 1 70 
Cant. C'est bien heureux, et commade aussi. 

L Ogle. Brush, give me that pamphlet by my bed: 1 
(Blush goes for it.) Canton, do you wait in the anti-cham- 
ber, and let nobody interrupt me till I call YOU; 

Cant. Mush goot may do your Ior--5alp: | 

L Ogle. (To Brush, who oringsthe pampblel.) Andnow, 
Brush, leave me a little to my studies. COM Br ush. 


Lord OGLEBY . 


What can I possibly do among these women here, with mis 


confounded rheumatim It is a most grievous enemy to 
8 | | gallantry | 
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22 Ti erf Krankl 
gallantry and add ess Gets off bis chair. )—He!—cow- 


rage, my lor! by heavins, I'm another creature (Hum 


and dances a little.) It will do, faith Bravo, iny lor! 


these girls have absolutely inspir'd me If they are for 


a game of romps—Me voila prit! (Sings and dances.) 


O—that's an ugly twinge—but it's gone I have rather to9 
much of the lily this morning in my com Hlexion; a fait 
tincture: of tie rose will give a a delicate spirit to my eves for. 
the day. (Unlocks a drawer at th? bottom of the gtass, and 
takes out rouge: while be's painting himss!f,'a Koe Ang at 
tbe door.) Who's there? I won't be disturb'd. 
Cant. (without. ) My lor, my lor, here is mounsieur 
Storling, to pay his devoir to you this morn in your cham- 


þ & Ogle, (softly. ) What a fellow ! ! (aloud, ) Tam extremes 
ly honour'd by Mr Sterling—Why dont you see him in, 


monsieur ?—I wish he was at the bottom of his stinkin, ca- 


nal ( door opens) Oh, my deal Mr Sterling, you do me 
a great deal of honour, | 


Enter SIN and ert. 


Sterl. J hope, my lord, that vour lordship slept well in 
the night—] believe there are no better beds in Europe than 
I have J spare no pains to get em, nor money. to buy 
His majest;, God bless him, don't sleep upon a bet- 
ter out of his palace, and if I said in too, I hope no trea- 
son, my lord. 

L Ove, Your beds are like every thing else about you, 
incomparable ! . — Fhey not only make one rest wel, but 

ive one spirits, Mr Sterling. 

Sterl. What say you then, my lord, to . walk in 
the garden? You must see my water by day-light, and me 
walks, and my slopes, and my clumps, and my bridge, and 
my flowering trees, and my bed of Dutch tulips Matters 
lock d but dim last night, my lord; I feel the dew in my 
great toe - but I would put on a cut shoe that 1 might be 
able to walk you about—I may be laid up to-morrow. 

L Ogle. i pray heav'n you may! (Aside.) 

Sterl. What say you, my lord? | 

L Ogtz. 1 was saying, Sir, that I was in hopes of seeing 
Re young . 41 at breakfasts Mr Sterling, they are, in 
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my mind, the finest tuliꝑs in this part of the world. — 


he. fs lk OF 
Cant. 'Bravissimo, m my lor I— ha, ha; N. 5 
Sterl. They shall meet your lorfdship in the e 
won't lose our, walk for them ; I'Il take you a little round 
before breakſast, and larger before dinner, and in the eve- 
ning you shall go to the Orana Tower, as I call it, ha, 1 
ha. ; 
L Ogle, Not a foot, I 1 Mr Sterling seng 
your gout, my good friend Nou be laid by the 5 for 
your politeness — he, he, he. 
Cant. Ha, ha, ha—'tis admirable ! en verite} 
[Laughing very ee 
Sterl. It my young man Got Lovewell.) here, would but 
iaughat my jokes, which he'ought to do, as monsieur does 
at yours, my lord, we should be all life and mirth. 
L Ogle. What say you, Cant, will you take my 1 Linehan 
und-r your tuition ? you have certainly the most N 
nionable laugh I ever met with, and never out of tune. ' 
Cant. But when your lordsbip i is out of spirits. 
L Ogle. Well said, Cant, —but here We. "wy nephew | 
to play his Parks, | 


Euter Sir Jonx Mrivn. e 


12 


Well, Sir Tobin; what news from the island of love k have 
you been sighing and serenading this morning? wn] 

Sir Fobn, I am glad to see your e in euch Pitts 
this morning. 

L Ogle. Em sorry to see vou 80 dull, Sir— —What poor 
things, Mr Sterling, these very young follows are | they 
make love with faces, as if they were burying. the dead 
though, indeed, a marriage sometimes- may be properly 
called a burying of the living eh, Mr Sterling? 

Sterl. Not if they have enough: to live TPO, 1215 lord 
Ha, hag ha. | . 

Cant. Dat is all Ale Sterling tink of, 

Sir Jobn. Prithee, Lovewell, come with me > into 
the garden; I have something of consequence for you, > 
and I must communicate it directly; + Fo | 

Love. We'll go together —— 
If your lordship and Mr Sterling plexse, \ we „ pare the la- 
dies to attend you in the garden. 

; LE xeunt Sir J ohn and 1 
* 
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Sterl. My girls are always ready, I make em rise s00n 
and to-bed early; thei: husbands shall have them with good 
2 and good fortunes, if they have ne else, 
my lord. 

L Ogle. Fine things, Mr Sterling ! 

Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my lord Ah, my 3 had 
not you run off your speed in your youth, vow had not been 
30 crippled in your age, my lord. 

L Oge. Very pleasant, I protent, he, he, he 

[Half imgbing, 

Sterl. Here's monsieur now, I suppose, is very near your 
lordship' s standing; but having little to eat, and little to 
spend, in his own country, he ll wear three of FOR” lou 
ship out—eating and drinking kills us all. 

L Ogle. Very pleasant, I protest—what a vulgar dog! | 

[ Aide, 

Cant. My lor so old as me !—He is shicken to me—and 
look like a boy to pauvre me. 

Sterl. Ha, ha, ha. Well said, mounseer—keep to that 
and you'll live in any country of the world—Ha, ha, ha. 
But, my lord, I will wait upon you into the garden; we 
have but a little time to breakfast—T'll go for 'my hat and 

cane, fetch a little walk with You, my lord, and then for 
the hot rolls and butter! [Exit Sterling. 

L Ogle.-1 shall attend you with pleasure—Hot rolls and 
butter, in July !—I sweat with the _—_— of it—What a 
strange beast it is! 

Cant. C'est un barbare. 

L Ogle. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not so much 
money in the family, which I can't do without, I would 
leave him and his hot rolls and butter directly Come a- 
long, monsieur! 5 Lau lord Ogleby and Canton. 


8. cene changes to the garden. 


Enter Sir Jenn Mrrvr and LOVEWELL. 


Love. In my room this morning ? ? Impossible. 

Sir fobn, Before five this morning, {ts 19855 
Tove. On what occasion? 

Sir Fobn. 1 was so anxious to disclose my 5 to you, 


N that I could not sleep i in my bed — But found that by 
: co 
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could not sleep neither The bird was flown, and the nest 
Jong sinee cold where was you, Love well? 

Love, Pooh! prithee ! ridiculous ! 

Sir Fobn. Come now; which was it? Miss Sterling's ; 
maid? a pretty little rogue ! —or Miss Fanny's Abigail ? 
a sweet soul too -r 


Love. Nay, nay, leave Tn and tell me your busi- 
ness. 


Sir Jobn. Well, but where was vou, Lovewell ? 
Love. Walking—writing—what signifies where I was? 
Sir Fobn. Walking! yes, I dare say. It rained as hard 
as it could pour. Sweet refreshing showers to walk in! no 
no, Lovewell. —Now would 1 N twenty pounds to 
know which of the maids—— _ 
Love. But your business! your business, Sir John! 


Sir Jobn. Let me a little into the secrets of the * 
- Love. Psha! 


Sir John. Poor Lovewell! bi can't bear it, I see. She 
charged you not to kiss and tell. Eh, Lovewell I how- 
ever, though you will not honour me with your confidence, 


I'll venture to trust you with mine. What dye n 
of Miss Sterling? 


Love. What do I think of miss Sterling * > 

Sir John. Ay; what dy'e think of her! 3 

Love. An odd question but I think her a matt, lively 
girl, full of mirth and sprightliness. 

Sir Jobn. All mischief and malice, I doubt. 

Love. How? . 

Sir Fobn, But her person—what dy” e think of that ? 

Love. Pretty and agreeable, _ | 

Sir John. A little grisette thing. 

Love. What is the meaning of all this 2 e 

Sir Jobn. T'Il tell you. You must know, Lovewell, 
that notwithstanding all appearances—— (seeing Lord Ogle- | 


by, etc.) We are e hen they are gone, In 
EXPlalns; : ;+<.; -- | 


£7 


Enter Lard OGLEBY, A Mrs anne 
Miſs STERLING, and FANNY. _ 


L Ogle. Great improvements indeed, Mr. Sterling! on- 
derful improvement! the four seasons in lead, the flying 


Mercury, and the. basin with Neptune i in the middle, are ail 
in 
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in the very extreme of fine taste. You have as many 
rich figures as the man at Hyde-Park Corner. _ 


Sterl. The chief pleasure of a country house is to make 
improvements, you know, my lord. I spare no expence, 


not L—This is quite another guess-sort of a place than it 
was when I first took it, my lord. We are surrounded 
with trees. I cut down above fifty to make the la vn be- 
fore the house, and let in the wind and the su n—$smack- 
smooth as you see. 
the old laundry, and turned the brew-house, into a pi- 
nery. The high Octagon summer-house, you see yon- 
der, is raised on the mast of a ship, given me by an East- 
India captain, who has turned many a thousand of my mo- 
ney. It commands the whole road. All the coaches and 
chariots, and chaises, pass and repass under your eye. Il 
mount up there in the afternoon, my lord. Tis the plez- 
. santest place in the world to take a pipe anda bottle,—and 


© 80 you shall say, my lord. 


L Ogle. Ay—or a bowl of punch, ora can of flip, Mc 
Sterling ! 5 it looks like a cabin in the air. If flying 
chairs were in use, the captain might make a voy age to the 
Indies in it still, If he had but a fair wind. 
Cant. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 
Mrs Heidel. My brothers a little > PT in his ideas, my 


# 


lord! But you'll excuse him.—I have a little gothic dai- 


ry, fitted up entirely in my own: taste In the evening l 
shall bope for the honour of your lordship's company to 
take a dish of tea there, or a sullabub warm from the cow, 

L'Ogle. Lhave every moment a fresh opportunity of ad- 
miring the elegance of Mrs eee very flower 
of delicacy, and cream of politeness. | 
Mrs Heide. O: my lord!) leering at each a: 


L Ogle. O-madam ! 
Sterl. How dy'e like those close walks, my lord ? 


LOgle. A most excellent serpentine! It forms a perfect : 


maze, and winds like a true lovers knot. | 
Sterl. Ay—here's none of your strait lines here but all 
taste—zig-zag—crinkum crankum—in and out—ight and 
left—to and agen HONG; ang turning like a worm, my 
Jn: 
I Ogle: Admicably laid op indeed, Mr Sterling! one 
can hardly see an inch beyond one's nose any where in 
these walks, —You are à most excellent c2conomist of 3 


Then I made a greenheuse out of 
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land, and make a little go a great wa vane lies together. 
in as small parcels as if it was placed in move out at your 
window in Gracechurch-Street, 

Cant. Ha! ha! hal hal 

I. Ogle. What d ye laugh at Gen 81 

Cant. Ah! que cette similitude ont tes 80 clever what 
you say, mi lor r 

L Ogle. [to Fanny. You Seem mightily engaged, ma- 
dam. What are those Pretty hands so busily employed a- 
bout? 

Fan. Only making up a nosegay, my Lord — your 
lordship do me the honour of accepting: it? 


Coresenting it. 
L Og le. Vil wear it next my heart, madam Il see the 
young creature doats on me. [Apart. 


Miss Ster. Lord, sister! you've loaded by lordship with 
a bünch of flowers as big as the cook or the nurse carry to 
town on Monday morning for a beaupot.— Will yaur lord- 
ship give me leave to adi you with this rose and a 
sprig of sweet briar? - + 

L Ogle. The truest enifflems of yourself, Madam ! ! all : 
sweetness and poignancy,—A little aten poor soul! 

| [ Apart, 

Ster, Now, my lord, if you Dee 1 1 carry you to see 
my ruins. 

Mrs Heidel. You'll absolutely fatigue his lordship with 
overwalking, brother! 

L Ogle. Not at all, mad am ? We're in the garden of E- 
den, you know; in the region of perpetual spring, youth, 
and beauty. | ¶ /e ering at the women. 

Mrs Heidel. Quite the man of quality, 1 e (Apart, 

Cant, Take a my arm, milor ! 

[ Lord Ogleby 3 Bm 


Ster. 1' 1 only chew his lordship my ruins, and the cas 


cae and the Chinese bridge, and then we'll go to bieak- 
ast. 

L Ogle. Ruins, did you say, Mr Sterling? ; 

Ster. Ay, ruins, my lord! and they are reckoned very 
fine ones too. You would think them-ready to tumble an 
your head. It has. just cost me a hundred and fifty pounds 
to put my ruins in thorough e way, if your 
lordship pleases, 2 

Vor. III. « > Ru 6 572 e 1 Ogle. 
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L Ogle. [going st0þs.] What steeple's that we see yon- 
der? the parish-church, I suppose. 

Ster. Ha? ha! ha! that's admirable. It is no church 
at ail, my lord! it is a Spire that I have built against a tree, 
a field or two off, to terminate the prospect. One must al- 
Mays have à church, or an obelisk, or a something, to ter- 
minate the propect, you know. 1 hat 8 a rule of taste, 
my lord! 

L Ogle. Very ingenious indeed! 0 my part, J. a 
no finer prospect, than this I see before me. ¶Cleering at 
the women.]—Simple, yet varied; bounded, yet extensive. 
Get away, Canton! [ pusbing away Canton. ] I want no 
asistance.—I'll walk with the ladies. | 

Ster. This way, my lord! 

EL Ogle Lead on sir !—We young folks here will follow 
am! Miss Sterling! Miss Fanny! I attend you. 
. [Exit after Sterling, gallunting the ladies, 

Cant. following: J He is cock o' de game, ma foi! 5 
[Exit 
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| Manet Sir John Melvil, and Lovevell; 
Sir John. You mest know then, ng all ap- 
pearances, that this treaty of marriage 5 12 85 Ster- 


ling and me will come to nothing. 


Love. How ! 
Sir Fobn. It will be no match, Ewell: 
Love. You mares me. What should * it. 


Lir Jobn. 1 


Love. You ! wherefore ? 

Sir John. I dont like her. 

Love. Very plain indeed ! I never 1 that vou 
was extremely devoted to her from inclination, but thought 
you alway seonsidered it as a matter of convenience, rather 
than affection. | . 

Sir Jobn. Very true. I came into the family without 


any impressions on my mind—with an unimpassioned in- 


difference ready to receive one woman as soon as another, 
I looked upon love, serious, sober, love, as a chimera, and 


marriage as a thing of course, as you know most people 
do, But I who was lately so great an infidel in love, am 


now one of its sincerest votaries.— In short, my defection 
from Miss Sterling proceeds from the violence of my at- 


tachment to another. 
- : Lowe, 


angel. Lovewell? 
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Love. Another . So! 801 N "ll be fine work. And 
pray who is she? 

Sir Jobn. Who is she! whe, can che ba? but: Fanny, 
the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny. ; 
Love. Fanny! What Fanny? 


Sir Jobn. Fanny Sterling. Her sister—Is nal dhe an 


Love. Her sister? Confusion . . not think 


of it, Sir John. 


Sir Jobn. Not think of it? I can think of nothing else. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! was it pus8ible for me to be in- 


dulged in a perpetual intercourse with two such objects as 


Fanny and her sister, and not fiud my heart led by insensi- 
ble attraction towards her? 


Why don't you answer me? 


Love. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives: me te con- 

cern. 

Sir Jobn. Why 50?—ls not she an angel, Lovewell ? 
Love. I foresee that it must produce the worst conse- 

quences. Consider the confusion it must unavoidably 


create, Let me persuade you to drop these ane in 


Sir Jobn. Never—never, Lovewell ! . 
Love. You have gone too far to recede. A negotiation, 


80 nearly concluded, cannot be broken off with any grace. 


The lawyeis, you know, are hourly expected; the prile- 


minaries almost finally settled between lord. Ogleby and 


Mr Sterling; and Miss Sterling herself read v to- beef you 
as a husband. 

Sir John. Why, the bans have Ts U andy na- 
body has forbidden them, 'tis true —but you know either 


of the parties may change their minds even after e enter 
the church. 


love. Vou think too lightly of this matter. To carry 
your addreaves so far—and then to desert her—and for her 
sister too !—it will be such an affront to the A that 


they can never put up with it. 


Sir Fobn. I don't think so: for as to my N ng my 4 


passion from lier to her sister, 30 much the better ! for 


* 5 ou eu, don e my en een of the fa- 


1 „ . 


You seem confounded— | 
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Love, Nay, but prithee be serious, and think beter of 


it. 

Sir Fobn. 1 have thought batter of it threads, you see. 

Tell me honestly, Lovewell! can you blame me? Is there 
_ any comparison between them ? 

| ve. As to that now—why at chat i is zus--zust as it 
may strike different people. There are many admirers of 
Miss Sterling's vivacitʒ. 
Sir Fobn, Vivacity! a medley of Cheapside pertnes, 
and Whitechapel pride. No—n0—if I do go so far into 
1 city for the eee eee it shall be en a turtle at 
wed | 
Love. But I see no probability of Success ; for, grant- 
ing that Mr Sterling wou'd have consented to it at first, he 
Cannot listen to it now. Why did not you break this afl. 
fair to the family before? 
Sir Fobn. Under such embarrassed circumstances as I 
have been, can you wonder at my irresolution or perplex- 
-ty ? Notbing but despair, the fear of losing my dear Fan- 
ny, could bring me to a declaration even now: and yet, I 
think I know Mr Sterling so well, that, as strange as my 

| Proposal may appear, if I can make it advantageous to him 
as a money -transaction, as I am sure 1 can, he will certain- 
ly come into it. 

Tove. But even suppose he . which 1 very much 
doubt, I don't think Fanny baren wou d listen to your 
addresses. 

Sir Fobn. You are deckired a little i in that particular, 

Love. You'll find I am in the right. 

Sir Fohn. I have some little reason to think otherwise. 
Tove. You have 88 declared your passion to her al- 
ready? 
| | or Fobn. Yes, I hs 

Love. Indeed !—And—and—and how did she receive 

Sir Fobn. I think it is not very easy for me to make my 
addresses to any woman, without receiving some little en- 

couragement F : 

Tove. ume! did she give you any encou- 

ment? 

Sir Jobn. I don t know what you call encourage ment- 

but she * cried—and desired me not to w_ 


Lac & 9 » 
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of it any more: upon which I prest her hand kissed ĩt 
swore she was an nnn I cou'd see it Hokies her to 
the soul. | 

Love. And did she express no surprise at your declara- 


tion? 


Sir Jobn. Why faith, to say the truth, she was a lte 
surprised — and she get away from me too, before I cou'd 


thoroughly explain myself. If 1 should not meet with an 


opportunity of speaking to her, I must get you to OY a 
letter from me. © 

Love. I !=—a letter l—1 had rather have nothing— y 

Sir Fobn. Nay, you promised me your as8istance—and L 
am sure you cannot scruple to make yourself useful on such 
an occasion. — Y ou may, Without suspicion, acquaint her 
verbally of my determined affection for her, and that I an 
resvIved to ask her father's consent. 


Love. As to that, I your eee you e | 


that is, if she — Indeed, Sir John, I W vou are in the 
wrong. 

Sir Jobn. Well—well—that' 8 my concern Ha! ere 
She goes, by heav'n! along that walk yonder, d' by e see? 
I'll go to her immediately. 


Love, You nods too precipitate. Consider what you ate | 


doing, 


verse. 

Love. Nay, pray don' tgo! ! your violence and eagerneis. 
may overcome her ee shock will be too much 
for her. > Tdetaining bim. 

Sir Jobn. Nothing shall prevent me.— Ha! now she 


turns into another walk. Let me go! [breaks from bim. ] 


I shall lose her. [ging, turns bach. Be sure now to keep 
out of the . TOS N us, I shall never forgive 
wwe FE ue e * 8 
'LovEWELL alone; - 
*8death ! I can't bear this. In love with my Wife ac” 


quaint me with his passion for her! make his addresses be- | 


tore my face !—1 shall break out before my time. This 
was the meaning of Fanny s uneasiness. She could not 
ee encourage 
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encourage him I am sure she could not. —Ha ! are they 


turning into the walk, and coming this way. Shall I leave 
the place? leave him to s:!icit my wife? — I can't submit 


to it.— They come nearer and nearer—If I stay, it will 


look suspicious It may betray us, and incense him The 


are here — I must go— am the most unfortunate fellow in 


the world. | | Exit, 
| Enter Fanny and Sir JOHN. 1 
Fan. Leave me Sir John, I beseech you leave me! 
nay, why will you persist to follow me with idle solicita- 
tions, which are an affront to my character, and an injury 
to your own honour ? DO TOE 
Sir Jobn. 1 know your deliczcy, and tremble to cffend 
it: but let the urgency of the occasion be my excuse! Con- 


sidęr, madam, that the future happiness of my lite d-pends 


on my present application to you! consider that this day 
must determine my fate; and these are perhaps the only 


n. ments left me to incline you to warrant my passion, and 


tu intreat you not to oppose the proposals I mean to open 
to your father. 5 


Fun. For shame, for shame, Sir John! Think ot your 


PFrevicus engagements ! Think of your own situation, and 
think of mine! What have you discovered in y conduct 


that m ight encourage you to so bold a declaration? I am 
shocked that you should venture to say so much, and 
plusb that 1 should even dare to give it a hea ing. Let 
( HE ITO 

Sir John. Nay, stay, madam ! but one moment !—Your 
sensthility is too great. —Eagagements! het enzagements 
have even been pretended on either side than those of fa- 


mil convenience? I went on in the trammels of matii- 


mo nial negotiation with a blind submission to your father 


aud lord Ogleby ; but my heart soon claimed a right to be 


congulted. I: has devoted itself to you, and obliges me to 
plead earnesily for the same tender intefest in your's. 
- Fin. Havea care, Sir John! do not mistake a depfa- 


ved will for a vituous inclination. By these common pre- 
tences of the heart, half of our sex are made fools, and 2 


greater part of vour's despise them for it. 
Ser John. Affection, you will allow, is involuntary. We 
cannot always direct it to the object on which it should -= 
5 | — But 


cn 
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But when it is once inviolably attached, inviolably as 


mine is too you, it often creates reczprocal affection. When 
I last urged you on this suhject, you heard me with more 


temper, and I hoped with some compassion. 


> *% 


Fun. You deceived yourself. If I forebore to, exert a 
proper spirit, Bay, if I did not even express the quickest 
resentment of your behaviour, it was only in consideration 
of that respect I wish to pay you, in honour to my sister: 
and be assured, Sir, woman as I am, that my vanity could 


reap no pleasure from a triumph, that must result from tne 


blackest treachery to her. Going. 

Sir Jobn. One word, and I have done. stopping ber. — 
Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgency of the oc- 
casion, oblige me to be brief and explicit with you.— I ap- 
peal therefore from your delicacy to vour justice. Your 
sister, I verily believe, neither entertains any.real affection 
for me, or tenderness for you, — Your father, I am incli- 


ned to think, is not much concerned by means of which of 


his daughters the families are united. Now, as they can- 
not, shall not be connected, otherwise than by my union 
with you, why will you, from a false delicacy, opp: se a 


measure so conducive ro my happiness, and, 1 hope, your 


own ? 


love you, most passionately and sinceiely love 
you and hope to propose terms agreeably to Mr Sterting. 
If then you don't absolutely lothe, abhor, and scorn me 
—if there is no other happier man 

Fun. Hear me, Sir ! hear my Brut e 


Were my father and sister as insensible as you are pleased 


to represent them ;—were my heart forever to remain dis- 


engaged fo any other -I could not listen to your Propo- 


sals. What! You on the very eve of mairiage. with my 
sister; I living under the same roof with her, bound not 
only by the laws of friendship and hospitality, but even the 


ies of blood, to contribute to her happiness,—and not to 


conspire against her peace—the peace of a whole famgy— 7 


and that my own too Away! away, Sir John !—At 
euch a time, and in such circumstances, your addresses on- 


ly inspire me with horror. —Nay, you must detain me no 1 
longer.— ! will go. 


3 Jobn. Do not leave me in absolute despair ! . Give 
2 glimpse of hope! [Falling on bis knees. 
* 5 1 cannot, Pray, Sir John! Cstruggling to go. 


B 4 | Sir 
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Sir Jobn. Shall this hand be given to another? Kis. 


$ing ber hand.] No -l cannot endure it. My whole 


soul is Fours, and the whole nen of 925 Ute 3 is in your 
| power. 


Enter - Miſs STERLING. 


Fan. Ha! My sister is here. Rise for _—_e; Sir John: 

Sir Jobn. Miss Sterling! 5 [rising, 

Miss Ster. 1 beg pardon, Sir Vou'll excuse me, mas 
dam!—1I have broke in upon you a little unoppertunely, 
believe But I did not mean to interrupt you—l only 
came, Sir, th let you know that break fast waits, if you have 
finiched your morning's devotions. 

Sir Fobn. I am very sensible, Miss Sterling, that this may 
appear particular, bu. 

Aliss Ster. Oh dear, Sir John, don't put yourself to the 
E of an apology. The thing explains itself. 

Sir Fobn. It will soon, madam! In the mean time I Can 
ouly assure you of my profound respect and «steem for 
you, and make no doubt of convincing Mr Sterling of the 
honour and integrity of my intentions. And—and—— 
your humble servant, madam !_ [Exit in confugion, 1 


Manent FANNY and Miſs STERLING. 


Miss Ster. Respect Insolence l Esteem Very fine 
truly! And you, madam! my sweet, delicate, inno- 
cent, sentimenta] sister! will you convince my papa too 
of the integrity of your intentions ? 

Fan. Do not upbraid me, my dear sister! 2 Indeed, 1 
don't deserve it. Believe me, you can't be more offended 
at his behaviour than J am, and J am sure it cannot make 
you half so miserable. 

Miss Ster. Make me miserable! vou are mightily de- 
ceived, madam! It gives me no sort of uneaviness, I assure 
you A base fellow !—As for you, Miss! the pretended 
softness of your disposition, your artful good-nature, ne. 
ver imposed upon me. I always knew hich to be sly, and 
envious, and deceitful. 

Fan. Indeed you wrong me. 

Miss Ster. Oh, you ate all goodness, to be sure — 
Not I find him on his knees before you ? Did not I See 
him kiss your sweet hand? Did not I hear his Pony 

; | tions 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 35 © 


tions? Was not I witness of your disse mbled modesty ? 


——No—no, my dear ! don't imagine that BM Can make ” 


a fool of your elder sister so easily. | 
Fan, Sir John, I own, is to. blame; but I am above the 

| thoughts of doing you the least injury. - 

Miss Ster. We shall try that, madam !—T hope, Miss, 

you'll be able to give a better account to my papa and = 

aunt—for they shall both know of this matter, I promise 

vou. ; f N 


! YE 


How unhappy I am ! my distresses multi oy upon me. 
Mr Lovewell must now become acquainted with Sir John's 
behaviour to me—and in a manner that may add to his un- 
easiness.— My father, instead of being disposed by for- 
tunate circu mstances to forgive any transgression, will be 
previously incensed against me, —My sister and my aunt 
will become irreconcileably my enemies, and rejoice in 
my disgrace. Vet, at all events, I am determined on a dis- 
covery. I dread it, and am reselved to hasten it. It is 
surrounded with more horrors « every instant, as it appears 

every instant more necessarx. CLExit. 


ACT 11. SCENE * 
A H. 


Enter a  fernant leading + in Sermeant Flows, 3 — 
cellers Traverſe and Trueman, all booted. _ 


Sxxvar 7. 


Tu. HIS way, if you please, gentlemen ! my master is at 
breakfast with the family at preseat—but I Il let him | 
know, and he will wait on you immediately.  _ 
Flow, Mighty well, young man, mighty well. IE 
Serv, Please to favour me with your names, gentlemen: 
Flow. Let Mr Sterling know, that Mr Serjeatt Flower, 
and three other gentlemen: of the bar, are come to wait. on © 
him according to his appointment. Sy 
Serv. I will, Sir. +1} co 
ws + 2 20 harkee, young man? 1 returns] De 
B 5 SBire 


* 
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Sire my servant—Mr Serjeant Flower's serrant—to biin; 

in my green and gold saddle-cloth and pistols, aud ay 

them down here in the hall with my portmantua, | = 
Serv. 1 A ĩ | N 


Marent L : 


Flow. Well, gentlemen'! the settling of these marriage- 
articles falls conveniently enough almost just on the eve of 
the circuits —Let me see—the Home, the Midland, Ox- 
ford, and Western, ay, we can all cross the country well e. 


nough to our several destinations, Traverse, when do you 
begin at Abingdon ? 


Trav. The day after to-morrow. 3 
Flow. That is commission- day with us at Warwick too. 
— But my clerk has retainers for every cause in the paper, 
89 it Will be time enough if I am there the next morning.— 
Besides, I have about half a dozen cases that have lain by 
me ever since the spring assizes, and I must tack opinions 
to them before I see my country clients again—s0 I will 


take the evening before 1 then currents cal amo, as 
I 8ay—eh, Traverse! 


Trau. True Mr Serjeant. 


Flow. Do you expect to have much to do on the home- 
circuit these assizes? _ + 


Trav. Not much nisi Prius business, but a good deal on 
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1e mark. ble cause on the Midland this circuit? 
Flow. Nothing very Temarkable,—except two rapes, 
and Rider and Western at Nottingham, for crim. con —but, 
on the whole, I believe, a good deal of business. Our asso- 
crate tells me, there are above thirty venires for Warwick. 


Trav, 


4 the crown side, I believe. — The goals are brimtul—and 
"ol some of the felons in good circumstances, and likely to be 
5 . tolerable clients Let me see! I am engaged for three 
= dighway robberies, two murders, one forgery, and half a 
4 dozen larcenies, at Kingston. | 
W Flow. A pretty decent gal- delivery! Do you. expect 
Y to bring off Darkin, for the robbery | on 2 Putney-Common? 

'' Can you make out your altbi? - 

; it Trav. Oh, no! the crown ' ness are sure to prove 
'Þ - our identity. He shall certainty be hanged: but that don't 
3 signify.— But, Mr serjeant, have you much to do any 
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Trav. Pray, Mr Serjeant, are ent nenne in Zones 

and Thomas at Lincoln? VVV 
Flow. I am — for the plantiff. 3 
Trav. And what do you think o on t r 5 

Flow. A nonsuit. 

Trav. I thought so. 5 

_Flow. Oh, no manner of and on . olarius—wg 
have no rightin us—we have. but one chance. | 

Trav. What's that? 

Flow. Why, my lord-chief * not go the SS this 
time, and my brother Puzzle being in the commission, the 
cause will come on before him. 

True. Ay, that may do, indeed, if vou can but throw 
dust in the eyes of the defendant's counsel,  _ 

Flow. True. Mr Trueman, I think you are concerned 
for lord Ogleby in this affair? [io Trueman. 

True. 1 ain, Sir I have, the honour to be ielated to 


his lordship, and. hold some courts for him in Summerset- 
Shire, go to the Western circuit—and attend the sessions at 
Exeter, merely because his lordships i interest and Property 5 


lie in that part of the kingdom. 
Flow. Ha! —and pray, Mr 1 rueman, how 0 have 
you been called to the bar? 8 
True. About nine years wd three quarters. 4 


Flow. Ha! dont know that 1 ever had the 1 5 
I wish you success, young gen- 


. af Seeing. you before. 
deman! 4 


Enter "STERLING, | 


Ster. Oh, Mr Serjeant Flower, I am glad to see you 
Your servant, Mr Serjeant! gentlemen, your servant 
— Well, are all matters coucluded? Has the snail- paced 


conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray's Inn, seitled the articles 
at last? Do you approve of what he has done? Will his 


tackle hold? tight and strong? Eh, master Serjeant 7 62 


Flow. My friend Ferret's olow ſpar sure, Sir but then 
erius aut citius, as we 8ay,— Sooner . or later, Mc Ster- 


ling, he is sure to put'his business out of hand as he should 
do—My clerk has brought the writings, and all other in- 


struments along with him, and the settlement is, 1 belizve, 


as good a settlement as any settlement on the face of the 
earth! 


B 6 | . 
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Ster. But that damn'd-mortgage of £{60,000.—There 
don't appear to be any other incumbrances, I hope? 
_ . Trav. I can answer for that, Sir—and that will be elear- 
ed off immediately on the payment of the first part of Miss 
Sterling's portion—You agree, on your part, to come 
down with £{ $0,000.—— _ Zn N 
Ster. Down on the nail. — Ay, ay, my money is ready 
to-morrow, if he pleases —he shall have it in India-bonds, 
or notes, or how he chuses.—Y our lords, and your dukes, 
and your people at the court-end of the town stick at pay- 
ments sometimes—debts unpaid, no credit lost with them 
but no fear of us substantial fellows —eh, Mr Serjeant! 
Flo. Sir John having last term, according to agreement, 
levied a fine, and suffered a recovery, has thereby cut off 
the entail of the Ogleby estate for the better effecting the 
purposes of the present intended marriage; on which a- 
bove- mentioned Ogleby estate, a jointure of (2000. per 
ann, is secured to your eldest daughter, now Elizabeth 
Sterling, spinster; and the whole estate, after the death of 
the aforesaid Earl, descends to the heirs male of Sir John 
Melvil on the body of the aforesaid Elizabeth Sterling Jaws 
fully to be begotten. Ee OE i 5 3 
Trau. Very trae—and Sir John is to be put in immedi- 
ate possesion of as much of his lordship's Somersetshire 
estate, as lies in the manors of Hogmore and Cranford, a- 
mounting to between two and three theusands per ann. 
and at the death of Mr Sterling, a further sum of seventy 
thousand — . EE. - | 8 
ak Eater Sir Joh MELVIL: 
Ster. Ah, Sir John! Here we are—hard at it—pav- 
ing the road to matrimony—We'll have no jolts; all upon 
the nail, as easy as the new pavement.— First the lawyers, 
then comes the doctor Let us but dispatch the long- 
robe, we shall soon set Pudding-sleeves to work, I warrant 
vou. . R 5 | | : 
Sir Fobn, 1 am sorry to interrupt you, Sir, but I hope 
that both you and these gentlemen will excuse me—having 
something very particular for your private ear, I took the 
liberty of following you, and beg you will oblige me with 
an audience Immediately, ” bs 
i 5 


- 

""_S 5 ! ; 
THE 
* : 


— — The writings will keep cold ti:l to-morrow morning. 


Flow. I must be at Warwick, Mr Seen, the N al- 


ter. 

Ster. Nay, nay, I shan't part with you to-night, wende 
men, I promise you My house is very full, but I have 
beds for you all, beds for your servants, and stabhng for 
all your horses— Will you take a turn in the garden, and 
view some of my improvements before dinner?- Or will 
you amuse yourself in the green, with a game of bowls and 

a cool tankarid ?-—My servants shall attend yeu - Do you 
chuse any other refreshment ?—— CaH for what you please; 
— 00 as you please; make yourselves quite at home, 
I beg of you. Here, — IJ homas, Harry, William, wait 
on these gentlemen 1—follows the lawyers out, bawling, 
and talking, and then returns to Sir John.) And now, Sir, 
Jam entirely at your: service. What are your com- 
mands with me, Sir John? 


Sir Jobn. After having id then egotiation between our 


families to so great a length, after having assented so readi- 
Jy to all your proposals, as well as received so many instan- 
ces of your chearful compliance with the demands made 
on our part, I am extremely concerned, Mr Sterling, to 
be the involuntary cause of an uneasiness. 

Sterl. Uneasiness! what uueasiness ? Where h 
transacted as it ought to be, and the parties understand one 
another, there can be no uneasiness, You agree, on such 
and such conditions, to receive my daughter for a wife ; 
on the same conditions I agree to receive you as a son- in- 
law; and as to all the rest, it follows of course, you know, 
as regularly as the payment of a bill after acceptance. | 
Sir Jobn. Pardon me, Sir; more uneasiness has arisen 
than you are aware of, I am myself, at this instant, in a 
state of inexpressible embarrassment; Miss Sterling, I know, 
is extremely disconcerted too; and unless yeu will oblige 


me with the assistance of your friendship, I foresee the 


peedy progress of discontent and anmogtty through the 
whole family. 

Sterl. What the deuce i is all this ? 1 don't understand a 
zingle syllable. 

Sir _ In one word eit will be Absolutely 


impossible 8 
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Ster. Ay, With all my heart Gentlemen, Mr Ser- 
jeant, you'll excuse it Business must be done, you know, _ 
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impossible for me to fulfil wy e EARNING in. .regard to 


Miss Sterling. 

Sterl. How, Sir J ohn J do you mean to put an affron 
upon my family? What! refuse to— 

Sir Fobn. Be assured, Sir, that I neither mean to affront 
nor forsake your family. - My only fear is, that you should 
desert me; for the whole happiness of my life depends on 


my being connected with your family * the nearest and 


tenderest ties in the world. 
Sterl. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment ago, 
that it was absolutely im r for you to marry my 


daughter? 5 

L Sir John. True.—But vou lave another daughies 
1 .— 71 4 » | 
Sterl. Well? 


Sir Jobn. Who has obtained the most absolute 1 
on over my heart. I have already declared my passion to 
her; nay, Miss Sterling herself is also apprized of it, and 
if you will but give a sanction to my present addresses, the 
uncommon merit of Miss Sterling will no doubt recommend 


her to a person of equal, if not superior rank to myself, and 


our families may Still be allied- by my union with miss Fan- 
ny. * 


Sterl. Mighty ane, truly! Why, what the plague do you 


make of us, Sir John? Do you come to market for my 
daughters, like. servants at a statute-fair ? Do you think 
that I will suffer you, or any man in the world, to come in- 
to my house, like the Grand Siznior, and throw the hand- 
kerchief first to one, and then t'other, just as he pleases? 
Do you think I drive a kind of African, Slave-trade with 
them? ,and—— . 

Sir Jobn. A moment's patience, Sir! Nothing but the 


| excess of my passion for Miss Fanny shou'd have induced 


me to take any step that had the least appearance of disre- 


| spect to any part of your family; and even now I am de- 
sirous to atone. for my transgress ion, by making the most 


adequate compensation that lies in my power. 
Sterl. Compensation! what . e can you pos 


bly make in such a case as this, Sir John? 


Sir Jobn. Come, come, Mr Sterling; I know you: to 
be a man of sense, a man of business, a man of the world, 


T'll deal frankly with you: and you shall see that I do not 


desire 
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desire a change of measures for my own gratification, with- 
out endeavouring to make it advantageous to uu. 

Sterl. What advantage can van e e be to' me, 
Sir John ? 

Sir Fobn. I'll tell you, Sine know, that by: thawar- 
ticles at present subsisting between us, on the day of my 
marriage with Miss Sterling, you agree to pay OW he 
gross sum of eighty thousand wan = 

Sterl. Well! | BS LE. 

Sir Jobn. Now, if your will but consent to-my waving z that 
marrliage—— - 

Sterl, 1 agree to your wavingt that coin, ? Impovible, 
Sir John! 

Sir Fobn. I hope are Sir; as on my part, 1 will agree 


to wave my right to thirty NOUS a ow the fortune 
I was to receive with ner. 


Sterl. 1] hirty thousand, d'ye a 5 5 

Sir Jobn. Yes, Sir; and except of Mis Fanny with n any 
thousand, instead of fourscore. 1 F26 A 

Sterl. Fifty thousand „ l LA pat 

Sir John. err. of fourscore. wy * 

Sterl, Why ——why—there may bocombriding in that. 
Let me see; Fanny with fifty thousand instead of Bet- 
sey With fourscore—But how can this be, Sir John? 
For you know I am to pay this money into the hands of 
my lord Ogleby ; who, I believe between you and me, 
Sir John, is not overstocked with ready money at pre- 
sent; and threescore thousand of it, you know, is th go 
to pay off the present incumbrances on the estate, Sir Johu. 
Sir John. That objection is easily obviated. Ten of the 
twenty thousand, which would remain as a surplus of the 
fou rscore, after paying off the mortgage, was intended by 
his lordship for my use, that we might set off with some 
little eclat on our marriage; and the other ten for my own. 
Ten thousand pounds therefore I shall be able to pay you 
immediately, and for the remaining twenty thousand, you 
shall have a mortgage on that part of the estate which is to 
be made over to me, with whatever security you shall re- 
quire for the regular payment of the en, till che 2 
cipal 1 is duly discharged. END 
Sterl. Why—to do you justice, Sir John, ere is some- 
thing fair and open in your proposal ; and since 1 find you 
do not mean to put an 1 affr ontupon my family - 
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Sir Fobn, Nothing was ever farther from my thoughts, 
Mr S ling. — And after ali, the whole affair is nothing 
extraoidinary—such things happen every day and as the 
world has only heard generally of a treaty between the fa- 
milies, when this marriage takes place, nobody will be the 
wiser, if we have but discretion enough to keep our own z 
counse], 

Sterl. True, true ; ; and since you only transfer from one 
girl to the other, it is no more than transferring 80 much 


| stack, vou know. - 


Sir Fohn. The very thing, 

Sterl. Odso! J had quite forgot. We : are reckoning 
without our host here. There is another — 

. Sir Jobn. Lou alarm me. What can that be? 

Sterl. I can't stir a step in this business without, consult- 
ing my sister Heidelberg. -—The family has very great 


expectations from her, and we must not give her any of. 


e. 
Sir John. But if you come into this measure, surely she 


Will be so kind as to conSent m——_ 


Sterl. I don't know that—Betsey is her darling, and I 
can't tell how far she may resentany slight that seems to be 
offered to her favourite niece. However, I'Il do the best I 


can for you. Tou shall go and break the matter to her first, 


and by that time that I may suppose your rhetoric has pre- 
bre on her to listen to reason, I will step in to reinforce 
uments. 
"Sir Fobn, I'll fly to her r immediately: you promiz me 
your assistance ? _ 
Sterl. I do. 755 
Sir Fobn, Ten thourand thanks for it! and now success 


attend me! going. | 


Sterl. Harkee, Sir J ohn! 


4 Sir jon returns: 


John. Not a word of the _—_ thousand to my zister, Sir 
hn. : 

Sir Fobn. Oh, I am dumb, 1am dumb, Sir, Going. 
| $terl. You remember it is thirty thousand. | 

Sir Jobn. To be sure Ido. [goings 
. Sterl, wa Sir 255 one thing more [Sir John re- 


turns 
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turns.] My lord must know nothing of this stroke of fiend- : 
ship between us. 
Sir Jobn. Not for the world —Let me alone! 1 let me a- 
lese! Exit bastily. 
Sterl. [holding dim. And when every thing i is agreed, 
we must give each other a bond to be held fast to the bar- 5 


in. 
Fobn. To be sure. A bond by al means ! 1a bond, 
or whatever you Please. 5: Evie bastily, 


STERLING 1 og 
I should have thought of more conditions he s in a 1 5 


mour to give me every thing Why, what mere cfüldren | 


are your fellows of quality, that cry for a play-thing one 
minute, and throw it by the next! as changeable as the 
weather, and as uncertain as the stoeks. Special Fellows 
to drive a bargain ! and a they are to take care of the in- 
terest of the nation truly !—here does this whirligig man of 
fashion offer to give up thirty thousand pounds in hard mo- 
ney, with as much incifference as if it was a china orange. 


—By this mortgage, I shall have a hold on his . Terraefir= - 


ma; and if he wants more money, as he certainly-will—let 
him have children. by my daughter or no, E shall have his 
whole estate in a net for the benefit of my family. Well; 
thus it is, that the children of citizens, who have acquired 
fortunes, prove persons of fashion; and thus it is, that per- 
sous of fashion, who have ruined their 1 e the 
next e to cits. | 1 . 


3 C E N E Changes. to another ere, 


X73: 


b 
Eider Mrs HEIDELBERG, N Miss STERLING... 2 


Miss Sterl. This is your gent! le · look ing, coft-speaking 
 bneet-smiling, affable Miss Fanny for you! _ 
Mrs Heidel; My Miss Fanny! I disclaim her. With all 
her arts she never could insinuate herself into my good 
graces—and yet she has a way with her, that deceives en 
woman, and child, except you and me, niece. 

Miss Sterl. O ay; she wants nothing but a crook in her | 
hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a N picture of 

Innocence and simplieity. 
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expectedly upon them? Was not Sir John kneeling at her 
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Mrs Heidel. Just as I was drawn at Amsterdam, whey 


1 went over to visit my husbands relations. 
Miss Sterl. And then she's so mighty good to gervint 
Pray, Fobn, do tbis - pray, Tom, do tbat - tbank you, en- 


ny —and then so humble to her relations — fo be sure, Papa! 


as my Aunt pleases—my Sister knows best —But with all 
her demureness and humility she has no objection to be la- 
dy Melvil, it- Seems, nor to any wickedness that can make 
her so. 

Mrs Heidel. She lady Melvile ? Compose yourself, Neice! | 


Th ladyship her indeed :—a little creepin, cantin,—She 
shan't be the better for a farden of my money. But tell 
me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir John corre- 


spond with her partiality t to Loveweil? I don't see a CONCa- 


tunation here. 


Miss Sterl. There 1 was deceived, Madam. I took al 
their whisperings and stealing into corners to be the mere 


_ attraction of vulgar minds; but, behold ! their private 


meetings were not to contrivetheir own insipid happiness, 
but to conspire against mine.—But I know whence pro- 
ceeds Mr Lovewell's resentment to me. I could not stoop 
to be familiar with my father's clerk, and so I have lost his 
interest. 

Mrs Heidel. My spurrit to a T. - My dear child ! [kis- 


sing ber. Mr Heidelberg lost his election for member of 


5 because I. would not de mean myse lf to be slob- 
red about by drunken shoe makers, beastly cheese:nongers, 


and greasy butchers and tallow-chandlers. However, 


Neice, I can't help diffuring a little in opinion from you in 


this matter. My exper unce and sagucity makes me still sus. 


pect, that there is something more between her and that 
Lovewell, notwithstar ding this affair of Sir John—1 had 
my eye upon them the whole time of breakfast. —Sir John. 


I observed, looked a little confounded, indeed, though I 


knew nothing of what had passed in the garden. — You 


seemed to sit upon thorns too: but Fanny and Mr Love- 
well made quite another -guess sort of a figur; and were 2 


perfect a pictur of two distrest lovers, as if it had been drawn 
by Raphael Ange lo.— As to Bir John ans Bann: 1 want a 


: matter of fact. 


Miss Sterl. Matter of not, Madans | 'I Did net I come un- 


feet, 


son of quality. 
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feet, and kissing her hand? Did not he look all love, and 


she all confusion ? Is not that matter of fact? And did not 


Sir John, the momeiit that Papa wag called out of the room 
to the lawyermen, get up from breakfast, and follow him 
immediately ? And I warrant you, that by this time he has 
made proposals to him to marry my sister — Oh, that some 
other person, an earl, or a duke, would make his addresses 
to me, that might de revenged on this monster! 
Mrs Heidel. Be cool, child ! you sball be lady Melvil 
in spite of all their caballins, if it costs me ten thousand 


pounds to turn the scale. Sir John may apply to my bro- 
ther, indeed; but I'll make them all know who £0verns in 


this fammaly. e 
Miss Sterl. As I live, Madam, yonder comes Sir John. 


A base man I can't endure the SI: aht of him. Tl leave the 
room this instant. 


| [disordered. 

M's Heidel Poor thing! Well, retire to your own chame, 
ber, I'll give it him, I warrant you: and by and by I' I come 
and let you know all that has past between us. 


Miss Sterl. 9 5 do, madam L=—{ looking back. ]—A vile 
wietch! FX 


Para in a 0 


"Enter Sir FE PETS Ja | 
"Sir Jobn. Your most obedient humble servant, Madam! 


[Bowing very resþectfully.. 


M rs Rad. Tour Servant Sir John! | {drooping. 4 half 
[courtsey. and pouting. 


Fr FJobn. Miss Sterling manner of quitting the room on 


my approach, and the visible caolness of your behaviour to 
me, Madam, convinc2 me that 1255 bas 1 ted 5 with. 
what past this morning. 


Mrs Heidel. 1 am very sorry, Sir John, to be made. a ac- 
quainted with any thing that should induee me to. ch inge 


the opinion, which b could always wish to entertain of a per- 
[pouling. 

Sr Fobn. It 5 ann been my ambition,to merit the 
best opinion from Mrs Heidelberg; and when she comes 


to weigh all circumstances, I flatter myself. 


Mrs Heidel. Lou do flatter yourself, if you imagine 
that l can approve of your behaviour to my niece, Sir John. 
And give me leave to tell vou, Sir John, that you have been 


drawn into an aetion much beneath you, Sir John; and 
that 
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that I look upon every injury offered to Miss Betty Sterling, 
as an affront to myself, Sir John. warmiy. 

Sir Jobn. 1 would not offend you for the world, Madam ! 
but when I am influenced by a partiality for another, how- 

ever ill-founded, I hope your discernment and sense 
will think it rather a point of honour to — 
ments, which I could not fulfil so strictly as I ought ; ant... 
that you will excuse the change in my inclinations, since the 
New object, as well as the firs!, ED the honour of being 
your niece, Madam. 

Mrs feidel. ] disclaim has as a niece, Sir John; Miss 
Sterling disclaims her as a sister, and the whole fammaly 
2 eien her, for her monstrous baseneness and trea« 
| ry. * 
Sir Jobn. Indeed che has been guilty of Rue Madam. 


Her hand and heart are I am sute, > nancy at the e 
oy * aun Mr Sterling. : 


: Enter STERLING G ze bind. 


And if vou should not oppose my — 1 am ure ef 


Mrs Heidel. Indeed! 
Sir Jobn. Quite certain, Kita | | 
Sterl. [hebind.] So! they seem to be coming to terms 
already. I may venture to make my appearance. 
Mrs Heidel. To marry Fanny ? * advances by 
Sir Fohn. Ves, Madam. aeg rees. 
Mrs Heidel. My brother has given his consent, you say? 
Sir Fobn. In the most ample manner, with no other re- 
sfriction than the failure of- your concurrence, Madam. 
[sees Sterling. J— On, here's Mr Sterling, WhO will « con- 
firm what ! have told vou. 
Mrs Heidel. What! have you consented togive up your 
own daughter in this AS brother? 
Ster. Give her up! no, not give her up, sister; only in 
case that you Z ou is, Iam afraid "ou have said too much, 
Sir John. © [ apart to Sir John. 
Mrs Heidel. Yes, yes. see now that it is true enough 
what my niece told me. You are all plotten and caballin 
agai:ist ner. Pray, does ord Ogleby know of this affair? 
Sir John, I have not your made him +096 Anon with it, 
4 and Y 1 5 , | 
Mrs 


- Mr Sterling's consent, Madam. = 249 e eee 
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Mrs Heidel. No, I warrant you. I thought 80.—And- 


4 $0 his lordship bon myself truly, are not to be consulted till 
[ the last! - /* 17) 
- Sterl. What! did not you consult my: lord? Oh, 18 for 
e shame, Sir John:? 
- Sir Jobn. Nay, but Vir Sterlin 
* Mrs Heidel. We, who are the pernone of most conge- 
e quence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to know 
4 nothing of the matter, till the whole is as good as conclud- 
| ed upon. But his lordship, I am sure, will have more ge- 
$ nerosaty than to countenance such a perceeding And I 
7 could not have expected such behaviour from a person of 
— your qualaty, Sir John. — And as for you, brother N 
Sterl. Nay, nay, but hear me, sister! | 
G Mrs Heidel. I am perfectly ashamed of you—Have you 
1] no spurrit ? no more concern for the honour of our fam- 


maly than to consent— 
Sterl. Consent? I consent —As I hope for mercy, I nee 
| ver gave my consent. Did I consent, Sir John ? 
f Sir Jobn. Not absolutely, without Mrs Heidelbergs con- 
currence. But in case of her approbation— | 
Sterl. Ay, I grant you, if my sister approved. But that's 
1 another thing, you kn.]. [ To Mrs Heidelberg. 
s WW Mrs Heidel. Your sister approve, indeed !—l thought 
you knew her better, brother Sterling! What! approve 
y of having your eldest daughter returned upon your hands, 
1 and exchanged for the younger? I am surprised how you 
? could listen to such a scandalus proposal. 
. Sterl. I tell you, I.never did listen to it. — Did not 1 say 
n that I would be governed entirely by my sister, Sir John? 
. And unless she agreed to your martying Fanny 
Mrs Heidel. 1 agree to his marrying Fanny? abomina- 
r ble ! The man is absolutely out of his Senses.—Can't that 
wise head of yours foresee the consequence of all this, bro= 
1 ther Sterling? Will Sir John take Fanny without a fortune? 
5 No. After you have settled the largest part of your pro- 
0 perty on your youngest daughter, can there be an equal 
1 portion left for the eldest! No Does not this overturn the 
1 whole systum of the fammaly ? Yes, yes, yes. You know - 
J 1 was always for wy neice Betsey's marrying a person of 
n the very first gualaty. This was my maxum. And, there- 
| fore much the largest settlement was of course to be made 
; ED 5 upon 
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upon her.—As for Fanny, if she could; with a fortune of 


twenty or thirty thousand pounds, get a knight, or member 
of parliament, or a rich eee eee for a as 
band, I thought it might do very well. 

Sir Fobn. But if a better match should offer ieelf, why 
should net it be accepted, Madam: 

Mrs Heidel, What! at the expence of "us 0 sister; 
Oh fie, Sir John !—How could you bear to hear of ouch an 
indignaty, brother Sterling? EY 

Sterl. II nay, Ishant hear of it, I promie 5001 can't 
Hear of it indeed, Sir John. 

Mrs Heidel. But you bave heard of it, brother Sterling 


ou know you have; and sent Sir John to propose it to 


me. But if you can give up your daughter, I shan't forsake 

my nie ce, I assure you. Ah! if my poor dear Mr Heidel- 
berg, and our sweet babes had been alive, he would not have 
behaved so. 

Sterl, Did I, Sir John 7 Baye peak lbring me > off, or 
we are ruined, | [apart to Sir John. 
Sir John. Whr, to be sure, to speak the truth. — 

Mrs Heidel. To speak the truth, l'm ashamed of you 


both. But have a care what you are about, brother! have 


a care, | s2v. The lawyers are in the house, I hear; and 
if every thing is not settled to my liking, I'Il have nothing 


more to say to you, if I live these hundred years. —I'Il go 


over to Holland, and settle with Mr Vanderspracken, my 
poor husband's first cousin; and my own fammaly sball ne- 
ver be the better ſor a farden of my money, I promise you. 


Exit. 


Manent Sir Johx and STERLING. - 


Sterl. 1 thought so. I knew she never would agree to it 

- Sir Jobn. Sdeath, how unfortunate ! W hat can we do, 
Mr Sterling? 

Sterl. Notl ing. 

Sir Jobn. What! must our agreement break off, the mo- 
ment it is mace then? - 

Sterl;'It can't be helped, Sir John. The * as 1 
t _ vou before, have great expectations from my sister; an 
it this matter proceeds, you hear yourself that she threat- 


ens to leave us. —_ brether Heidelberg was a warm 
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man; and died worth a Plumb at least; a Plumb! 27 1 
warrant you, he died worth a Plumb, and ahalf, 1. 

Sir Fobn. Well; but if I- | 

Sterl. And then,” my sister hn three or four very good 
mortgages, a deal of money in the three per cents. and old 
South-Sea annuities, besides large concerns in the Duteh 
and French funds. The greatest PRE of all this abe means 
to leave to our family. $ = | 

Sir John. I can only say, Sir | 

Sterl, Why, your offer of the difference of rity As 
sand. was very fair and handsome to be sure, Sir Salma 

Sir Jobn Nay, but J am even willing to- 

Sterl. Ay, but if I was to accept it against her will, 1 
might lose above a hundred thousand; so, you see the bal 

ance Is against you, Sir John, 

Sir Jobn. But is there no way, do you think, of prevail- 
Ing on Mrs Heidelberg to grant her consent ? 

Sterl. I am affraid not. —However, when her passion is 
abated—for she's very passionate - you may try what can be 
done: but you must not use my name any more, Sir John. 
Sir Fobn. Suppose I was to prevail on lord Ogleby to ap- F 
vly. to her, do you think that would have any influence o- F 
ver her? - 

Sterl. I think he would be more likely to persuade her | 
to it, than any other person in the family. She has a great 
respect for lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. | 

Sir Fobn. I'll apply to him this very day. ho if he 
should prevail on Mrs Heidelberg, I may depend on * | 
friendship, Mr Sterling? _ | 1 

Sterl. Ay, ay, I shall be glad to oblige vou, when it is in 1 
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my power; but as the account stands now, you see it is "ol 
not upon the figures. And 50 your servant, Sir Jenn, = 
: 55 LIK: | 


Sir Jon MELVIL alone. 


What a situation am I in Bieaking off with her whom | i | 
1 was bound by treaty to marry ; rejected by the object of = 
my affections; and embroiled with this tui bulent woman, | 
who governs the whole family.—And yet opposition, in- 
Stead of smothering, increases my inclination. , I must 
have her. I'll apply immediately to lord Oglebv ; and if "Y 
he can but bring over the aunt to our party, her a 1 
W1 


* 
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will overcome the seruples and delicacy of my dear Fanny, 


. 


| and 1 Shall be the happiest of mankind. a _ 
K 0 5 IV. 8 C E N * 5 
A Rhe, ; 


Enter STERLING, Mrs Herpzzs ERG, and Misr STIR. 
3 ' STERLING. 


HAT ! ! will you send Fanny to town, sister? 
| M Heidel. To-morrew - e I've giv'n | 
orders about it already, | 

Sterl. Indeed? 

_ Mrs Heidel. Positively. > | | 

Sterl. But consider, sister, at such a time as this what 
an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs Heidel. Not half so odd, as her behaviou 7. brother, 
— This time was intended for. happiness, and I'lI keep no 
incendiaries here to destroy ii. I insist * her going off 
to-morrow morning. 

Sterl. I'm afraid this is all your doing, Betsey ! [Ea 

Miss Sterl. No indeed, Papa. My aunt knows that it is 
not. For all Fanny 's baconces to me, I am sure I would not 
do, or say any thing | to hurt her with you or my aunt for 
the world. 

Mrs -Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betsey 1—1 will ld 
my way. When che is packed off, every thing wil go on 
2s it should do.—Since they are at their intrigues, I'll let 
them see that we can can act with vigour on our part; and 
the sending her out of the way shall be the e 
step to all the rest of my perceedings. 

Sterl. Well, but sister N 

Mrs Heidel. It does not signify talking, brother Ster- 
Ing, for 1 am resolved to be 11d of her, and I will. —Gome 
along, child; [to Miss Sterling. ]—The post-shay shall be 
at the door by six o'clock in the morning ; and if Miss Fan- 
ny does not get into it, 1 I will, and so there's an end 
cf the matter, * out with. Miss 2 
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Mrs HEIDELBERG returns. - | 
Mrs Heidel. One word more, brother Sterſing 11 


pect that you will take your eldest daugliter in your hand,, 


and make a formal complaint to lord Ogleby of Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour. — Do this, brother; shew a proper re- 
gard for the honour of your fammaly yourself, and | shall 


ttirow in my mite to the raising of it. If not- but no-w 


you know my mind, "Bol act as yo please, and take the 


consequences. = [Exits 1 


S 9 195 | 
The devil'sin the woman for tyranny —mothers, wives, 


mistress es, or sisters, they always will govern us. As to my 


sister Heidelberg, she knows the strength of her purse, and 
domineers upon the credit of it—*I will do this —and 
«you shall do that and“ you must do t' other, or else 
« the family shan't have a farden of ¶mimicling] o 


absolute with her money !-—b to say the truth, nothing 
but money can make us aber. ute, and 80. we mugs: een 


make the beat of 88 


— 


KN E 1 to be FRET. 3 


e Tod Ocrezy ee” Canal: | 


L Ogle. What! Mademoiselle Fanny to be sent away! 
Why f—Wherefore? — What's the meaning of all this? 
Cant. Je ne scais pas.—l know noting of ir. 


L Ozle. It can't be; it Shag” t be. I protest against the 
measure. She's a fine girh and 1 had much rather that 
the rest of the family were annihilated than that she should 


leave us.— Her "vulgar father, that's the very abstract of 


'Change-Alley—the aunt, that's always endeavouring to 


be a fine lady —and the pert sister, for ever shewing that 


She is one, are hor.id company indeed, and wi.hout her 
would be intolerable. Ah, la petit Fanchon ! she oY the 5 5 
thing. Isn't she, Cant? 


Cant. Dere is very good eympatie entre vous, and dat 
young lady, mi lor. 


L Ogle. II not be left WA these Goths and Vandals, 
bbs HE | | C a your | 
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your e, your Heidelbergs, and id She 
goes, I Il positively go too. 

Cant. In de same posh-chay, mi lor? you have no ob- 
jeet to dat I believe, nor mademoiseile neider too —ha, ha, ha. 

L Ogte. Prithee hold thy foolich tongue, Cant. Does 
thy Swiss Stupidity imagine that I can sae and talk with a 
fine girl without desires ?—My eyes are involuntarily at- 
_ tracted by beautiful objects—I fly as naturally to a fine girl— 

Cant. As. de fine girl to you, my lor, ha, ha, ha; you 
alway fly togedre like un pair de Pigeons. — 

-L Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons—[moc's bim. Vous 
etes un sot, Mons Canton—Thou art always dreaming of 
my intrigues, and never seest me badiner, but you suspect 
mischief, you old fool, you. 

Cant. I am fool, I confess; but not always fool in dat, 
my lor, he he, he. | 

L Ogle. He, he, he. Thou art incorrigible, but thy 45 
surdities amuse one Thou art like my rappee here, [Takes 
out bis box.] a most ridiculous superfluity, but a pineh of 
thee now and then is a most delicious treat. 

Cant. Vou do me great honeur, my lor. 

L Ogle. Tis fact, upon my soul. — Thou art properly 
my cephalic snuff, and art no bad medicine against me- 
grims, vertigoes, and profound thinking—ha, ha, ha. 

Cant. Your flatterie, my lor, vil make me too prode. 

L Ogle. The girl has some little partiality for me, to be 
sure: but prithee, Cant, is not that Miss Fanny yonder? 

Cant. looking with a glass. En verite, tis she, my lor, 
—'tis one of de pigeons, — de pigions d'amour. 

L Ogle. Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. [smiling, 

Cant. I am monkee, I am ole; but I have eye, I hare 
ear, and a little understand, now and den — 

L Ogle. Taisez vous bete! 

Cant. Elle vous attend, my lord. —She vill make a love 
to you. 

J. Ogle. Will She ? Have at her then! A fine girl cant 
oblige me more Egad, I find myself a little enjouee— 


come along, Cant! she is but in the next walk - but there 


is such a dale of this damn'd crinkum- crancum, as Sterling 

calls it, that one sees people for half an hour before one 
ean get to them Allons, Mons Canton, allons donc! 

Edæit singing in French, 

Another 


o 
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Hnother - part of the Garden, - 


LovzwzrI and FANNY. 7 


Love. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your distress it 
overcomes all wy resojutions, and I am prepared for the 
discovery. 

Fan. But how can it be effected before my departu re: 

Love. I'll tell you. - Lord Ogleby seems to entertain « 
visible partiality for you; and notwithstanding the peculi- 
arities of his behaviour, I am sure that he is humane at the 


bottom. He is vain to an excess; but withal extremely 
good-natured, and would do any thing to recommend him- 
self to a lady. —Do you open the whole affair of our mar- 


riage to him immediately. It will come with more irresist- 
ible persuasion from you than from myself; and I doubt 
not but you'll gain his friendship and protection at once. 
His influence and authority will put an end to Sir John's 
Solicitations, remove your aunt's and sister's unkindness 


and suspicions, and, I hope, reconcile your father and 


the whole family to our maTrilage. 
Fan. Heaven grant it! Where is my lord? 
Love. I have heard him and Canton siace dinner sing- 


ing French songs under the great walnut-tree by the par- 
lour door. If you meet with him in the grins, yuu may- 
disclose the whole im mediately, | 

Fan, Dreadful as the task is, I'll do it —Any thing is 


better than this continual anxiety. 


Love, By that time the diseavery is made, I will appear 


to secondyou.—Ha ! here comes my lord. Now, my dear 
Fanny, summon up all your spirits, plead our cause power- 
fully, and be sure of success. . en. 
Fan, Ah, don't leave me! 
Love. Nay, you must let me. 


Pan. Well; since it must be so, I Il obey y you, if 1 have | 


the power, Oh Lovewell! -» 
Love. Consider, our situation is very critical. Tas 


row morning is fixt for your departure, and if we lose this 


opportunity, we may wish in vain for another, He ap- 

proaches—1 must retire.— Speak, my dear Fanny; 2 

and make us happy. | TE [Zit. 
G FANNY © 
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FANNY 4 


Good Heaven, what a situation I am in! What shall! do? 
what shall! ay to him? Iam all confusion. 


Enter Lord OcLEBY and Caxrov. 


L Ogle. To see so much beauty 80 Solitary, Madam, i is 
a satire upon mankind, and 'tis fortunate that one man has 
broke in upon your Teverie for the credit of our sex. | 


say one, Madam, for poor Canton here, from age and iu- 
firmities, stands for nothing. | 


Cant. Noting atall, inteed, 8 | 

Fan. Y our Jordship does me great honour. —1 had a 
favour to request, my lord! 5 

L Ogle. A favour, madam To be red with your 
commands, is an inexpressible favour done to me, Madam. 

Fan. If your lordship eould indulge me with the honour 
bf a moment's— What is the matter with me? [ Aside, 

L Ogle. The girl's confus'd—he !—here's something in 
the bad, faith— I' I have a tete-a-tete with her—allez vous 
3 | [to Canton, 

Cant. 1 go—ah, pauvre Mademoizelle! wy lor, have pi- 
tie upon de poor fpigeone! 

L. Ogle. I'll pn you down, Cant, if you "re imperti- 
nent. | [smiling, 
| Cant. Den I mus ava —{sbufſle along. ou are mosh 

please, for all dat. DLAside and exit, 
Fan. I $hall sink with apprehension. lid. 

L Ogle, What a sweet girl she's a civiliz'd being, and 
atones for the barbarism of he rest of the family. 

Fan. My lord! I— sbe courtsies, and blusbes. 

L Ogle. [ addressing ber. I look upon it, madam, to be 
ene of the luckiest circumstances of my life; that I have 
this moment the honvur of receiving your commands, and 
the satisfaction of confirming: with my tongue, what my 
eyes perhaps have but too weakiy expressed hat L am 
lite rally —the humblest of your servants. 

Fan. I think myseif greatly honoured, by- your Land: 
ship's partiality to me; but it distresses me that Jam oblls 
get iu my present situation to apply to it for protection. 

L Ogle. Jam happy in your distress, Madam, because it 
gy me an opportu nity to sue my zeal. Beauty to me, 

13 
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is a religion, i in which 1 was boru and bred a bigot, and 
would die a martyr. I'm in tolerable spirits, faith! [ Aide. 

Fun. There is not perhaps at this moment a more dis- 
tressed creature than myself. Affection, duty ; hope, des- 
pair, and a thuusand different sentiments, are struggling in 
my bosom; and even the presence of your lordship, to 
whom 1 have flown for protection, adds to my perplexity. 

L Ogle. Does it, ae ? Venus forbid !—My old 
fault; "he devil's in me, I think, for perplexing-young Wo- 
men. Caside and smiling.) Take courage, Madam 7 dear 
Miss Fanny, explain. — Lou have a powerful Advocate in 
my breast, l assure you my heart, Madam l am attached 
to you by all the laws ofsympathy, and delicacy. —By my 
1n..ur, I am. 

Lan. Then, I will venture to unburthen my mind. | 
Sir John Melvil, my lord, by the most misplaced, and mis- 
timed d.claraticn of: affection for me, ha made me the un- | 
heppiest of women. a 

L Ogle, How, Madam! has Sir 1 made l is address 
ses to you? | 

Fan. He has, my jord, in the strongest terms. But I 
hope it is needles to say, that my duty to my father, love 
to my sister, and regard to the whole family, as well as the 
giert respect I entertain for your lordship, Lcurtoy ing. 1 
made me shudder at his addresses. 

L gie. armin girl! Proceed, my dear Miss F anny, 
proceed ! 

Fan, In a moment—zive me. l:ave, my lord !—But if 
what 1 have to disclose "Should be received with anger or 
displeasuie- 

L Ogle. Impossible, by all the 13 powers speak. 
besce ch 28 or I shall divine the cause before you utter 
it. 

Fan, Then, my lord, Sir John's addresses are not only 
Shocking to me in themselves, but are more particulariy - 
Cisagreeable to me at this time, aS—asg— _ [oesitaling ng. 

L Ogle. As what, Madam? h 

Fan. As—pardon my CG Abd am x entirely devoted 
to another, | | 

L Ogle. If this is not 1 in, the devil's in it —f Avide. - BE 
But tell me, my dear Miss Fanny, for I must Know; tell, 
we the how, the when, and the where Lell me 
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9 Emer CanTow bau. 
Cant. My lor, my lor, my lor 


L Ogle. Damn your Swiss impertinence ! ! how 9 vou 
interrupt me in the most critical melting moment that ever 
love and beauty honoured me with? 

Cant. 1 demande perdonne, my ler! Sir John Melvil, 


my lor, sent me to beg you to do him the honour to speak 
a little to your lordship. 


L Ogle. I'm not at leisure am husy—Get away, you 
stupid old dog, you Swiss rascal, or III 

Cant. For bien, my lor.— f Cant. goes ont tiptor. 

L Ogle. By the laws of gallantry, Madam, this interrup- 
tion should be death; but as no punishment ought to dis- 
turb the triumph of the softer passions, the cyminal is par- 
doned and dis missed Let us return, Madam, to the. high- 
st Juxury of exalted minds a declaration of love from the 
lips of beauty, 

Fun. Ti entrance of a third person has a little relie- 
ved me, but I cannot ge through with it—and yet I must 
open my heart with a discovery, or it will break with Its 
burden. 

L Ogte. What passion in her eyes! I am alarmed to agi- 
ration. [Aside.—!] presume, madam, (and as you have 
flfattered me, by making me a party concerned, J hope 
you I] excuse the presumption) that 

Fan. Do you excuse my making you a party 8 
my lord, and let me interest your heart, in my behalf, as 
my future happiness or misery in a great measure de- 


pend- 


I e Upon me, Madam? | 

Fan. Upon vou, my lord. 8 Ken 

L Ogle. There's no standing this: I hare caught the in- 
fection—her tendorness dissolves me. sig bs, 

Fan. And should you too severely judge of a rash ac- 
tion which passion prompted, and modesty has Ong con- 
cealed 

L Ogle. (lakirg ber hand. ) Thou amiable creature 
—command my heart, for it is vanquiched—— Speak but 
thy virtuous wishes, and enjoy them. 

Fan, j cannet, my lord--indeced, I cannot—Mr go” 

we 


— 


well must tell you my stresses -—and when you know them 


—pity and protect me! 8 T Exit in tears. 


| Lord Day alone. 

How the devil could I bring her to this? It is too mach 
— too much—1I can't bear ii must give way to this ami- 
able weakness—(wipes his eyes.) My heart overflows 
with ss mpathy, and I feel every tenderncss I haveinspir'd— 
(sifles the fear.) How blind have 1 been to the desolation 
} have made !—How could I possibly imagine that alittle 
pertial attention and tender civilities to this young crea- 
ture Should have gathered to this burst of passion! Can 1 
be a man and withstand it? No- I' sacrifice the whole“ 


tex to her, — But hefe comes the father, quite apropos. 


IMopen the matter immediately, settle the business with 
him, and take the sweet git] down to Ogleby house to- 
morrow morning— But what the devil! Miss Sterling too! a 
What mischief's in the wind now ? 
Enter STERLING and Mifs STERLING. 

Sterl. My lord, I am attending my daughter here upon 
| Rather a disagiecableaFair. Speak to his lordship, Betsy! 

L Ogle, Your eyes, Miss Sterling—fcr 1 always read 
the eyes of a young lady betray some little emotion 

What are your commands, Madam? 


Miss Sterl. I have but too much cause for my emotion, 
my lord! 


1 Ogle. I on commend my kinsman's behaviour. ; 
Madam. He has behaved like a false kn ght, I must con- 


ſess. ] have heard of bis apostach. Miss Fanny has in- 
formed me of it. 

Mies Sterl. Miss Fanny's baseness has been the cause e of 
Sir Jolin's ir constancy. 

L Ogle. Nay, row, my dear Miss Sterlir g. 5 our passion 
e vou too far. Sir John may have entertain'd a 
pass jon for Miss Fanny; but, believe me, Miss Fanny has 


ro passion for Sir John. She has a passion, indeed a mest 
tender passion. She has opened her whole soul to me 


end ] k.ew where her affections are placed. ¶conceiſtediy. 
Miss Sterl. Not upon Mr Lovewell, my lord; for | have 
erat rezson to think that ber seeming attachment to him, 
's, By bis ecnsent, made use of as a blind to cover her de- 
signs upon Sir John. Tones | 
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L Ogle. Lovewell! BY . lad! She does not think 
ef him. ̃ssmelling. 

Mies Sterl. Have a care, my ford, that both the families 
4e not made the dupes of Sir John's artifice and my sister's 
dissimulation! You don't know her indeed, my lord, 
vou don't know her a base, insinuating, pertidious lt 
is too much — She has been beforehand with me; I per- 
ceive. Such unnatural behaviour to me l But since I see 
I can have no 1ediess, I am resolved that some way or o- 
ther I will have revenge. 188 CE, 
Sterl. This is fooiish work, my lord ! 

IL Ogle. I have too much sens blity to bear the tears of 
beaut 

: Seri. It is touching indeed, my lord-—and very moving 
for a father. 

L Ogle. To be sure, Sir !—You must be distrest beyond 
measure Wherefore, to divert your too exquisite feel- 
ings, suppose we change the subject and proceed to business. 

S{crl. With ail my heart, my ld! 

. L Ogle, You see, Mr Sterling, we can make no union 
in our families by the propos'd marriage. 

Sterl. And very sorry I am to see it, my lord, 
L Ogle. Have you set your heart upon being allied to 
our house, Mr Sterling! 7 | 

Sterl. Tis my only wish, at present, my omium, as 1 
* call it. 

L Ogle. Your wishes «ball bis fulfill'd. * 
'T, Sterl. Shall they, my lor] ?—but how—how ? ? 

1 Ogle. II mariy in your ey | 

Sterk What! my ssister Heidelberg | 

L Ogle. You throw me into a 1 sweat, Mr St erlirg. 
No, not your stster but your daughter. Cs 

Sterl. My daughter! 

L Ogle. Fanny !—now the murders out! 

Stel. What you, my lord? | 

L Cgle. Ves l, I, Mr Sterling ! . „ 

Sterl. No, no, my Jord—that's too much. FSmiling. 

L Ogle. Too much ? I doat comprehend you. 

Sterl. What, you, my lord, marty. my Fanny !—Bless 
me, what will the folks say ? 

L Cgle. Why, what will they say? 

Slerl. That you're a bold men my lord-—that's g all. 
"hs Og le. 


"Ig, 
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L Os le. Mr Sterling, this may be city. wit for al, , 
know—DÞ» you court my alliance? . 

Slerl. To be sure, my lid. be 
IL. Ogle. Then Il explain. — My ne 1 wont marry” 
your eldest daughter—nor 1 neither our | Foungest 
dauahter won't marry bim K will marry your Jon 
daughte r- 

Sterl, What! with a younger Fach 5 e my 
lord F..:-- 


Love is che id.;] of my. heart, and the demon Interest 
sinks before him. So, Sir, as I said before, I will marry . 
your youngest daughter; your 1 FONT er nk 
Marty. 12. \ 
Sterl. Who told you so, my lord. 8 
L Ogle, Her own sweet self, Sir. 7 | eo 
Ster. Indeed? „ 


L Ogle. Ves, Sir: our affection i is PITT Bs 3 FT our Ac | 


tage duuble and treble—your daughter will be a Countess 
dixecily— F shall be the happiest of beings—and you 11 be 
father to an Earl instead of a Baronet. 

Sterl. But what will my sister say ? and my daughter? 

L Ogle. Lil manage that matter nay, if they won't con- 
sent, III run away with your daughter in spite of you. 

Sterl. Well said, my lord —your spirits good—1 wish 
you had my constitution? but if you'll. venture, I have 
no objection, if my sister has none. | N 
L Ogle. L' answer for your sister, Sir. Apropos f the 


E Ocle. With any fortune, or no fortune at an, Sir. 


5 # 


hw are in the house I have articles drawn, and the 


whole affair concluded to-moriow morning. 


Sterl. Very well: and I'll dispatch Lovewell wa London 3 


immediately for some fresh papers I shall want, aud I shall. 
leave you to manage matters with my sister. Tou must 
excuse me, my lord, but I can't help laughing at the match 
—He'! he! he! what will the folks say 


_ L Ogle. What a fellow am I going to Fakt Farr of 


He has no morefeeliug than the post in his warehouse—- 
Fut Fanny's virtues tune me to rapture in, and 1 won t | 
think of the rest of the family, „ 

| Enter LovEWELL bastily... | 4 | 
Love. 1 beg your ag S ths my Jord; are vou 


Doug, my lord 2 5 | 


* * * 
. : * - . : , 
7 4 „ 
. & 1 . e 7 
" . * : - \ 
** 1 "OI #: r : \c was * > jon 8 wum ET F 5 * 2 T Ja Tos - 6 . < * 1 
E 9 ey ** * Vile 
ↄ.dyN—ä—ä de ⁵ßĩ— —U—U 4 — ͤ— —— —— . — —— EIA oe ů — — , ee DI AI - aki — * ——— — 
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L Ogle. No, my lord, I am not alone 1 am in com- 


pany, the bes company. 
Love. My lord! 


L Ogle. I never was in such exquisite enchanting compa- 
ny since my heart first conceived, or wm Senses tasted plea- 
SUFe. . 

Love. Where are they , my lord 5 

L Ogle. In my mind, Sir. 


Love. What company have you there, my lord. Lomi ling. 
L Ogle. My own ideas, Sir, which so crowd upon my 
imagination, and kindle to auch a delirium of extasy, that 
wit, wine, music, poetry, all combined, and each perfec- 
tion, are but mere Shadows of my felicity. | - 
Love. 1 ee that your lordship is happy, and! rejoice at it 
L Ogle. You sba// rejoice at it, Sir; my felicity shall not 
selfishly be confined, but shall spread, its influence to the 


Whole circle of my friends. I need not Say, Lovewell, 
that you shall have your share of it. 


Love, Shall I, my lord ?—then I understand—you have 
heard— Miss Fanny has inform'd you— 


L Ogle. She has—I have heaid, and she sball be happy 
— tis determin'd. 

Love, Then I have reached the summit of my wishes 
And will your lordship pardon the folly ? _ 

_ L Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could she help it? 
— Tas nnavoidable—Fate and necessity. _ . 

Love. It was indeed, my lord, Your kindness distracts me, 
L Ogle. And so it did the poor girl, faith. 


Love, She trembled to disclose the secret, and declare 
her af%feetions ? 


L Ogle. The world, l believe, will not think her affec- 
tions ii placed, 


Love. [bowing J—Yau are too good, my Jord,—Avd 
do you really excuse the rashness cf the action? 

L Ogle. F ror my very soul, Lovewell. 
| Love, Your geterosity overpowers me I bowing. 11 
was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 

L Ogte. More fool you then. 

Who pleads her cause with never-failing beauty, 

Here finds a full redress, | e bis Breast. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. 


ww 


Looking about, 


| Tow. 
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Love. Her beauty, my lord, is her least merit. She has i 


an understanding | 
L Ogle. 'Her choice convinces me of that. 
Love.—[bowing.] —— That's your lordsbip” $ goodness. 
Her choice was a eee. ons. 
e. No—no—not altogether it began with inter- 
est. and ended with passion. 
Tove. Indeed, my lord, if you were n with 
her goodness of heart, and generosity of mind, as well as 


vou are with the inferior beauties of her face and persol— | 


LOgle. I am so perfectly convinced of their existence, 


and $0 totally of your mind touching every amiable parui- 
cular of that sweet girl, that were it not for the cold unfeel- 


ing impediments of the __, would marry her to-morrow 
morning, eg 
Zove. My lord! 


L Ogle. I would by all that's honourable in man, and 5 | 


miable in woman. 

Love. Marry her! Who do you mean, my lord? 

L Ogle. Miss Fanny Sterling, that is—the Countess of 
2 that shall be. | 

Love, I am astonished. | 

L Ogle, Why could you expect less fron me ? 

Love. I did not expect this, my lord. 

L Ogle, Trade and comple have N your fool 
„ 
3 No, indeed, my lord. | Csig bs. 
L Ogle. The moment that love and pity entered, ny 


breast, I was resolved to plunge into matrimony, and short= 


en the girl's tortures—1 never do any thi. 8 by halves; do 
I Loyewell? 


Love. No, indeed, my lord—[sighs. ]—What an acci- = | 


dent! 
L Ogle. What's the matter, Lovewell ! thou seem'st to 
have lost thy n Why don't you wish me qoy, 
man? 
Love. O, I do, my lord. 31 
L Ogle. She said, that you would explain what she had 
not power to utter but I wanted no interpreter for the 
language of love. 5 
Love. Bat has your lordship considered the cousequen- 
ces ef your resolution? 5 
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L Ogle; No, Sir; I am above consideration, when my I 


degires ar- kindled. 
Lore. But covgider the as. 5/00 n . to your 
nephew, Sir John. 
. Ogle: Sir John has coneiderod no cose queness him: 
self, Mr Lovewell. 
Love. Mr Sterling, my 1 will certainly refuse his 
_ Gaugh! er to Sir John. 
2 Ogle. Sir John has already collage Mrstethag sdaugh. 
ter- 
Love. But W wil become: of Mi Sterling, | my Jorg? 
IL. Ogie. What's that to you? - You may have her if 
Fou witli! depend upon Mr Steiling's ci:y-philosophy, 
to be reconciled to lord Ogleby's being his son-in- law, is- 
$:6dd of Sir John Melvil, Baronet. Don't you think that 
Four master may be brought to that, 3 Ws res. 
' course to nig caleulations! ? Eh, Lovewell !? 28% 
Lowe, But, my lord, that is not the 5 Sig . 
"7 Ogle” Whatever 1s'the nestion,.:ER — my an- 
ser. I'm in love With ak ue Li, A erg resolve ta 
mai ry. 019661272 2:14, 


7 vos 
of 3 ._-- 


Enter. Sir Jr Mat, 5 5 


What news with you, Sir John ?—You look like hure and 
1 m patlenc ce—like a messenger after a battle. 
Sir Fobn, After a battle; indeed, iny lord. = have: this 
day had a severe enga; ement, and wanting your lordsbip 
as an auxilfary, Thave at last mustered up resolut: ion to de- 
chere, K har my duty to you and to +4: "00 have demanded 
from me some time. 
* Ogle. To the business en Pe 1 as concise as pos- 
dble; for ! am upon We wing—eh, Lovewell 2- 
| {be smiles, and Lovewell bows. 
Sir Jobn. I find 'ris in vain, my lord, to struggle against 
the force of inclination. 
L Ogle. Very true. Nephew —l am your wiiness, and 
will one the motion—shan't J, Lovewell? 
[sm2/ing and Lovewell bows. 
WI -obn. Your lordship s generosity encourages me to 
tell 5 . — that I cannot marry Miss Sterling. 
L Oele. I am not at all surpriz'd at it—she's a bitter po- 
tien, t: at's the tiuth of it; but as you were to su allow it, 


aud 
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and not L, it was your business, and not ue any * 
more? 


Sir John. But this, my lord—that I may be permitter to | 


Mars my addresses to the other sister. 


L Cgle. O ves—by all means—have you avy hopes. 


en * n you think he'il succeed, Lovewellf 


Camiles and WAG. « Lovewell.. 


Lowe. 1 think not, my lord. . | [gravely, 

.L Og/e. Ithink- so too, but let the fool TENT 

Sir jchbn. Will your lordship favuur me wither our good. 
offices to remove the chief Obstacle to the match, the re- 
Paß ance of Mis Heidelberg. 

Og1e. Mts Heidelberg ! had not you better begin A 
the yourg lady first it wilt save you a great deal ot it Ou 
ble; won't it, Lovewell ee 1 by don Nn 
laugh at- him? | 

Lope. I do, e N [forces a mile; 

Sir Jchn. And your lordship wit endeavous to prevail 
on Mrs a Nye ag e "ny marriage. with Miss 
Fanny? 

L Dole. In go and speak to M rs Heidelberg, about the 
adorable Fanny, as soon as ocssible. | 

Sir Jobn. Y cur genefcsity transports me. 

L Ogle, Poor fellow, what dn 61 he litde thinks 1 * 
in posscssion of the town. _ Aside. 

Sir Jobn. And your lerdebipf is not offended at this seem- 
ing mnconstarey. 

'L Ogle. Not in the least. Viss Fanny s charms will even. 


excuSe1t;fideliy—41-Jook upon women as the feræ nature, 


 —lawfſul game—and every man who is qualified, has a na- 
tural right to puisue them; Lovewell as well as you, and I 
as either of 3 0u.—Every man shall do his best, without vis 
lence to an; V hat say ycu, kinsmen? | 

Sir John. You have made me happy, my lord. 

Love. And me, I assufe you, my lord. 

L Ogle. And 1 am superlatively So- allons donc—to- 


horse and away, boys 25 ou to your affairs s, aud I to mine 


ais amour! 1 (eings. 
LCExeunt Mea. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. pe he 


: 5 | Pane apartment. 


Enter Lovrwrr and Faxvxr, followed by 4 Brrrr. | 


FANNY. | 4 


HY did you eome $0 soon, Mr Lovewelts the fa 
mily is not yet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
somebody listening at the chamber- door. 

Bet. My mistress is right, Sir! evil spirits are abroad: 
and Iam sure you are both too good, not to expect mis. 
chief from them. 

Lore. But who can be se curious, or 80 wicked ? 

Bet. 1 think we have wickedness, and curiosity enough 
in this family, Sir, to expect the worst. 

Fan; I do expect the worst.—Prithee,” Betty, return to 
the outward door, and listen if you hear any body in the 
gallery; and let us know directly. 

Bet. I warrant'you, Madam—the lord bless] you bow | 

rit. 

Fon: What did my father want with you this Wg 
Tove. He gave me the key of his closet, with orders to 

bring from London some papers relating to lord Ogleby. | 
! ay And why did not you obey him? 

Love. Because I am certain that his lordship has open d 
his heart to him about you, and those papers are wanted 
merely on that account—but as we shall discover all to- 

morrow, there will be no occasion for them, and it would 
be idle in me to go. 

Fan. Hark — hark! bless me, how I tremble l feel 
the terrors of guilt—indeed, Mr Lovewell, this 1 is too much 
for me. 

Love. And for me too, my sweet Fanny. Your appre- 
hensions make a coward of me.—But what can alarm you? 
Your aunt and sister are in their chambers, and you have 
nothing to fear from the rest of the family. | 

Fa, I fear every body, and every thing, and every mo- 
ment—M 5 mind } is in continual agitation. and dread—in- 


"deed, 
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deed, Mr Lovew ell, this situation may have Yr unhappy 
consequences. gg Lweeps. 5 
Love. But it shan't—I would rather tell oür story this 
moment to all the house, and run the risk of maintaining 
you by the hardest labour, than suffer you to remain in this 
dangerous perplexity.— What! shall I sacrifice all my best 
hopes and affections, in your dear health and safety, for the 
me an, and in such a case, the meanest consideration of our 
fortune ! Were we to be abandon'd by all our relations, we 
have that in our hearts and minds, will weigh against the 
most affluant circumstances l should not have proposed the 
secrecy of our marriage, but for yoursake; and with hopes 
that the most generous sacrifice you have made to love and 
me, might be less injurious to you, by waiting a lucky mo- 
ment of reconciliation. 

Fan. Hush! Hush! for heav'n sake, my dear Lovewell, 
don't be so warm ?—your generosity gets the better of 
your prudence; you will be heard, and we shall be disco- 
vered.—I am satisfied, indeed I am.— Excuse this weak 
ness, this delicacy—this what you wil, My mind's at 
peace—indeed it is—think no more of it, if you love me! 

Love. That one word has charmed me, as it always does, 
to the most implicit obedience ; it would be the worst of 
ingratitude in me to distress you a moment. {{k7SSes-Dere 


Re- Enter BETTY. 


Bet. Cin a low voice.] I'm sorry to distyr you. 
Fun. Ha! what's the matter ? | 


Love. Have you heard any body ? | 
Bet. Yes, yes, I have, and they have heard you 1 or 


lam mistaken if they had seen you too, we should hase 
been in a fine quandary, 


Fan, Prithee don't prate now, Betty! ! 
Love. What did you hear? 


Bet. J was preparing myself, as 6 usual to take me a lt= 
t]e nap. 


Love. A nap! 


Bet. Yes, Sir, a nap; for I watch much better 50 than 
wide awake; and when 1 had wrap'd this handkerchief 
round my head, for fear of the ear-ach, from the key hole 
I thought 1 beard a kind of a Sort of a buzzing, which [ 


_ firſt 


* b 


*. 


c were nea 2 


wich a good carseter, 


* 3 
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Hirst took for a gnat, and shook my heal two or three __ 
and went so with my hand 


Fun. Well well and 89 — - ©: 
Bet. And so, Madam, when 1 ee Mr 1 a Tit 
tle loud, I heard the buzzing louder c00—and pulling of 
wy handkerchief Softly—T could hear this sort of noise 
mates an indistinct noise like Speabing, 
Fan. Well, and what did they say:? 
Bet. Oh I cou'd not understand a. word of what vas 
said. . 
Love. The outward door i is lock 2 l Lo 
Bet. Ves; and l bolted it too, for fear of the Sa; 
Fan, Why did yours ? Rp must have rel You if they 
Bet. And I did it on purpcle, machen, and cough! da 
little too, that they might not hear Mr Lovewell's voice 
when I was silent, ey were silent, and 80 Tc came to tell 
Yaus >" 5 ; L 
Fan. Wuat shall we do * 5 : 
Love. Fear nothinz; we know: the worst; it wil only 


bring on our catastrophe a little too 800n—but Betty might 


fancy this noise She's in the conspiracy, and can make a 


man of a mouse at any time. 
Bet. I can distinguish a man from a mouse, as well as. 


my betters— l am sorry you think so ill of me, Sir. 


Fun He compliments you, don't be a fool! Now you 
have set her tongue a running, shell mutter for an hour. 
[fo Lovewell.] Fll go and hearken myself. [Exit 

Bet. I'll turn my back upon no girl, for sincerity and 
service. tk ba¶aside, and muttering. 

Love. Thou art the first in the world for both: and I 


will reward you soon, Betty, for one and the other, 


Bet. Im not mercenary neither—1 can live on a little, 


| Re-enter Fx NY. 


Fan, All Seems. quiet—guppose, my dear, you go to 
your own room — ! shall be much easier then—and. to- 


morrow we will be prepared for the discovery. 


Bet. You may discover, if you please; but, for my pat 5 


shall still be secrce..  {balf aside and mullering 


Tau. Should I leave you now—if they Sl are upon 


AY — 4 
— 
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the watch, we shall lose the sdvantage of our delay. Be 
Sides, we should consult upon to-morrow's| busintss bet 
Betty go to her 6wn room, and lock the outward door af- 
ter her; we can fasten this; and & hen _ nies We, 
che may return and let me ee usual. 1.90 ee 

Bet. Shall J, Madam? 18 am 125 

Fan. D! let me have. my way daright, 3 ye ou —— 
command me ever after.—I weuld not have you'surprized 
here for the world — Pray leave me] I shall be quite my- 
self again, it you will oblige me. | 
Love. I live only to oblige you, my sweet et Fanny! In 
be gone this moment. .[ going, 

Fan.: Let us listen first at the- door, that y you may nat be 
intercepted.— e shall £0 fis, and if they lay. bold of | 
her — | 

Bet. They U have the wrong so y the ear; 1 can tell 
them that. going Bustily. 

Fan. Sofily Betty! don't venture ouh it you hear a 
ncize, — Softly, I beg of you see, Mr e the Wo 
fects of indiscretion! 1 3384 

Love, on 8 ee makes amends for _ 

eee. at Mea all TOY 


A. 
iy N 


80 EN, changes 70 4 e i Laden to ſevered 
bed cbaniber s. 


— 
. 


Enter Miſs STERLING Bath M ) s HEIDELBERG i n 
a 885 nigbt-cap. gy 


| Miss Ster. This way, dear Madam, and them II tell ven 
all, | 
Mrs Heidel. Nay, but eee Contr a litle—don' t | 
Clag me out in this fgure let me put on my fly- cap! 
i any of my loi d's ſammaly, or the councellors at lau, should 
be stirring, I should be prodigus dis concarted. per” 
Miss Ster. But, my dear Madam, a moment is an age, 
in my situation, [ am sure my sister has been plotting my 
disgrace and ruin in that chamber 0 she's all cratt and 
wickeGness ! 


Mrs Heidel, Well, but oofily , Betsey ! 


you are all in 


emotion—y GUI mind! is too W us: 111 ou can nei- 
ther 
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ther eat nor drink, nor take your natural res. compoze 
yourself, child; for if we are not as warysome as they ate 
wicked, we shall disgrace our selves and the whole fam- 
maly. 

Miss Ster. We are disgrac'd already, Madam—Sir John 

Melvil has forsaken me; my lord cares for nobody but 
himself; or, if for any body, it is my sister; my father, for 
the sake of a better bargain, would mariy me to a *Change- 
broker; so that if yuu, Madam, don't continue my friend 
—1f you forsake me—if I am to lose my best hopes and 
consolation—in your tenderness—and affect—ions—1 had 
better—at once—give up the matter—and let my sister 
enjoy—the fruits of her treachery—trample with scorn 
upon the rights of her eldest sister, the will of the best of 
aunts, and the weakness of a too interested father. 
[She pretends to be bursting into tears all this speech. 

Mrs Heidel. Don't, Betzey——keep up your spur! rit—T 
hate whimpering—I am your friend—depend upon me in 
every partickler—but be composed and tell me what new 

mischief you have discover'd. | 

Miss Ster. 1 had no- desire to sleep, and would not un- 
dress myself, knowing that my Machiave] sister would not 
rest till she had broke my heart: ] was so uneasy that 
I could not stay in my room, but when I thought that all 
the house was quiet, I sent my maid to discover what was 
going forward; she immediately came back and told me 
that they were in high consultation; that she had heard 

only, for it was in the dark, my sisters maid conduct Sir 
John Melvil to zer mistress, and then lock the door. 

Mrs Heidel. And how did Nou conduct yourself in th 's 
dalimma! 

Miss Ster. 1 return'd with her, and could hear a man's 
voice, though nothing that they said distinc:iy ; and you 
may 3 upon it, that Sir John is now in that chm, 
that they have settled the matter, and will run away, te- 
gether before morning, if we don't prevent them. | 

Mrs Heidel. Why, the brazen slut! has she got her sis. 
ter's husband (that is to be) lock'd up in her chamber! 4 
night too! I tremble at the thoughts! | 

Miss Ster. Hush, Madam ! I hear Something. 

Mrs Heidel. You frighten me—let me put on my f;- 
cap—I would not be seen in this figure for the world. 


Mi, Ster. 
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e Miss Ster. Tis dark, Madam; you can't be seen. 
e Mrs Heidel. J pertest there SA a candle coming, and a man 
8 tes | 
Miss Sler. Nothing but servants; let us retire 2 mo- 26 
n NET =". PHE Ctbey retire. 
It 
r Enter BRUSH half. A . bold of the Cnau- 
I. BERMAID, who has a candle in ber hand. 
d Ch Maid. Be quiet, Mr Brush; I shall drop down with 
: terror ! 


Brusb. But my sweet, and wr amiable chender | 
if you have no love, you may hearken to a little reason; that 
cannot possibly do your virtue. any harm. | 
= Ch Maid. But you will do me harm, Mr Brush, and a 
great deal of harm too—pray let me go—I am ruin'd if 
they hear you—1 tremble like an asp. 
Brusb. But they shan't hear us—and if you have a mind 
to be ruin'd, it shall be the making of your fortune, you 
little slut, you ! therefore J say it again, if you have no 
Jove—hear a little reason! „„ 
5 Cb Maid. I wonder at your impurence, Mr Brush, to i 
use me in this manner; this is not the way to keep me 
company, I assure you. — You are a town rake I see, and 
now you are a little in liquor, you fear nothing. | 
Brush. Nothing, by heav'ns, but your frowns, most a- 
5 miable chember-maid; Jam a little electrified, that's the 
truth on't: Iam not uscd to drink Port, and your master's 
is 50 heady, that al pint of it oversets a claret-drinker. 
Cy Maid. Don't be rude ! bless me !—I sball be ruin'd 
—% hat v ill become of me? | 
Brush. T'jl take care of you, by all that's honourable. 
Cb Maid. You are a base man to use me so- I'll cry 
out, if you don't let me go—that is Miss Sterling's cham- 
ber, that Miss 2 S, and that madam Heidelberg's. 
: pointing. 
Brush. And that my lord Oaleby- s, and that my lady 
what d'pe call em: J don't mind such folks when Jam 


at sober, much less when Lam whimsical—rather above that, 
too, p 
Cb Maid, More shame for you, Mr Brush !—you ter- 
7 ny me you have no modesty. 
1 Brusb. 0 but I have, m5 sweet spider- brusher cor in- 


flance | 
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stanee, I reverence Miss Fanny she's a most Eigen 
morsel and fit for a prince with all my horrors of matri- 
mony, I could marry her myself but for her sister“ 

Miss Ster. There, there, Madam, all in a story! 

C Maid. Bless me, Mr Brush !—T heard something! 

_ Brush. Rats, I suppose, that are gnawing the old Amd 
of this execrable old dungeon If it was mine, I would 
pull it down, and fill your fine canal with the rubbish; 
and then I should get rid of two damn'd things at once, 

Ch Maid. Law! law! how you blaspheme — we shall 
have the house upon our heads for it. BE 

Brusb. No, no, it will last our time—bat as I wes Say ing, 
the eldest sister - Miss Jezabel— | 

_ Ch Maid. Is a fine young lady for all your evil tongue, 

Brush. No—we have smoack'd her already; and unless 
she marries our old; Swiss, She can love none of us no no; 
ehe won't do—we are a lit! le too nice. 

Ch Maid. Yau're a monstrous rake, Mr Brush, and don: t 
care what you say. 

Brusb. Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a little in- 
elin 'd to mischief; and if you wont have pity upon me, [ 
will break open that door and ravish Mrs Heidelberg, | 
Mrs Heidel. {coming forward. J There's no bearing this 
Dou proffigate monster! 

Ch Maid. Ha! ] am undone 1: 5 5 

Brusb. Zounds! here she is, by all that's 1 

: [runs off. 
| Mits Ster. A fine discourse you have had with that fei- 
iow | © 

M2:s Heidel. And a fine time of night it is to be- here 
with that drunken monster. 

Miss Ster. What have you to say for yourself? 

Ch. Maid. | can say nothing. I am so frighten'd, and 
$0aSham'd—but indeed I am vaituouc—I am vartuous in- 
deed. 

Mrs Heidel. Well, wel! don't tremble so; but tell u; 
what you know of this horcable plot here. ; | 

Miss Ster. We'll forgive you if you'i! discover all, 

Ch Maid. Why, madam don't let me betray my tellow 
F shan't sleep in my bed if I do. 


- Mie Heidel. 


» ® 
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morrow night. 
Ch Maid. O dear !—what shall 1 do? 1 
Ars Heidel. Tell us this moment, — or m turn you out 
of doors directly. 


Ch Maid. Why, our butler has been treating us below : 
in his pantry Mr Brush forc'd us to make a kind of a wo : 


liday night of it. 55 
Miss Sterl. Holiday! for what?.: VVT 
C Maid. Nay I only made one. 3 : 
Miss Ster. Well, well; but upon what account? 


Ch Maid. Because, as how, Madam, there was a change 


in the family they said, —that Þis honour, Sir. John—was 
to marry Miss Fanny instead of your ladyship. 

Miss Ster. And 50 you IE a holiday for that, —Very 
fine! Hs 
Ch Maid. I did not wake it, Ma- am. 


Mrs Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir John 8 bes. | 


ing to run away with Miss Fanny io RF 
Ch Maid. No, indeed, Ma'am. _ 
Miss Ster. Nor of his being now locked up in | my's sisters 
chamber? 
Ch Maid. No, as 1 hope 1 mercy, Ma' amn. 
Mrs Heidel. Well, I'll put an end to all this direetly— 
do you run to my brother St erling 
C Maid. Now, Ma'am !—'Tis so very late, Ma'am— 


Mrs Heidel. 1 dont care how late it is. Tell him there 
are thieves in the house that the baute i is o' fire — tell him 


to come here immediately, — go, I say 
Ch Maid. 1 Wee will though I am frighten d out of 


my wits, | LExæit. 
Mrs Heidel. Do you watch her, my dear: : and 1 ll put 


myself in order, to face them. Weil plot em, and coun- 


ter- plot em too | [Exit into ber chamber. 


Miss Ster. J have as much pleasure in this revenge, as 
of being made a Countess — Ha! rer, are ann; the 


door. Now for it! ee 5; TY © [relires, | 


Fanny's door i 1 led and Betty comes out with a. | 

candle. Mifs Sterling approaches herr. 
. calling within.” Sir, Sir. — ow's your time — all's 

3 clear, .* 


ko 
Mrs Heidel. Then you shall deep somewhere a a 
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clear, Tseeing Mies Sterl. ] Stay, Stay—not yet—we are 
watch d. 

Miss Ster. And so you are. Mallam Betty! [ [Miss Ster⸗ 
ling lays bold of ber, while Betty locks the door and puts 
the key into her pocket, 

Bet. [turning round.) What's the matter, Madam ? 

Miss Ster. Nay, that you shall tell my father and. aunt, 
Madam. 

Bet. I am no tell-tale, Madam, and no thief ; they 1 get 
nothing from me. 

Mise Ster. Lou have a great deal of courage, Betty; 
and pampering the secrets you have to keep, you have oc- 
„% for it. 

Bet. My mistress shall never repent her good Opinion 
of me, Ma' am. 
Enter STERLING. 

Sterl. What is all this? what's the matter ? why am | 
disturbed in this manner ? | 

Miss Ster. This creature, and my distresses, Sir, will ex- 
plain the matter, 


Re-enter Mrs HEIDELBERG, with 3 head-dreſs 


Mrs Heidel. Now I am prepar'd for the rancounter— 
well, brother, have you heard of this scene of wickedness? 

Ster. Not I—but what is it? Speak !—]I was got into my 
-little closet—all the lawyers were in bed, and I had almost 
lost my senses in the confusion of lord Ogleby's mor tgages, 
when | was alarm'd with a foolish girl, who could hardy 
speak; and whether it's fire, or thieves, or murder, or 2 
rape, I am quite in the dark. 

Mrs Heidel. No, no, there's no rape, brether !—all par- 
ties are willing, I believe. 

Mt iss Sterl. Who' s in that chamber ? detaining Betty, 

| vn ho Seemed to be Stealing away. 


Bet. My mistress. 
Miss Ster. And who's with your mistress? 
Bet. Why, who should there be? 
Miss Ster Open the door then, and let me see 
Bet. The door is open, Madam, LMiss Sterling goes to 
the door. ] I'll s20ner die than peach! Exit hastily. 
Miss Ster. The door” 07 d; and she has got the key 


in her pocket. 
Mrs Heidil. 


to 
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Mrs Heidel. There's impudence, brother ! piping hot 
from your daughter Fanny s school! 

Ster. But, zeunds! what is all this about? you tell me 
of a sum total, and you don't produce the particulars. ; 

Mrs Heidel. Sir John Melvil is lock'd up in your ang | 
ters bed-chamber.— There is the particular! 

Ster. The devil he is? — That's bad! | 

Miss Ster. And'he his been there some time too. 

Ster. Ditto! 

Mrs Heidel. Ditto! worse and worse, I say. I'll raise 
the house, and ©xpase him to my lord, and the whole fam- 

malv. 

Ster. By no means! we shall ex pose ou N tister loo 
the best way is to insure privately—let me alone III 
make him marry her to-morrow morning. 

Mies Ster. Make him marry her! this is beyond all pa- 
tience - Vou have thrown away all your affection ; and 
I shall do as much by my obedience : unnatural fathers 
make unnatural children.—My revenge is in my own 
power, and I'll indulge it—Had they made their escape, 1 
should have been exposed to the derision of the world: 
but the deriders shall be derided; and so -help!. help, 
there ! thieves ! thieves! 

Mrs Heidel. Tit-for-tat, Betsey ! you are right, my 
girl. 

Ster. Zounds! you'll spoil all—you'll raise the whole 
family, the de vil's in the girl. 

Mrs Heidel. No, no; the devil's in you, 8 Jam 
asham'd of your principles W hat! would you connive at 
your daughter's being lock'd up with her sister's husband? 
Help! thieves! thieves! I say. | [cries out, 

Ster. Sister, I beg you !—daughter, I command you.— 


| If you have no regard for me, consider yourselves !—we 


lose this opportunity of ennobling our blood, and getting 
twenty per cent. for our money. 
Miss Ster. What, by my disgrace and my sisters's triumph 
I have a spirit above such mean considerations: and to 
shew you that it is not a low-bred, vulgar Change -Alley 
spirit—help! help! thieves! thieves! thieves! I say. 
Ster. Ay, ay, you may save you Jungs—the house is in 
an uproar; women at best have no discretion; but in a 
paſſion 
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passion they'll fire a house, or burn themselves in it, n. 
ther then not be revenged, 


Eater CANTON ina night-gown and Mippers, .. 


Cant. Eh, diable ! vat is de raison of dis great noise, this 
- tintamarre? | 
Ster. Ask those ladies, Sir; 'tis of their making. 


Lord OGLEBY ' [calls within.] 


| Brush ! Brush Canton! where are you ? 
the matter? [rings a bell.) Where are you? 
Ster. Tis my lords call, Mr Canton. 
Cant. I com, my lor: Exit 1 Lord Ogteby 
| Stall rings, 


What's 


7 


-Serjeant FLOWER [ calls within. }-: 


A light! a light here !—where are the servants ? Bring 
_ a light for me, and my brothers. 
Ster. Lights here ! lights for the gentlemen ! 
5 CExzit Ster. 
Mrs Heidel. My brother feels, I see — your sister's turn 
will come next. 
Miss Ster. Ay, ay, let it go round, Madam ; ; It is i 
only comfort I have left, | | 


Re-enter STERLING with lights, before Serjeant FLOWER 
(wih one boot and a ſlipper) and TRAVERSE. 


Sterl. This way, Sir; this wav, gentlemen.” | 

Serj. Flow, Well, but, Mr Sterling, nodanger I hope.—— 
Have they made a bu rglarious entry ?—Are you prepared 
to repulse them? l am very much alarmed about thievesat 
circuit-time.— They would be particularly severe with us 
gentlemen of the bar? x 

Trav. No danger, Mr Sterling No trespass I hope? 

Ster. None, gentlemen, but of those ladies making. 

Mrs Heidel. You'll be asham'd to know, gentlemen, that 
all your labours and studies about this young lady are thrown 
away—Sir John Melvil is at this moment lock'd up with 
this lady's younger sister. 

Serj. Flow. The thing is 2 little extraordinary, to be sure 
but why were we to be e d out of ont _—_— for 

- t 1s? 


8 
> the. 
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* this? Could not we dave try 'Sthis: cause to- morrow moru- 1 

ing? 1 
Mis Ster. But, Sir, by 0 morning, perhaps, 

| even your assistance would not have been of any service _ 

is the birds now in that cage would have flown away. 


Enter Lord OcLERT Lin Bis robe de chambre, night- _ ; 
cape, ete —leaning on CANTON. 


L Ogle. I had rather lose a limb than my night $ rext— — 
% what's the matter with you all ? _. 

Sterl. Ay, ay, tis all over !—Here's my lordiing: 

L Ogle. What's all this shrieking and screaming ?-— 
Where's my angelic Fanny? She's safe, I hope. 
y * 5 ** 
5. Mrs Heidel. Your angelic Fanny, my lord, is lock'd up 
| with yourangelic nephew in that chamber. 


* 
2 
—— — . 


> 
—— — — — — 
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L Ogle. My nephew! then will I be excommunicated. 
Mrs Heidel. Y our nephew, my lord, has been plotting to 


i 
——— — 


| 

run away with the younger sister; and the younger sister | | | 
has been plotting to run away with your nephew: and if F 
r. WH © had notwatch'd them, and call'd up the fammaly, they [ 
n WH tad been upon the scamper at Scotland by this time. | 
L Ogle. Look'ce, ladies ;—I know that Sir John has con- 2 
ceived a violent passion for Miss Fanny ; and I know too | 


that Miss Fanny has conceived a violent passion for another 
| person; and I'm so well convinced of the rectitude of her 
R affections. that I will support them with my fortune, my. 
honour, and my life Ek, han t I, Mr. Sterling? Cy 
what say von? 
Sterl. Covllily. 4 To be sure, , my lord —The bawling Woe 
men have been the ruin of every thing. [ Aside, 
L Ogle. But come, I'll end this business in a trice—if 
you, ladies, will compose yourselves, and Mr Sterling will 
eusure Miss Fanny from violence, Iwill engage to draw 
5 her from her pillow with a whisper through the key hole... 
Mrs Heidel. The horrid ENSATUFES I say, mo. lord. 
break the door open. 
L Ogle. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be tow! pre- 
* eipitate !—Now to our experiment! [advancing fowards 
| tbe door. 5 
Miss Ster. Now, what will ae n heart will 
- Wh beat thro' my boom, 
) Vol. III | | 5 | | Enter 


— 
o 
"oe : * 
» * 
4 
— Rome entam terer. — ſ Mm — — ODOT IEEE <a G0 - — — — ve po Ka oO a 
— ũ kn 2 CO . cet leona 


of, and my mistress shall face her enemies. 


; w * 3 - Wis, 3 * 
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Enter BETTT, with the Rey. So 


Bet. There' s no occasion fp breaking open doors, my 
Tord; we have done nothing that we ought. to be asham'd 


[going to unlock the door 
Mrs Heidel. There 8 impudence. 
i Gg.e. The mystery thickens. Lady of the bed-cham. 
ber! [fo Betty. ] open the door, and intreat Sir John Mel- 


vil (for these ladies will have it that he is there,) to appear 


and answer to high crimes and misdemeanors.—Cal Sir 
John Melil into the court! „ 


: Enter Sir Jonx MELVIL on the . ide. 

Sir Jobn. J am hei e, my lord, 2 

Mrs Heidel. Hei da. ! 

Miss Ster. eee ee 5 

Sir Jobn. What is all this alarm and confusion > there is 

nothing but hurry in the house; what is the reason of it ? 

L Ogle. Because you have been in that chamber; bare 
Rs! ! nay, you are there at this moment, as these ladies 


have Protested, $0 don't deny t. 


Trav. T his is the clearest Albi I ever pads Mr EE aut. 

Flow. Luce clurius. 

L Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have often theee 
frolics, it would be really entertaining to pass a whole sum- 
mer with you. But come, [fo Betty. open the door, and 


iutieat your amiable mistress to come forth, and dispel ail 


our doubts with her smiles. 
Bet. Copening toe door} Madam, you are 3 in this 


doom. lee. 


* FANNY in great OY lone 
Miss Ster. You see she s ready Oressed—and w hat con- 


fusion she's in. 


Mrs Heidel. Ready to pack off, 8 1 and baggage! her 

ut confounds he! 

Flow. Silence in the court, ladies} | 

Fun. I am confounded, indeed, Madam! 3 | 

1 Oel. Don't N my beauteous 9955 but with your 
a * 


Le 


er 


ar 
5 
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own peculiar modesty declare your state of miu l. Pour 


conviction inte their N and raptures into mine. 
P 5 
Fan, I am at this W the most unhappy— nost di- 
srest—the tumult is too much for my heart—and I want 
the power to reveal a secret, which to conceal has been 
the misfortune and misery of my—my —— [| faints away. 
L Ogle. She faints; help, help; . for the fairest, and 
dest of women 
Bet. [running to ber. T O my dear mistress! 
help, heip, there ! 
Sir Jobn. Ha! let me fly to her assistance. 


LovEWELL ruſhes out from the chamber. 


e29u0 av 1:6 8m; podſ 


Love. My Fanny in danger ! 1 can contain no longer. 
Prudence were now a crime; all other cares are lost in 
this !—speak, speak to me, my dearest Fanny !—let me but 


hear thy voice, open your eyes, and bless me with the 


smallest sign of life! [during this heech they are all in a- 
mazement. 
Miss Ster. Love well l am easy. | 

Mrs Heidel. I am thunderstruck! | 

L Ogle. I am petrify'd! 

Sir Fobn. And I undone 

Fan. recovering.] O SIREN eren supported 
by thee, 1 dare I not look my father nor his lerdship in the 
ace. 

Ster. What now! did not I·send you to London, Sir ? 

L Ogle. Ah !—What !—How's this? —by what right. 
and title have you been half the night in that Jady's Our 
chamber ? 

Love. By that right that 8 me the happiest of men; 
and by a title which I would not forego for any the best 
ef kings could give me. 

Bet. I could ery my eyes out to hear his mag imity. 

L Ogle. I am aunihilated! 

Ster. J have been chuak'd with rage and wonder; but 
now | can speak. — Zounds! what have yor to say to me? 
—Lovewell, you are A viikain, —Y ou have broke your 
Wor with me. 5 

Fun. . — he has . forbade hin ta 

| DG thank 
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Think of me, when it was out of his power to obey you; 
we have been married these four months, „ 
Ster. And he shan't stay in the house four hours. What 
baseness and treachery ! As for you, you shall repent this 
step as Jong as you live, Madam. . 
Fa Indeed, Sir, ii is impossible to conceive the tortures 
I have already endured in consequence of my disobedience, 
— My heart has continually upbraided me for it; and tho' 
I was too weak to struggle with affection, I feel that I must, 
be miserable for ever without your forgiveness. | 
Ster. Lovewell, you shall leave my house directly 
and vou shall follow him, Madam, | [to Fanny, 
L Og!e. And if they do, I will receive them into mine, 
Look ye, Mr Sterling, there have been some mistakes 
which we had all better forget for our own sakes; and the 
best way to forget them is to forgive the cause of them; 
which I do from my soul. - Poor girl! I swore to support 
her affection with my life and fortune ;—'tis a debt of ho- 
nour, and must be paid—you swore as much too, MrSter- 
ling; but your laws in the city will excuse you, I suppose; 
for you never strike a balance without errors excepted, 
Ster. J am a father, my lord; but for the sake of all o- 
ther fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, for fear of 
encouraging other silly girls like herself to throw themselves 
away Without the consent of their parents. 5 
Love. 1 hope there will be no danger of that, Sir, 
Young ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would startle 
at the very shadow of vice; and when they know to what 
uneasines only an indiscretion has exposed her, her exam- 
ple, instead of encouraging, will rather serve to deter 
them. | | 5 
Mrs Heidel. Indesietion, quoth a! a mighty pretty de- 
licate word to express disobedien cee = 
. L Ogle. For my part, I indulge my own passions too 
much to tyrannize over those of other people. Poor souls, 
I pity them. And you must forgive them too. Come, 
come, melt a little of your flint, Mr Sterling. a 
Ster. Why, why —as to that, my lord to be sure he is 
a relation of yours, my lord hat say you sister Heidel- 
berg? | 


oy 


Mrs Heidel. The girl's ruin'd, and I forgive her. 
Ster. Well—$0 do I then, —Nay, no thanks—{to 3 
| | we 


o 


Fg 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 59 
well aud Fanny, who seem preparing to $peak.] there's an 
end of the matte. Foe 


— 


I. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb all this 


a 


while ? | | * 
Love. Y our kindness, my lord—I can scarce believe my 


own senses the) are all in 2 tu mut of fear, joy, love, ex> = 
pectation, and gratitude; J ever was, and am now more 
bound in duty to your lordship: for you, Mr Sterling, if 


every moment of my life, spent gratefully in your service, 
will in some measure compensate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodness to me. And you, 


):dies, I flatter myself, will not for the future suspect me 
of artifice aud intrigue—l shall be happy to oblige and 


serve you —As for you, Sir John— 


Sir Jobn. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not ahh 


Serve àny. All Ihave to offer in excuse for what has hap- 
pened, is my total ignorance of your situation. Had you 
dealt a little more openly with me, you would have saved 
me, and yourself, and that lady, (who I hope will pardon 
my behaviour) a great deal of uneasiness. Give me leave, 
however, to assure you, that light and capricious as I may 
have appeared, now my infatuation 1s over, I have sensi- 
bility enough to be ashamed ef the part I have acted, and 
honour enough to rejoice at your happiness. 

Love. And now, my dearest Fanny, though we are 


geemingly the haypiest of beings, yet our joys will be 


dampt. if his lordship's generosity and Mr Sterling's for- 

giveness should nat he succeeded by the indulgence, appro- 

bation, and consent of these our hest benefactors. 
V 8 L To the audience. 
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CHARACTERS i EPILOGUE. 


Lord Minum Mr Dopp. 
Colonel Trill Mr Vervxon, 
Sir Patrick Mahony Mr Moopv. 
Miss Crotchet „ ; 
Mrs Quaver VV 
Tint Lady - _ _. - Mis BRADSHAW. 
Second Lady Miss MIIIs. 
Third y > Mis Don vA. 
: : SC E N E, an Aſſembly. 


Several Persons at Cards, at different Tables ; among the 
rest, Col. Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs 8 Sir Pati ick 
Mahony. 

At the Quadrille Table, 

Col. Tril. LADIES, with leave. 
+ * Lady. Pass! 
3d Lady. Pass! 


| | Mrs. Cu. Lou must do more. 5 
Col. Tril. Indeed Len. 
ä | Mrs We I play in . 


Col. T. Encore 
2d Lady. What luck! . 
Col. T. To-night at t Drury-Lany is play d 
A Comedz, and toute nowvelle— Spade! 
Is not Miss Cro:chet at the Plav? | 
Mrs Qu. My Neice 
Has made a Patty, Sir. to damn the Piece. 
Alt the Mbist Table. 
Id. Min. I hate a Play- house Trumph llt makes me e sick. 
ist Lady. We're two by Honouzs, Ma am. 
1 Ld. Min. And we the odd trick. 


| Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Trill? 
CorT, 1 3 no Poets, Heav'n be prais d Spadille! 
15t Lady. 1˙ll tell you whe, my lore ! ( whispers my Lord. ) 
Id. Min. What, lie again? 
And dwell zuch daring Souls in little Men ?' 
Be u hose it v ill, they down our throats will cram 
+ it! | 
Col. T, O, no—l have a Club—the best.—Well . 
Mes Ou. 0 brave, Colonel! Music is my Flame. 
Td. Min. And 1»ine, by Jupite ! We've won the game. 
Col. T. What, do you love all Met | 


E PI IL O G U. E. l | 
Mn Ot a, not 1 Is 
- And: abt Play 8 
Ld. Min. ps fit for Goths and. Vandals. 
( rise from the Table, and pay.) 
| From th: Picquette Tuble. "Food 
Sir Pat. Well, faith and trothI—that SN was no 
Col. Vau glad you like him, Sir !—so ends the Poo] 1. 
(Fay and rise from Table 4 
SONG by the COLONEL. 
{4 hate all their nonsense, 
Their Shakespears and Johnsons, 
Their Plays, and their Play- house, and Bards! 
Tis singing, not saying; 
be A fig for all play ing, 
eK a But playing, as we do, at cards! 
Tl I love to see Jonas, 
Am pleas'd too with Comus; 
Each well the Spectator rewards. 
So clever, so neat in ; 
Their tricks, and their cheating! 
| Lie them we would fain deal our caids. 
Sir Pat. King Lare is touching! — And how fine io see 
Oauld Hamlet's Ghost !— Fo be, or not to be. 
| — What are your Op'ras to Othello's roar? 1 
: On, he's an Angel of a Blackamoor! _ 
4 Id. Min. What, when he choaks his Wife ?——= _ { 
Col. T. And calls her a whore? 7 
Sir Pat. King Richard calls his horse —and then Macbeth, 
Wheneer he murders—takcs away the Broth, 
My blood runs cold at ev'rv syllable, 
To see the Dagger—tha:'s invisible [Al laugh. 
Sir Pat. Laugh it you Nesse, a pietty Pay | 
- Ld. Min. Is p: ety, 


Sir Put. And then there s wit in't 


2 | 5 be sure 'tis witty. 

Sir Pat. I love the Phy-house—now $9 light and gat”, 

) With all those candles, they have talen away! 
IAll laugh. 


For your game what 3 much brighter? 
Col. T. Put cut the Howl and then— 
-Ld Min. Fis so much lighter. 
Fir Pat. Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than you express: 2 
Col. Tc Just as li t happens 
Ld. FER Ei: her. more, or less. 
Mrs Qu, An't you asham'd, Sir? {to Sir Pat. 1 


a0 +35 
+ xi 


A2 
Sir Pat. Me I seldom blash.— 
For little Shakespeare, faith! I'll take a Posh! 


82 


Lad Min. News neus !—here comes Miss Crotchet from 


Enter Miss CROTcHET. _- Trhe Flay. 
Mrs Qu. Well, Croichet, what's the News? 
Miss Cro. We've lost the day. 
Col. T. Tell us, dear Miss, all you have heard and seen. 
Miss Cro. I'm tir'd—a chair—here, take my Capuchin : 
Ld Min, And isn't it damn'd, Miss? 
Miss Cro. No, BY lord, not quite, 
But we shall damn it. 
Col. T. When? 
| Miss Crow. To-morrow night 
There is a party of us, all of fashion. 
Resolv'd to exterminate this vulgar passion: 
A Play-house, what a place er | must forswear 
A little mischief only makes one b-ar it. ſit 
Such crow: s ofcity-folks !—So rude and pressing! 
And their Horse laughs, so hideouslv distressing! 
Whene'er we hiss' d, they trown'd and ſell a 
swearing! Ling! 
Pr Like their own Guildhall giants— fierce and star- 
Col. 7. What said the folks of Fashion? were they cross? 
Ld. Min. The rect have no more judgment than my horse. 


Miss Cro. Lord Grimiy swore *twas execrable stuff. 


x4 one, why so, my Lord *—My lord tooksnuff, 
In the first Act, Lord George began to loze, 
And criticis'd the Author through his Nose; 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordship snor'd 
The Pit tur n'd round, and all the Brutes encor'd 
Some Lords, indeed, approv d the author's jokes. 
Ld. Min. We have among us, Miss, «ome foolish Folks 
Miss Cro. Says poor Lord Simper—Well, now to m mind; 
The Piece is good :—but he's both de fand blind. 
Sir Pat. Upon my soul a very pretty Story | 
And Quality appears in all it's Glory ! 
There was some merit in the Piece, no doubt; 
Miss Cro. O, to be sure! if one could find it out. 
Col. 7. But tell us, Miss, the Subject of the Play. 


Mies Cro. Why it was a Marriage — ves a marriage stay 


A Lord, an Aunt, two Sisteis, and a Merchant. 
A Baronet—ten Lawyers—a fat Serjeant— 
Are all produc'd to talk with one another; 
And about something make a mightv Pother: 
* all go in, and out, and to, and fro; ; 


1 


* 
1 
, 
a 
[ 
Ll 
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Col. T. 1 judgment, dear Sir Patrick, makes us — 
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And talk, and quariel—as they come and go 


Ihen go to bed, and then get u up and then— - 


Scream, taint, scold, kiss, —and go to bed again. 
[A lag b. 


Such is the play pon r judgment! n never sham it. 


Col. T. Oh damn it 


Mrs Qu. Damn it! 
Ist Lady. Damn it! 
Miss Gro. Damn it! 
| | Ld. Min. Damn it! 
Sir Pat, Well faith, you speak your minds, and Ill be free: 
Good night; this company s too good for me. 


All laugb. 
Sir Pat. Laugh if you please, but pray don t laugh too 
loud. | 


| Exit. 5 
RECET A TTV 
Col. 7. Now the Ba rbarian's gone, miss, tune your tongue. 


And let us raise our spirits high with song. 
RE CITATIVE. 


| M rs Cro. Colonel de tout mon Ceur—l've one in peito, 


Which you shall join, and make a duetto. 
RECITATIV-E, * 


2 Min. Bella Signora, et Amico mio! 
J too will j Join, and then we'll make à trio. 


Co T. Come all and join the full mouth d Chorus, 


And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us! 
All the Company rise, and 9 * to the front of the Stage. 
IR.. 
Col. T. Would you ever £0 to see a Fragedy ? 
Miss Cro. N 
Col. T. A Comedy? © 


Ld, Are. Never, neuer. 
Live for ever! 


| weedle-dum and Treddlodee! 
| Col. T. Ld. Min. and Miss Go. . | 
Live for ever 8 
 Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-doe ? 
. 0 HO RUS. | 
"Would you ever go t) see , rs 1 


FINIS. £ 
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Sir Toby Fuz, Mr Love. Saunders, Carpenter, Mr 


Sir Macaroni Virtu, Mr Moody. 
Dodd. Johnston, oper, Mr 
Glib, the . Mr King. Johnston. | 
Wilson, Mr Palmer. WOME N. 
Mervin, Mr J. Aickin. Lady Fuz, Mrs Hopkins. 
Patent, the Manager, Mr | Miss Fuz, Miss Pope. 
Packer. Ferst Sweeper, Mrs Brad- 
Hopkins, Prompter, Mr | $haw. 
Wagen. I Second Sweeper, Mrs Lore 
DRAMATISG PERSON. ro ORPHEUS, 
Orp MH EO 09: ONT RRoGGen, 
Old Shepherd, W Cor Bod. --- 
Rhodope, FO "Mrs Wrighten. 


Chorus of Sheph erds. i 
Mr Parsons, Mr Harty, Mr * Mr 38 
| 1 Mx Þ Kear.. 


ACT. . SCENE, Covent. Garden. 
Enter WiLs0N and M ERVIN, booted. 


Wi i, * M dear Jack — ten thousand thanks for your 


ee e r * 1 see, to serve 
Mr. But how can I serve you, my io Don Quix- 


 ote? Am I tobe your Sancho while your knight errantship 
is running away with the Dulcinea del Toboso. 

Mil. | have given. orders that iny post-chaise shall wait 

in the broad way by Exeter Change, and the moment the 

lady steps from her chair to the chaise, the postillions will 


crack their whips, and drive away like lightning. 1 
5 er. 


Mr 
Mr 


e. 


— 


Mer. Vou a are a romantic 5 How can you pos- 


sibly imagine that your hot-headed scheme to run away 


with this young lady can ever be executed ? 

Wil. From the justice of my cause, Jack. 

Mer. Justice Make that out, and my conscience will 
be easy. : 

Wil. Did not her father's Rs who was a good Jaws 
yer, and cheated my fy father of three fourths of his fortune 
leave her near thirty thousand pounds? Now this 18. my 


reasoning— Sir T.by's uncle ran away with some thousands 


from my father, I shall run away with S:r Loby's daugh- © 


ter, this will bring the said thousands back to me again 
with which I'll pay off old scores, strike a balatice in my 


favour, and get a goud wife into the bargali. —There's 


justice for you. 


Mer. Aye, justice with a vengeance ! But Why must Sir 
Toby be punished for the sins of his uncle? | 
Wil. I'll ease Your conscience there to My W at 
my father's death, took me a boy to Sir Toby and my 
a dy, to solicit their kindness for me He gave half ac; own 
to buy gingerbread, and her ladyship, who was comb- 


ing a fat lap-dog, muttered—— There was no end of 1 maiu- 


taining poor relations. 

Mer. I have not a qualm left—But did you really pass 
for a strolling player last summer, to have a pretence of 
being near her father's house. 

Nil. Yes, I did, and as Polonius says, Was ddt ounted 6: 
good actor, | 

Mer. What could put that unaecountable frolie i in 1005 
bead! 

Wil, To gain the favour of Sir Toby 11 a strol- 
ling player, which I could not as a poor relation — they are 
fond of acting to madness, and my plan succeeded; I was : 
$0 altered they did not know me they liked me much 
came to a benefit which 1 pretended to have, invited me 
to their house, and Miss met me privately, ab. er L had 


 plaved Ranger and Lothario. 


Mer. Aye, aye, when a young lady's head is 2 
with combustible scraps of plays, she is always ready 


primed and will go off (if you will allow me a pun) the 


very first opportunity. 
Wi, : discovered myself to the young lady, and her ge- 
C 6 _ .. . ne. ofier 
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nerosity was so great, that she resolved to marry me to 

5 make me amends, — there are refined feelings for you! 

. Mr. Aye, double refined! —she is more romantic than 
you, Will—But did not you run a great risque in losing 
her, * she knew you was only a gentleniaii, and not a 

layer | ET 

b Wil. Read that letter, and tell me if my castles are built 

in the air? e - [Gives a letler. 

| MERVIx reads. 

« I shall be with my papa and mama, to see a rehearsal - 
© at Drury-Lane playbouse on Tuesday Morning; if my 
= * *© present inclinations hold, and my heart does nat fail me, 
«© I may convince honest Ranger, what confidence J have 
Fez. TO 5 2_:: | | 
« Postscript. If I don't see you then, I don't know when 
shall see you, for we return into the country next 

«© week a — ED. 

Wil. Well, what think you ? 
Mer. O she'll run away with you most cerfainly—— 
Wil. I must not lose time then (looking at bis watch, ) 

I must go and take my stand, that the deer may not e- 

SCape me. | : | 


4 


Mer. And I'll go and take mine, to help you to carry off 
the ven'son—This is very like poaching, Will—Baut how 
will you get admittance into Drury-Lane theatre? 
Pill. I was very near being disappointed there, for un- 
luckily the acting manager, who searce reached to my third 
button, coeked up his head in my face, and said I was 
much too tall for a hero—however, I got the liberty of 
the scenes by desiring to rehearse Hamlet next week—But 
I hope to cross the Tweed with the fair Ophelia before 
that time, and finish my stage adventures, by appearing in 
the character of a good husband. | . 
Mer. Success attend you. | 
TC] A ——— This is the day, 


Makes me, or marrs, for ever and for aye !— 
If 1 succeed, I shall be restored to my fathers estate, drink 
claret, and live like a gentlemen with the wife of my heart 
and, egad, for aught I know, stand for the county. 
Mer. If not—you must be confined to your little one 
hundred and twenty pounds a year farm, make your own 
| | cheeſe, 
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chee se, marry the curate's daughter, have a dozen chil- 
dren, and brew the best October in the paris. 

Wil. Which ever way fortune wil dispose of me, I chall 
be always happy to see my friends, and never shall forget 
my obligations to tee, my dear Jack. 

| LSb. kes him by the band. 

Mer. Well, well, let us away—we have tov much busi- 

ness to mind compliments. LExeunt Severally, 


SCENE, the Playbouee.--T wo women ue inf the ages 5 


164 Wom. Come, Betty, dust away, dust away ein, the 
managers will be here presently; there's no lying in bed 
for them now, we are up early and late; all hurry and 
bustle from morning to night; 1 wonder what the deuce 
they have got into their heads? + 
2d Wom, Why to get money, Mrs Beiom? to be zure; 
the folks say about us, that the other house will make 
them stir their stumps, and they'll make us stir ours: if 
they're in motion, we must not stand stil, Mrs Besom. 
Ist Wom. Ay, ay, girl, they have met with their match, f 
and we shall all suffer for it —for my part I can't go thro” 
the work, if they are always in this plaguy hurry ; 1 have 
not drank a comfortable dish of tea since the house open'd. 
2d Wom. One had better die than be scolded and hur- 
ried about as we are by the housekeeper; he takes us all 
for a parcel of negers, I believe: pray give us a pinch of 
your snuff, Mrs Besom. 1 
bey lean upon tbeir brooms and take ang. 
15t Nom. Between you and I, Betty and our two brooms, 
the housekeeper is grown a little purse-proud ; he thinks » 
himself a great actor, forsooth, since he played the Sootch 
fellow, and the fat-cook in Queen Mab. 


2d Wom. The quality spoils him too: why woman, he 
talks to them for all the world as if he was a lord. | 
1st Wom. I shall certainly resig n, as the great folks call 
it in the news- paper, if they won't promise to give me the 
first dresser's place that falls, and make our little Tommy = 
page; what woman, though we are well paid for 0 
work, we ought to make sure of something when 4 4 
brooms are taken from us— tis the fashion, Betty. 
2d Wom. Right, right, Mis Besom, service is no inhe- 


rit N 


- 
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ritance, and to be always doing dirty work, and to have 
no prospect of rest, and to A eurecives, is the cuise 
only of us poor folks. - 
ist Vom. You and I will drink a dieh of tea maths in 
comfort this afternoon, and talk over these and other mat- 
* mum here 8 the prompter. 
Foy . 5 | [They Sing and sweep RI. 


* 
= ——_— _ 


WF Enter HorkiIxs, the prompter. 


Promp. Come, come, away with your brooms, and clear 
the stage; the managers will be here directly. (The. 
"Sweepers burry off. ) Where are the GT rom 
penters! | 


v- 
4 
—U œ—— — — — —— 
ou” — 
* 


— 
. 2 l Mi * 
— * Py * = R n n 
* 8 5 * HF As clinic Foy Ne 9 F4 > * 
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4 carpenter above. 


| What do you want, Mr Hopkins? -* 
. Promp. What do 1 want? Come down and set the 

scenes for the new burletta of Orpheus. 

Carp. We an't ready for it, the beasts are now in hand 

— they an't finished. 

Promp. Not finished the benats ! ! here's fine work! the 
managers and author will be here directly, and nothing 
COT ;—fie, fie, fie—Saunders !—Saunders FN out, 


Enter SAUNDERS. 


| . Here! here !—-Zooks, what a bawling you make, 
do keep your breath for your prompting, Master Hopkins, 
and not send it after me at this rate—I'm not deaf, 
Promp. But your men are, and asleep too, I believe; I 
can't get a soul of em near me; tis ten o elock, (/ooking 
at bis watch) and not a scene prepared tor the Tehea:sal; 
tis I shall be blamed, and not you. 

San. Blamed for what? Tis but a rehearsal, and of 
one act only—would you have us to finish our work, before 
the poet has done his ? Don't you know that carpenters are 
always the last in a house; and yet you want to get us out 
of it, before the author has covered in, 

Promp. You may be as witty as you please ; but the 
managers will do as they please; aud they have promiged 
the author to rehearse the first act of his burletta of Or- 
pheus this morning, as he pleases, with all the proper 
scenes, dresses, machinery, and musle ; 80 what Seni 
all our prating ? 


I 


— 3 


* . -* 
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i 
. 
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. 
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Faun. 


* 


— 


but the dancing cons. 


| upon his cows. . 


fly and dance? ha, Mr Prompter ? why poor Pill Gar- 
lic—The audience applauds, the author is etc but 


the brains of the little ones, and take the credit of em.— 
Do you know how I Was s 8erved 1 in our dramatic romance 


man in the boxes said, My master brought it from Italy: 
same thing at Paris ; ; when you all know here behind the 


by an Englishman nowW-a-day s, and 80 vont servant, Mr 


that side the stage. ; oc [ Fointing to the clouds, 


THE CURTAIN. 89 
aun. very little, as you say - but damn all these new 


vagaries, that put us all upon our heads topSseνy verse y My 
men have sat up all night, ani 1 have: fiuished even thing 


Promp. Bless my heart, 1 man, the author depends most d 


Saun. His cows ! How came | they 10 605 Fn ? They a1 are 
my cows, these poets are pretty fellows, faich; they say 
I'll have a flying devil, ora dancing bear, or any such-co- 
nundrum: why tis easily sajd, but who is to make em 


the carpenter is never thought of. E 24 
Promp. "I hese are bold truths, Mr Saunders, 
Saun. Why then out with em, 1 s2y—great men gpin 


of Cymon?. * 
Promp. You did your bases well there, particularly 
in the last scene. 
Saun. And hat was the congequence ? One fine gentle 


No, damn it, (says another, taking snuff) 1 saw the very 


Scenes, that the Whole design came from this head, and 
the execution from these hands but nothing can be done 


Hopkins | . [Goimpg. 

Promp. Harkee, Sau nders—the managers have ordered 
me to discharge the man at the lightning; he was so drunk 
the last time he flashed, that he has singed all the clouds dn 


Saun. Yes, yes, I see it, and harkee—he has burnt a 
hole in the new cascade, and set fire to the shower of rain 
— but mum: 

Promp. T he deuce, he must be Jicharged directly. 8 

1 Saunders. 

Manager without. Where” 's the prompter? OT 

Promp. Here I am, sir. | 

Enter PATENT... . 

Pat. Make haste with your scenes, Saunders; 80 clear 

the Stage, Mr A and let us go to business. Is the 


Extraordinary 
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extraordinary author of this extraordinary performance 
come yet? f | JF 
Promp. Not yet, sir, but we shall be soon ready for 
him.— Tis a very extraordinary thing, indeed, to rehearge 
- only one act of a performance, and with dresses and deco- 
Tations. as if it were really before an audience. 
Fat. It is a novelty, indeed, and a little expensive too, 
but we could not withstand the solicitations that were made 
to us; we shan't often repeat the same experiment. 
1 Promp. Ihope not, Sir; tis a very troublesome one, and 
the performers murmur greatly at it. | 
Pat. When do the performers not murmur, Mr Hop- 
kins, has any morning pass'd in your time without some 
grievance or another? 78 op 19 5 
Promp. I have half a dozen now in my pocket for you, 
Tl.) eeling in his pocket for papen. 
Hat. O pray let's have em my. old breakfast —— 
(Prompter gives em.) And the old story Actresses quar- 
relling about parts; there's not one of em but thinks her- 
self young enough for any part; and nota young one but 
thinks hergelf capable of any part—but their betters quar- 
rel about what they are not fit for. So our ladies have at 
least great precedents for their follys | 15 
Promp. The young fellow from Edinburgh won't accept 
f the second lord; he desires to have the first. 70 
Pat. I don't doubt it— Well, well, if the Author gan 
make him speak English, I have no objection. 
Promp, Mr Rantiy is indisposed, and can't play to- 
morrow. 1 hy | F 
Pat. Well, well, let his lungs rest a little, they want it 
I'm sure. What a campaign shall we make of it! all our 
aubalterns will be general officers, and our generals will 
only fight when they please. E 5 
Glib witbout. O he's upon the stage, is he? I'll go to him. 
Pat. Here comes the author, do you prepare the people 
for the Rehearsal ; desire them to be as careful as if they 
were to perform before an audience. | | 
Promp. I will, sir Pray let us know when we are to 
begin, hg = [Exif Prompter 


LY TS Enter G11s the author. + 
uiid. Dear Mr Patent, am not I too late? Do 1 * me 


happy at once. I have been upon the rack this half hour; 
but the ladies, Mr Patent—the ladies —— 1 

Pat. But where are the ladies, sir? „„ 
Aub. They'll be here in the drinking of a cup of tea 
1 left em all at breakfast Lady Fuz cau't stir from home 


without some refreshment. Sir Macaroni Virtu was not 


come when J left them; he generally sits up all night, and 


if he gets up before two o'cleck he only walks in his sleep 


all the rest of the day ; he is perhaps the most accomplished 
connoisseur in the three ringen ; yet he is never pro- 
perly awake till other people go to bed; however, if he 
Should come, our little performance, I believe, will rouse 
him; ha, ha, ha! you understand me? A pinch of cephal- 
lic only. e „„ | 

Pat. J have the honour of knowing him a little: will 
Sir Macaroni be here? | LW 2 
Auth, Why he promis'd, but he's too polite to be punc- 


 tual—You understand me ? ha, ha, ha! however, I am 


pretty sure we shall see him: Lhave a secret for you; not 
a soul must know it he has composed two of the songs in 
my burletta; an admirable musician, but particular: He 
has no great opi:'jon of me, nor indeed of any body else; 
a very tolerab'e one of himself; and s0 I believe hell come. 
You undetstand me? ha, ha, ha! A 

Pat. I do, sir; but pray, Mr Glib, why did not you 


complete your burletta? tis very new with us to rehearse 


but one act only. 


Auth. By a sample, Mr Patent, you may know the piece * 


if you approve you shall never want novelty. I am a very 


spider at spinning my own brains, ha, ha, ha ! always at 


it—spin, spin, spin — you understand me? a 
Pat. Extremely well: in your second act, I suppose, 
you intend to bring Otpheus into hell. FR 
Auth. O ves, I make him plav the devil there. I gend 


him for some better purpose than to fetch his wife; ha, 


ha, ha! don't mistake me: while he is upon earth, I make 
him a very good sort ofa man; he keeps a mistress, indeed, 
but his wife's dead, you know; and were she alive, not 
much harm in that, for I make him a man of fashion: Fa- 
shion, you know, is all in all—you understand me? Upon 
a qualm of conscience, he quits his mistress, and sets 
out for hell with a resolution to fetch his wife. 


Pat, Is that too like a man of fashion, My Glib? 5 


Auth, 


« 7 


— 
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* Auth, No, that's the moral part of him; he's a mixed cha- 
racter; but as he approaches and gets into the infernal re- 
be his principles melt away by degrees, as it were, by 

heat of the climate; and finding that his wife, Eury- 
dice, i is kept by Pluto, he immediately makes up to Pro- 
serpine, and is kept by her, then they all four agree mat- 
ters amicably, change partners, as one may say, make a 
genteel partie quarree, and finish the whole with a song 
and a chorus, and a stinger it is; the subject of the song is 
* old proverb, exchangeis no robbery, and the chorus runs 
thus: 
We care not or know, 
In matters of love, 
What is doing, above, 
But this, this, is the fashion below. 

I believe that's true satire, Mr Fmt ene and. 
poignanf—— you understand me? 

Pat. O very well, 'tis Chian pepper indeed; a little will 
go a great way, 

Aulb. I make Orpheus see in my hell all sorts of people, 
of all degrees, and occupations ; ay, and of both sexes: 
that's not very unnatural, I believe ; there sball be very 
good company too, I assure you; High Life below Stairs, 
as I call if, ha, ha, ha! you take me—a double edge— 
No boys play—rip and tear—the times require it—forte— 
 fortiss ime ——= 

Pat. Won't it be too forte *—Take care, Mr Glib, not 
to make it 80 much above proof that the. boxes can t taste 
it; take care of empty boxes. 

Auth. Empty boxes! I'll take care that my Cerberus 
alone shall fill the boxes for a month, 

Pat. Cerberus 

Autd, Be quiet a little. You 185 Ieuppose, that Cer 
berus i is a dog, and has three heads? ? | 

Pat. 1 have heard as much. : 

Auth. Then vou shall see some sport; he chall be a co- 
mical dig too, | warrant yon: ha, ha, ha ! 

Pat. What, is Cerberus a character in your performa=ce? 
Auth, Capital, capital; I have thrown all my fancy aud 
invention into his mouth, Or: ather mouths there are three 
of em, you know. 

Pat. M st certainly, if there are thies heals. | 

Auth. Poh, that's nothing to what I have in Peſt 2 ir 


you | 
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vou. Obserre me now, u hen Orpheus comes to the gates 
of hell, Cerberus SOPs him; but how, how, now for 1.— 
ess. | 
= Pat. Upon my soul I can't guess. 
- Auth. I make his three heads sing a trio. : : 


Pat. A trio! | ON 
Auth. A trio! 1 knew I should hit you ; a trio—treble, 
tenor, ard bass: Ar:d what shall they sing > nothing in the 
world but, Bow, wow, wow :— Orpheus begins: 
$ 35 bak not, Cerberus, nor giin— 
A strange sure to pass within, 
Your goodness will allow 35 
Bow, wow, wow! 
Treble, tenor, and bass. Then Orpheus shall tickle his 6 
hre, and treble, tenor, and bass, shall fail asleep by de- 


Oo 9 © I 


d grees, and one afier auother, fainter and fainter - Bow, 
now, WoW—fast—y ou understand nie ? | 

I Pat Very ingenicus, aud very new; I hope the critics 

will understand it. 

by; Aut. I Will make every body understand it, or my name 5 

: is 1.0t Derry-down Glib—when I Write the Whole town 

y shall l me— ou understand me? 

$, Pat. Nut very clearly, sin — but it is no matter—Here' 8 


— e eee 1 Wy 
Enter Sir Tony, Lady Poke Sir Macanoxr vnd, 


t | | EW and Miss Fuz. 

te Auth: Ladies and gentlemen, you do me TATE Mr : 
Paten:t—Sir Toby and Miss Fuz, and this Sir Macaroni 

5 Virtu—[211 bow and curfacy. (I Toby, one of the ma- 
nage rs. f [Introducing Patent. 


| Sir Toby. I zm one of the managers most humble and 

5 obedient. 5 
Auth. 1 wie i it as a most particular compliment, Sir Ma- 

caroni, that you wou.d attend my trifle at 80 early an hour. 

95 Sir Mac. Who, faith, Glib, without a complnient 1 had 

much rather bein dedihath here, or auy nw here else. (Yawns. 

Lady Fuz. J have a prodigious curicsity to see ) our 


id play-huuse by day- light, Mr Manager ; have not you, Sir 
5 Macare ni? 

Sir Mac. O no, my 5 —1 never have any curiosity to 
1 Fee it t t = [ Half asleep. 
I a | | 8 | 4 4 Ge 5 


ou 
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_ Manager. I will prepare some tea and chocolate i in a the 
Green: Room for the ladies, while the prompter Prepares 
matters for the rehearsal. 

Lady Fuz. I never breakfast but once a day, Mr Mans. 
ger; Sir Toby indeed never refuses any thing at any time; 
he's at it from morning till night. 

Sir Toby. 1 love to be social, my dear; besides trifling 
with tea, chocolate macaroons. biscuits, and such things, 
is never reckon'd eating, you know. 

Auth. You are indefati: ably obliging, Mr Patent. 

[Exit Patent. 

Mis Fitz. "OW me, papa, what a strange place this is! 
I am sure I should not have known it again——l wonder 
where he is! I wish J could get a peep at him and yet 1 

am frighted out of my wits. [Aside and looking about, 
Sir Toby. Now the manager is gone, one may venture to 
say, that the plag-house is no morning beauty; paint and 
candle light are as great friends to the theatres, as to the 
ladies: they hide many wrinkles - don't they, Mr Glib? 
ha, ha, ha | 
Auth You have hit it Sir Toby, and this is the old houze 
too, ha, ha, ha! (Sir Toby Shews his daughter the scenes. 
Lady Fus. (looking about with ga glass.) My dear Sir 

Toby, you may be as sarcastical as you please; but b pro- 

test a playhouse i is a prodigious odd sort of a thing, now 

there is nobody in it—is it not, Sir Macaroni ? | 
Sir Mac. O yes, and a prodigious odd sort of a thing 
when 'tis full too. I abominate a play-house; my inge- 

nious country man have no taste now, for the high season d 

comedies; and | am sure that I have pone for the pap and 

loplolly of our present writers. | 
Auth. Bravo, Sir Macaroni II would not give a pin for 
a play, no more than a par: ndge that h.: not the fumet, 
Sir Mac. Not amiss, faith! ha, ha, ha! 
Lady Fuz. Don't let us lose time, Mr Glib ; if they are 
not ready for the rehearsal, suppose the manager entertains 
us with thunder and lignning ; ; and let us see his traps, and 
his whims, and harlequin pantomimes. 
Sir Toby, And a shower of rain, or, an eelipse ; and [ 
must beg one peep at the Patagonians. 
Miss Fuz. Pray, Mr Glib, let HF some e and 


lightning, | 1 
ut 
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Auth. Your commands shall be ebey'd, miss: In whi vp 
to the clouds and be your J upiter Tonansin a crack. [ Ext, 
Sir Mac. A play house in England is to me ab 1 as a 


church. and fit only to sleep in. 


Lady Fuz. Sir Toby thinks so too. Tu tell you what 
happ'ned the last time we were there. 

Miss Fux. Ay, do, my dear lady, tell what happened to 
papa *twas very droll. 

Sir Toby. Fie, fie, Fanny: my lady, you should not tell 
tales out of school Twas an accident. a 

Lady Fuz. A very common cne with you, thy dear. 
Wedined late, Sir Toby eould not take his nap, and we came 
early to the house: in ten minutes he fell fast asleep against 
the box door, his wig half off, his mouth wide open, and 
snoring like a rhinoceros, 

Sir Ir ac. Well, but the catastrophe, lady D 

Lady Fuz, The pit and galleries fell a laughing and clap- 
ping: Ijogg'd and pull'd him till my arms ach'd; and if 
the box-keeper had not luckily opened the door, and Sit 
Toby fell headlong into the passage, I should have died 
with shame. 

Sir Toby. You'll not die with tende rness, believe, for l 
got a lump upon my head as big as an egg, and have not 
been free from the h-ad-ach ever since. | 

Miss Fuz, I shall never forget What a flump ny. papa 
came down witli—Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Mac. The tenderness runs in the family, Sir Toby. 

Lady Fuz. Pray, don't you adore Shakespear, Sir Mac? 

Sir Mac. Shakespeare! (Tatoning. 

Lady Fiz. Sir Toby and I are absolute worshippers ue - 
him—we very often act some of his best trage d y scenes to 
divert ourselves. | 

Sir Mac. And it must be very diverting, I dare swear. 

Sir Toby. What more family secrets! — for shame, 
Ledy Fuz. 

Lady Fux. You need nat be ashamed of vour talents, my 
dear—I will venture to say, that you are the best Romeo 
that ever appeared. 

Sir Toby. Pooh, pooh! 


Sir Mac. J have not the least doubt of Sir Toby 8 Fg 5 


mus, But don't your * think he rather carries too 
much 
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much flesh for the lover. Does your ladyekip incline to 
' tragedy too? | 


ady Fuz. 1 have my eli sir; and if Sic Toby will 
Juliet you with two or three 5peeches I will stand up for 
uliet. | 


Sir Toby. I vow, Lady Fuz, you distress me beyond 


measure I never have any voice till the evening 


Miss Fuz. Never mind your being a lictle husky, papa 
do tear your Wis, throw yourseif upon the ground, and 
poison yourself. 

Sir Mac. This is a glorious scene, faith. ( Aside. ) Sir 
Toby looks as if he were susceptible of the tender passions. 

Lady Fux. Too much so, indeed; he is top amiable not 
to be a little faithless —he has been a great libertine; have 
not you, Sir Toby? have vou not wronz'd me? Come give 
me a pinch of your snuff. [ Takes Snuff out of his box. 

Sir Toby. Forget and forgive, my dear—if my constitu- 
tion err'd, my affections never did—] have told you so a 
thousand times, 


Sir Mac. A wonderful couple upon my soul! Ho, Aside. 


Enter AUTHOR. 
Auth. Ladies, von can't possibly hare any thunder and 


lightning this morning; one of the planks of the thinder- 


trunk started the other night, and had not Jupiter Stepp'd 
aside to drink a pot of porter, he had been knock d in the 
head with his own thander-bolt. | 
Lady Fuz. Well, let us go into th» Green Room then, 
and see the actors and actresses: Is Clive there? I should 
be glad of all things to see that woman off the stage. 
Auth. She never attends here. but when she is ; wanted. 
Lady Fuz. Bless me ! it I was an actress, I 8 never 
be a moment out of the play-house. „ 
Ser Mac. And if I had my will I v would never be a mo- 
ment in it. a 
Lacy Fux. I wich I could have seen Clive t ! I think her 
a dioll creature—nobody has half so good an opinion of 
her as I have. CExit Lady Fuz. 
Miss Fux. For my pal had rather. have ha a little 
thunder.and lightning, han all the tea and chocoia'e in the 
world (Going. ) | wonder 1 don t sce hin, *( Axide.) 
8 CE Miss ra. 
Si] 


THE- CURTAIN... 


Sir Mac. What a set of people am I with! what a place 

I am in, and what an entertainment am I to go through! 
But I can't go through it—s0 I'll een get into my chair a- 
gain, and escape from these Hottentots. I wish with all 
my soul that dir Toby, my Lady, and Miss, the Author 
and his piece, the managers, their play-house and their 
performers, were all at the bottom of the Thames, and 
that I were fast asleep in my bed again.  (FEait,” 
Enter Wilſon (peeping.) 255 

Wil. I durst not discover myself, though I saw her dear 
eyes looking about for me. If I could see her for a mo- 
ment now, as the stage is clear, and nobody to over-look _ 
us, who knows but I may kindle up her spirit this moment 
to run away with me——Hah ! what noise is that? There 
she 15—Miss Fanny! Mss Fanny—here I am—By hea- 
vens, she comes | N 


N — 
| Enter Miſs Fuz. 15 
Mies Fux. O dear, how I flutter ! I can't stay long 
my pa a and mama are going to rehearse Romeo and Ju- 
liet, or I could not have stole ont now. 9 
Nil. Let you and I act those parts in earnest, miss, and 
fly to Lawrence Cell—Love has given us the opportunity, 
and we shall forfeit his protection if we don't make the 
best use of it. . 5 VVV 
Miss Fuz Indeed 1 can't go away with you now; 1 
will find a better opportunity soon; perhaps to-morrow. 
Let me return to the Green Room; if we are seen toge- 
ther, we shall be Separated for ev:rðe r. 
Wil. To prevent that, let me lead you a private way 


through the house to a post chaise: we $hall be out of reach 


before Sir Toby and my Lady have gone half through Ro- 
meo and Juliet. . | . 10 
Miss Fuz. Don't jnsist upon it now—l could not for 
the world my fear has taken away all my inclinations. 
; Wil. I must run away with you now, Miss Fuz—indecd 
Must. | | 5 | 5 
Miss Tit. Have vou rc ally a post- chaise ready? 
Wil. ] have indeed !—A post- chaise and four. _ 
Miss Fux. A pcst-chaise and four !—bless me! - 
Wil. Fc ur of the best bays in London, arid my postillions 


* 
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are in blue jackets, with silver shoulder-knots. _. 

Miss Fuz. With silver shoulder-knots !—nay, then there, 
is no resisting—and yet 
1 Mil. Nay quickly, quickly determine, my dear Mis 

uz. 

Miss Fix. 1 will determine then! will sit by my papa 
at the rehearsal, and when he is asleep, which he will be 
in ten minutes, and my mama will be deaf, dumb and blind 
to every thing, but Mr Glib's wit, I'Il steal out of the box 
from them, and you shall rum away with me as fast as you 
can wherever your four bays and silver $houlder-knots 
please to take me. 

Wil. Upon my knees I thank you, and thus 1 take an 
earnest of my happiness. ¶ Kisses ber band. ). Zounds! 
here's your mama, miss don t be alarm d— atly ! by 
vonder blessed moon I vow !— * 

Miss Fux. Oh ! swear not by * moon, th iveonsfauf 
moon! 

Lady Fuz. ( desi ) Let us 3 no sun ai 
moon and stars now — What are you about, my dear? 
Who is this young gentlkman you are $0 free with? 

Miss Fus. This is the young gentleman actor, mama 
whose benefit we were at last summer, and while you were, 
busy acting in the Green Room, I Stole out to try how my 
voice weuld sound upon the stage, and finding him here, L 
b:gg'd him to teach me a little how to play Julie 

Lady Fuz. O, very well, my dear - we are oblig d to the 
Young gentleman, to be sure; your papa will teach you, 
ch Id, and play Romeo with you : you should not be too 
18 with these actors. ( Aside. ) I am much oblig'd to you 

„for the pains you have taken with my daughter we 
45. very sensible of your politeness, 'and you may 22 us 
some tickets when your benefit time comes. 
Wil. 1 am greatly honour'd by your ladyship, and will 
go through all the scenes of Romeo and Juliet with miss 
whenever she pleases. 

Lady Fuz. O no, young man—hbr papa is 2 | very fine 
actor and a very great crit ic, and he will have nobody 
teach her these things but himself—thank the gentleman, 
child; (she curtsies, )—Why did you not stay to hear your 
papa and me? Go, go, my dear, and Th follow you. 
Wi Miss.) Upun my word a likely young man—y eur 

Servant: 


TE CURTAIN. ” 
and very likely to turn a Young woman's . 


head; were it not for setting my daughter a bad example 
Should like to go over some scenes of Juliet with him 


cervant, sir 


2  [Frit looting at bim. 


s E N E, The Stage. 


1 Lady and Miſs Foz, 5 
Parr, Ce. : 


Auth. HAT, we have lost Sir Macar: roni! no mat- 

ter, for he was half asleep ail the time he was 
here: very lit;le better than caput mortuum, Now ladies, 
and gentlemen of the jury, take your places: hiss and clap, 
condemn Or app laud me, as your taste directs you, and 
Apollo and the Nine send me a good delive ance. 

Lady Fuz. We'll go into the front boxes: what is. the 
watter with you, Fanny? You had rather be at your in- 
constant moon than hear Mr Glib's wit. 

Miss Fanny. I never was happier in all my life Mama. 
[Sighs.] What will become of me? Leide. 

Sir Toby. I shall be very critical, Mr Author. 

Lady Fuz, Pray are we to have a prologue, Mr Glib? : 
We positively must have a prologue. 

Autb. Most certainly; entre nous—] have desired the 
manager to write me one, Which has so flatter q him, that 
I shall be able to do any thing with him [Aside fo Lady 


Fuz,] I know 'em all, from the patentees down. to the 3 
waiting fellows in green coats. | 


Sir Toby. Lou are very happy in Four acqualitance 
sir. 

Lady Fus. I wi some of the stage folks would chew 
me round to the boxes. Who's there * «es. 


Enter Jones row. 


E I'll conduct your ladyship round, if you lake 
ady Fux. Thank you, Mr Johnston; remember my 


1 


box tlie first night, and don't forget Clive's benefit, 


John. I won't, my lady. 
Vor. III. . Tad 
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Lady Fu. Come, now for it. Glib; oat have bath 

my ears. open, and 1 T hope Sir Toby, wi do as much by 
his eyes. Come, F Fanny my, dear, this way," © 

. Exit Lad: y Foz, &c, 

| Mis Fanny. Tn; go my own way for the first time; now 

my spirits are up again; I have slipt my leading-strings, 


and if dear Mr Wilson's bays and postillions keep pace with 


my fancy, my pa 2a and mama must run a little faster than 


| they do to overtake Bae" >: es, e Miss Fuz, 


as 
if 


Enter W | 


Auth. 1 hope, Mr Hopkins, that no body "Figs vat 62. 
creily into the house; I would have none but friends at 
the ſirst reheaisal. [Looking round the house. 

Promp. You see the house is quite clear, sir. a 

Auth. 1-wou'd not have the town have the least idea of 
mx, performance before-hand; I wou'd 98805 a mask bat- 
te ry of entertainment upon the public. | 

Promp You'll surprise em, I believe, sir. 

Aut b. Pray be 30 good as to ring down the curtain, that 
we may rehearse in form. So, 80, 80—very well; and 
now I'll say a word or two to the [curtain drops] gentle- 
men in the orchestra 7 Gentlemen, Lto the orchestra] 1 
shall take it as a particylar favour, if you wou'd be care- 


ful of your Pianos and for tes; they are the light and shade, 
ang Wann em music is all noise, and viuging nothing 


W 


Musician, hem t. the orcbestra) 1 don't e ite undentand 


this movement is it allegro, sir? 


Aul h. Allegro, spifitosd Flash, flash, fire! Friends. 
You temen baut- Boys, take particular care of your lit- 
tle solos: yan, baxoons, . zupport em, con Fusto, not too 
powerfully, mind a delicacy of feeling in your second 
movement; make yourselves ready, gentlemen; shoulder 
your fiddles: cock your bows; and the moment I vanish, 


fire away, crash leave my ws. | ia your hands: My 


Lady, Sir Tobv, are you pot round? O very well; I see 
you—don't forgeta cordial now and then for the * 

thor. _ e Of e 93 
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(Per 129571 te 4 þon be HE ntl. "Boer ond gerate fo 7 
«the performers, as 7575 Fancy Jom pts bim, in order to en- PE 
F n the PAT e a proper comic Pot to tbe Hr 


ERTURE to che BURLETTA of ORPHEUS. 


22 be eur tab 150 to ſoft muſic „Hur the beben, and 
5 n 2 7 FO a. * with bis Wu 


near Bim 


1 Areaming. 5 
1 hoy od Comer go—rF must—L will 
£315 i} +83 if EEE 116 * eee 
Bless me! where am 1? here I'm still. 0 
[ Quite awake, | 
1 the” dead, Ane taunts me Sill, a ys DIR 
rH S In learn my torment, as m life ++ FLY Gr: 
Br day; by night, whene” er she roles: 
Poor me asleep, she th. mps end eg e 
No mor she cries with! 8 N 
dee 


* 
5 3 od 


AA 


Eros + b * 


Su, clack of his. till, 
inv * youu 20 34 " Mane 4% 2 2 FE 
1445 Your wi ; you driv'l ler 1—18 it gt - , i 
755 9 1805 hell before. you hs. 
op, Ree. With fear and shame mv cheeks are 3 155 
de era dm wite. hetolg my baclots. [Aside. 
Rbod: Ree. Go, feich your wife, you simple man; 


What keeps us both! is that your plan '$ 
E 2 


12 . A-PEEP BEHIND © 
| And dar st thou, Orpheus, think of two t 
When one's too much by ene for You. 


1 Ree. My mind is fix d, in vain this atrife 
To hell 1 0 to fetch my wife. 
[Going Rhodope Holds him, 


__ Rhodiges in 8 


Is this your affec:ion, your vows and protect ion, 
To bring back your wife ta your house: 

Whenshe knows what I am, as a wolf the poor lamb, 
As a cat she will mumble the mouse. 8 


Orpheus. Air and Recit. 


Pray cease your pathetic, and I' be n 
- Two ladies at once in my house, 

_ cats they will be, and mumble poor me; 

be poor married man is the mouse 


Rbed. Rec. Yet hear me, Orpheus, can you'be 
So vulgar as to part with me, 
Y And fetch your wife? am I fo reaken ? 
O give me back what you have taken ! 
In vain I rave, my fate deplore, 
A ruin'd maid, is maid no more; | 
Your love alone is reputation ;/ 
| Give me Las that, and 1555 for reputation. 
„ yy [Snaps ber fingers. 
185 Air. When Cries you. were kind aud gl 5 
Of joy I had my fill: pets 5 
Now Orpheus roves, and faithless proves, | 
Alas! the bitter pill! ! 
As from the bogs, the wounded nog. 
Call'd out, I call to thee; * = 
O naughty boy, to you tis joy, 
Alas! tis death to me! 


Orpb. Rec. In vain are all your sobs and Sighs, : 
In vain the rhet'rick of your eyes; 
To wind and rain my heart is rock; 
| The more you cry—the more I'm block. 
Rbod. Rec. Since my best weapon, crying, fails, 
Fly oP my e ome my nails. 


5 i 2 
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im. 
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Air, ir. Mount if you 1 Will and teach the sy, 
Quick as lightning would I fly, 
And there would give you battle; 
Like the thunder I would rattle. 
Seek if you will the shades below, 
Thither, thither will Igo, 
_ Your faithless heart appall! 15 
My trage no bounds shall know 
Revenge my bosom strings, N 
And qealousy has wings 
1 — e 1 


Oxruxus fate be up the. Ipre. 


01þb, Rec. This is my weapon, don't advance, 


I'll make you sleep, or make you dance. 


Air. One med cine cures the gout, another cures a cold. 


This can drive your passiors out, nay even cuiea | 
cold. 1 . 
Have you gout or vapours? 
I in sleep, your senses step, 
Or make your legs cut capeis. 


| Duetto, accompanied with the bye 


Rbed. I cannot have my iat 

Orpb. Ting, ting, ting. | 
Rbod. My tongue has lost its twang, |. 
Orpb., Tang, tang, tang, _ cad 


Rbod. My eyes begin to 1 1 


Orpb. Tinkle, tinkle; tinkgle. 
Rbod. My hands dingle dangle, by CN. 
Orpb. T angle, tangle, BS: 1 802 

Rbod, My spirits sink, 

Orpb. Tink, tink, tink. 

Rbed. Alas my tongue, 

Orpb. Tang, taug, tong. 


Rbod. Now tis all o'er, pans no more, 
But-go-:o-sleep—aud—sno-0-re, _ 


[Sinks by degrees upon a couch, and _—_ mo 85 


Orph, Rec. Tis done, I'm free, 1 


— now for thee, Eury —_—— OR 
1 Behold 
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| eee seldom seen in life, * © 
I. leave my mistress for niy wife. 
Who's there? Calls 4 Servant who' preps in, 
Come in—nay never pep; 
The danger's o'er; she's fast asleep 
Do not too soon her fury rouse, 
I By to hell to fetch my OE. -" 


% repeated. 33% þ 
Tho' she Ke 20 dav and all night did the ne, - 
J ho' she was too rampant, and | was tov tame: 
Tho' shriller hes notes than the ear- piercing fife, 
must and Iwill _ to ban for my wife, CET Singing, 
1 5 1180 - 13 * "uy 


Scene 1 to. 4 I cquntry, che, bee, 


goats. fc Aer a ſhort * enter ed 
playing upon bir * 5 b $1 260 er 


2 


128 2 4 


Air. Thou dear companion of "my. le, . 
_ My friend, mv mistress, and my wife, 
5 Much dearer than all three: 
Should thev bs faithless and deceive me, 
The grand sbecifie can reſie ve me, 
| All med eines are in thee, © 
Thou veritable Beaume de Viet. 


Rec, Now wal e my lyre to sprightlier strans, Fr 
aspire with jov both beasts and swains; 
Give us no soporific potion, 
But notes hal! get the fields in motion. 


Air. Breathe no ditty, soft and pretty, 
Cha runug female tongues to sleep; 
Goats shall flaunt it, cows currant it, 
Shepherds frisk it with. their sheep. 3 


Euter Orp SHEPHERD, with others. 


Rec. Stop, stop your naise. you fiddling fool, 
i We want not here a dancing schon. 
Orb. Rec. Shepberck be cool, fatbear this vap ring. 
1 eee 1 lick, 


e 4% den enen rd %S 


+ - + 1 . , - > 
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0. Sbep. Ree, Touch it again, and I shall strait, 
Beat time with this I. hiscrook] upon your pate 
Orb. Rec, I dare you all, your threats, your blows, 
Come one and all we now are focs. | 
0, Shep, Rec. Zauns! what's me matter with. me toes? 
[ Begins to dance. 
0. Sbep. Air. From top to toe, 3 below, 
The tingling runs about me; 
1 feel it here, 1 feel it there, 
** Within me, and without me. . 
. Air. From top to toe, above, below, 
The charm 8haltrun aboutzou; 
83.4 Now tingle here, now tingle there, 


9 


$ in. 


Within you and without you. - 
2 0. Sbep, Air. O cut those strings, hose tickling things” 


eus, Of that same cuised Scraper; r: 
43 Chor Sbep. We re dancing too, and we like F 
| Can only cut a caper. 


| on. Air. | . cut the strings, those foolich things 
| cannot tiurt the Scraper: 
8 They're re dancing too, and they like vou, 
: Can only cut a caper. 
i. cen Sbep. We're dancing too, and we like you, 


Can only cut à caper. 


0, 0s 4 Air. As Im alive, I m 5ixty-five, 
And tha:'s no age for dancing; 
I'm past the game, O fie, for shame, 
Old men should not be prancing. 
0 cut the strings, those tickling things, 
Of that same cursed scraper: 
Cborus 57. We te dancing too, and we like you, 
- Can only cut a caper. 


Orpb. Mr. They cut the strings, Hicks foolith things 
1 They cannot hurt the scraper ; 
They re dancing too and they * you, 
Can only cut a caper. 
chens cans re dancing too, and we like yoo, 

8. 5 Can only cut a-caper: - 

ig. 8 8 -out the Shepherds in a nd e of 
=> and dancing, and the beaſts N them. 

7. E 4 Aub. 
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Auth, Here's a scene; Lac Bog ba Ae trn Won' t do 
hat the devil will? Tat; lal, al ¶ dancing] Thank you 
gentlemen; ['to the orebestra. j Admirably well done indeed; 


Il kiss vou all round over as much punch e doable 
bass will hold. aH e IDE E049 {a eee, 


Enter PATENT. 


There, Mr ee eee end of an act: every beast 
upon his hind legs! I did intend that houses and trees, 
(according to the old story) would have joined en 
but it would have crouded the stage too hs, > 219 

Pat. Fullencugh-as it is, Mr Glib, OS a 

| Lady Fuz. (wil bout. Let me come, let me come, I say. 

Auth. D'ye hear, d'ye hear |, her ladyship's in en 
1 9475 ant ow: 1 Shou d touch her. 1H en Si 34134 


255 Euter Lady Foz. 


Lady Fuz. These are fine doings, fine doings, Mr Gib. 
Auth. Aud a fine effect they will have, my lady ; 3 parti 
ee the dancing off of the beas ts 
Lady Fuz. Yrs, ves, they have dane d off, br they shall 
| Gann back again take my word far it. Malls about, 
Aulb. My dear lady, and so they en t be uneasy; 
they shall dance back again directly; here, Prompter, I. 
intended. to ha ve ink scene over in 1 cou'd $ee it for 
ever, 1 221111. M d iss 

Lady Fuz. Was this your plot, Mr Glib! ! or -your con- 
tri vance, Mr Manager?! 
+ Pat: Med ami! | \ 

Auth. No, upon. my soul, "tis a "ng on. nn 
not a 42% amb adi irom e or een: all wy own 
piot. 14 * x7 | (202 1 

Lady Fuz. Call „ I'll have 2 4 OS HT ee di 

 reclly;; 1 see..youp guilt by your vain endeavours to. * 
| tz, this is the most bare-fac'd impudence !_ 

Auth. Impudence! may . die if I know an indecent exe 
pression in the Whole piece 

Pat. Vour passion, madam, runs away with you 5 1don't 
understand-you.  -_..... 17 

Lady Fug. No, sir; 'tis one I. your tage-players has 
run away with my daughter; and 15 I be roveng d on. you 
al.; In shut e house. he Y 

” Aa 


. OW we as ." 


Pat. This must be enquired into. Exit Patent, 


Aut b. What, did mn F uz run aby without zeeing 8 
Orpheus? | 


Lady Fu, Dea? t say a 4 more, thou block: ad, 
Auth, I am dumb, but no blockhead. et 5 
Enter Sir Tour in confnfion. 


Sir Toby, What's all this? what is it all about? 
4 Fu. Why it is all your fault, Sir Toby; had not 


you been asleep, She cou'd never have been stolen from 


your side. 

Sir Toby, How do you know Sie is stosse ? enquire 
first, my lady, and be in a passion afterwards, | 
| Lady Fux. I know she's gone; Isaw her with a young 
fellow ; he was upon his knees, swearing by the moon, 
let us have a post-chaise, Sir Toby, directly, 150 follow 
em. 

Sir Toby. Let us dine firs, my dear, and r uv go where- 


ever you please. 


Lady Fux. Dine! Had ; did you ever hear the like | 5 you 
have no more feeling, Sir Toby, than y our periwig, I shall 
go distracted; the greatest curse of a poor woman, is to 
bave a flighty daughter and a sleepy husband. 

CExit L. Fuz. 

Sir Toby. And the greatest curse of a Rogen man, to have - 
e e Higity in his family but himself. LEæit. 


Enter PATENT. 


Pat. 'Tis true, Mr Glib——the you ng latly 3 is gone or 
fa _ _— that ns. of to us tis a dreadful at- 

I . 

Auth. So it is faith, to spoil my e I think it 
was very ungenteel of her to choose this morning for her 
pranks; tho she might make free with her father and mo- 
ther, she $hou'd have more manners than to treat me so; 
FI tell ter as much wheh 1 see her. The second act shall 
be ready next week: I depen wh 9 you” for a prologue ; : 
your genius - 

e You are too polite, Mr Glib ——Hare you an epi- 
22. ; ; 

"Ah, 1 hive a kind address Here, by way of epilogue 
to the town ; suppose it to be spoken by myself, as the 
author; who have you can represent me; no easy task, let 

5 me 


” 


me 1 voa; hen must t be 2 little eng, berge, qui not 


Veh bees 1 de fi. >. 4 894 4 » 4 * by 5 . 145 
Pat. S gige, and not want axcurance—— King 


3s the I _ 
Auth. Thank, tank 1 Mr r the very 


. 


Pat. 110 hint as much, to 4. 4 110 
Auth. This 5 is my conception of the matter ; j als 
body gently, turn your; head semicircularly, on one ide 
and Ne he other ; and zmnin thus rab begin: 
II Fable is fiction ——T your bard wil —. it, 
And less you don't know it, 1415 fit I explain it: | 
The Lyre of our Orpheus, means your. r, r 
Which frees the poor poet from care and vexation. Pg 
8 want make his mistress too keen to digpute, 475K 
Your smiles fill his pockets and Madam is mu 85 
Shou” d his wife, that's himself, for they two bebe an FER 
Be. in hell, that's in gebt, and the money all ones = 
Your favour brings comfort, at once cures the eu, 
For scaping bum-bailiffs, is scaping the devil. 
Nay. Cerberus Criticks their fury will drop, 
For such ante monsters, your smiles are a sop: 


Þ 


— 


e 


But now to explain what you most will require, 
That cows, sheep, and calves, shou'd dance after the 15 
Without your kind fawuur, how scanty each meal! 

But with it comes dancing, beef, mutton, and veal. 
For sing it, or say it, this truth we all sees. 
Your applauce 1 wilt be in of the true Beaume, 4 NO Is 
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2: Abi moge of Britain, Mr 


Gulllamar, a Baron Other 
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Gin 1977 AY 2 


#4. +2 ..DRAMATIS-PERSON Fa, F Gi 
N 2 9 Osmond, 3 Saxon M Magfetin 


Mx Staunton. © EY. 


Kemble. Fat N W114 * 


Oswald, King of Kent, a Six: Emineline; Davgh ter 0Con- | 
on, Mr Berrymore, on, Miss Fare 3 
Conn, Duke of Cornwall, Matildz, her Attendabu, Miss 
Barnes. by 


Friend to Arthur, Mr 
Paeker Grimbald, a Fend, Mr Rig. 
1 elius, A British Courtier, 4 ? 27 
Mr R Palmer. 


nister. 4 780 2111 3 


Venus, Mrs Cruel. 1 
Philidel, an _Airy; Spirtt,"M 


Mt Spencer. Fonter. 
Merlin, the Britich Prophet | FRG ks FRO , 
Mr Rickin. = 3 op is 3 
5 4 44/145 eh ade uA 
The rect of the Petal Parts TI ”L Alia 
Mr Fawcett, Mr Wilson, Mr bras y red, 
Newbdld,” Miss . 1 1 95 ee 2 . oy M 
Burnett, Ns. Booth, & 8 Ft at 5 55 5 cl 10 2 


oe Kae, Pricats een, ele WW” | Ge. Ton 
See lies | in 1 0 . 
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A Gothic Temple Nn a 42 of Heathen, EY "the 


three Saxon gods, Woden, Thor, and "_ , placed 
on pedeftals. | 


Enter Oſwald and Oſmond. 


Ov. T,ATHER of gods and men, great Woden, hear, 
Sive conquest to the Saxon race and me. 
om. Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and spell your Saxons, 
E 6 With 


o 


110 


„With sacred Run nie wee inst . in battle ; ; 
Edge their . swords, at d blunt the Britons' darts. 
5 [Grimbal rises, 
No more, great pri nce, for s see my trusty fiend, | 
Who all the night has wing'd the W air. 
What news, my Grimbald? 5 
Grim, I have play'd my part: 
For I havesteel'd the fools that are to die; . 
Six fools, so prodigal of life and soul, 
That for their country they devote their ves 
A sacnfice to mother earth and Woden. 
Osm. Say, where's thy fellow servant, Philidel ? 
Why comes not he? 0 . 
Grim. He is a puling sprite; but half a devil. 
Why didst thou chuse a tender airy form, 
Unable: to the mighty work of mischief? - 
For when without delay he should have hurl'd 
Certain destruction on the Christian camp, 
He spied the red- cross banners bf their host; 
And said he durst not add to his - 
Osm. V'll punish him at leisure. 


> FE 


Gall atuthe victims to-propitiate hel 
Grim. That my kind Wage 1 ohall brake on bias 
ba att, 


Or. Amphibious fools we are, . 
And yet ambition js a ged-like fault? 19 N 
Or rather, tis no fault in souls born great, ; 
Who dare extend their glory by their — 5 
Grimbald r eniers with sir Sax ons in w bite, with words in 

. bands, Priests and Singers, | TOS 2151 "Y 


v4 


„ ** 


R * 
+a # * 5 


5 Sackiriek Sone—Rre mann I. 202 = 
Woden, first to thee; ; ps 
A mil white eteed, in battle won, IG 


5 | We have sacrifieed, © wh 2 = [? ”; 7 
_ Chor, we have sacrificed, - hs 01 2991 52 lu Joe! 
| | REGITATIVE: 11. l h 


5 Let our next obiation be © Y 0 
Jo Thor, thy taundering v son, „ 
1 Of such another. : 

Ober. We have sacrificed. 


When in my court he sought my. Ne Tg, 4 


For royal Arthur reign d withitr her heart, 


As merciful and kind to vartquiohd foes, 


R E VENMMEL 111 
Ridges. II. e 
A third 18. FriezelanT breed was INTE 


_ To Woden's wife, and to to:.Thor;s. > nk. FU 


And now we AY 8 Ades Ire 
Mi. have sacrificed. . 


Chor, We have $acrificed. ., 0 © : 42 1 —_ 3 + 

: 1. 'REETTA rlrk W. 22 © | "he 

The lot is cast, and Tanfan 8 1851 

8 Of mortal cares you shall be eased. 2 
1 erekb n 01 


iin 4 


Brave souls to be ae ain un; N 
Hoencur prizinſg . 14 * 
Death despising ö 


a 41 4 Nas ; 

| Fame acquiringe! | 1 5 r e 

By expiring, $370 $3280 111 2 
F f po 


Die. al} reap: the e e 
589120 el L Scene. bla 


SCENE, a Lanieape—Entr AvzzLs and 


in l e un ARR 


= as Tt = "tis is he deck in” to fix. 


Britznnia's Scepter in great Arthur's hand, 4. A. 
Aur. Or put it in elan 8 grip. 347 58A 


Oswald is valiant. Is 17 %%% 
Con. Such was ihe charöclet he ben ash © Mc! 


— 


My fair blind Emme linen. 
Aur. For that defeat in love he m ü this 


Ere Oswald mov'd the suit. vi. 5 


Con. Arthur is all thats excellent in Oswald, 
And void of all his faults: in baltle brave, * > 
But still serene in all the stormy war, 8 


#37: 


Like heaven above the clouds; and after fight, : 


As a forgiving God. [Hlourish;} EP he-ebmes. | 15 
And praise is dumb. before hmm 


ma #4; £ 449 .1 
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31 ifs 73s 33.4190 tur 942 300 


* Ene Auras (readings wn) with attend 
San Die 2975 fee 
Arth. ( nad; T1 « 80 U on, anspicious. privoe, . ue 


are kinll q 
* Unfold thy banners to the willing wind; 


While I, with airy legions, help thy arms; ” 7 od dw 204 


. & Confronting | art with art, and charms with charms mig " 
o Merlin writes; nor can we doubt th* event; 
Wich heav n and d ou, our friends. Oh noble Con a 
You taught my tender hands the trade of * War: af 5 
And now again you helm your Tea! S_ 
And under double weight of a _—— 
Assert your country's frecdom and my crown. 3 MR - 
Con. No more, my son. A ot rai Rs 2 bs 
Arth. Most happy in that nane 
Four Emmeline, to- O8wald's yous. re eus d, "Ba 8 
You made my plighted bride: ; 45 N 
Your charming daughter, who ike len, born i, 
Unaiming hits with: s(rest art Ne | 


e TY 
| Can. R > þ o1 £34: * 4 ws 22 23 OF bh ” _ PT a 
You are a mer 15 deals require you, - . e 20 
For set, the $581 oss begins to .] ͥ 
Arib. By beav'n on beauteous horror! 5 lee wa. 
The noble, Oewald tas provox d m envy. : $6 oy 15 Pls by r 
* 4-5 T3 54S 


2100 Li, Emmettvy,, 24 by 1 Maritbs. : 


Ha! nös ny Hove; is Eipmenne appears; * l 700 | 
A new, but ob, æ soft. 5 inspires mne? hs WH . 
Een rage and vengeance slumber at her sight. DE 
Toe I your farewel; 1 n chear my troo ee walt 
ay t Conon, 
Em. Ofs father, father, T am sure you're Kee} rn 
Riczuse FSU youf voice. 
Artb. No, thou mistak st thy hearing! for "OE e, * 
He's gene my Emmeline; _ 1 
And I but stay to gaze on those fair eyes, 
Which cannot View the conquest they aye mat 
Oh 8tar like-ni on dark only ty to thyself, - 


o- * © 


But full of glo as those Jamps' of heaven,” 


397; WS 


Had she but eyes! 


Blue eyes, and. milk White forehead ;. 


ARTHUR AND; EMMELINE. 8 
That see not when they shine. 

EN. What is this heaven; ung Stars; and möcht, and dax, 
Jo which you thus eee eyes and me? 
understand you when you Say Gan 77 10 ACE] PRES 
For, when my father ciasps my k Fe 
That's cold, and. He 0 it LTD an An FG 
But when you. take it, th 65.1 ebe pd Pant, , A ins 
And something Brent it 120 fe hea alt, N > 81888 5 

Art b. Oh art ess.laye ! * Where "he + Sou moves the he tongue 
And. only. nature 5peaks, what. ene th Dyke! eng N 

„l eget enn ore gun 30 

Em. Just now 5 e LR . Ie Aigs 90 DA 
Artb. But neither bee e Side 1h Hh ER 

Em. I'm sure the e You Ty $rert 40102 ui] 321928A 


What can your eyes do more? Ff 2» ver S OM u 
_ Arib. They view you e 8 KEE 126M Sa 
Em. Don't J cee f vn 9 DR A. A. face, like mige. 


Ari b. That * not sight ang lh ror hat 


Em. hen, "tis my hand. on sees, M.996 ho „ 
For is not seeing touchi ng. F3th your eyes?” ,.;. gina 
Artb. No, for 1 see at distance, Where tous COBRA 

Em, If you can see 2 984 . ok fl 0 
I fear you see my nake OBI ANG TOS : (5190:39 & ab oY 
Quite through sc 855 ; , PH y.do not ser 80,well, 0K 


Arth. Fear oo yen NNOCEngs ; i ger e Ahh 


] view the lovely onr faces: eO iden ad 
Your lips carnation, 1 Aa Ff dark Shaded eye-l OWS, 


,cgours 


That make your beauty, and 5022 ms ve. 


Em. Nay, the 1900 t love 98. equal termaf . fl 
FCC 
cannot see Your | ip; e 50 81 as brig 9981 391 
Tow haded'eye-brows, por; your mine Hüte. d 8 

Arb. Alas, tis vain t instruct your innocences,y '; 

"ou have ng notion of light or.colourgs i 0 ot 

Lege r 
Em, We not! ou a trumpet? SLi uon QA Aub. 


Arth. nend zm 200% 4 3H 
Em. I knew it. .:5 4.4, 


And I cal} F 0 how! he romp 
It looks as the at 

Arth, Tis vom dae dm Ay 
ak 


[ont tbc 0 YE 1119 f GOA. 
Tons) | 181 i 


114 AR 

Because it calls me hence from her 1 love, 
To meet ten thousand foes, 

Em. How do so many men e' er come as meet > 
This devil trumpet veses em, and then Sloth 
They ſeel about for one naher s face. ED 
And so they meet and kill. 3 
Artb. When Me have gain d the geld, TY. tell ye al 
One kiss of your fair hand, the pledge of conquest, 
And so a short farewel. [œ isses ber band, geil 

Em, My heart and vowg go with him to the tent, 
May every foe be that, which they call blind, - 
And none of all their swords have eyes to find him 1 
But lead me nearer to the trumpet's face; wp 
For that brave sound upholds my fainting heart; 
And whilet 1 hear, methinks I fight my part. 
. Thon. Exit, led by valide 
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SCENE, a a Camp, dr um, trumpets, and military Jets 


MARTIAL SONG. 


Came If you dare, our trumpets sound; 
Come if you dare, the foes rebound: : 
We come, we come, we come, we come, 
Says the double, double, double beat of the mund: ring drum, 
| See they charge on amain, 135 
Now they rally again i 
The gods from above the mad labour behold, 
And pity mankind that will perish for Sold. 
Chor, See * charge, & cr. 
" [Exeunt drums and trmpets: a \march 


SCENE, a ee engagement between the BR ITOXS, 
and Saxons, i in which the BRITONS are e 
SCENE changes to a rural I progect, 
“ Enter Prin n ee DAL L 
Phil. Alas, for pity; of this bloody feld' RE. 
17 80 it needs must be, when Ia spirit, 1. 
2 have so soft a sense of human woes! 


814 


SCENE 


act 


— 


— 4 


Cause I refus'd-to- hurl a noise me- fog. 


R AND: EMMELINE. | 


SCENE. « draws'and dbl MERLIN'S cave. cn 
Forward. 3 1 


I > We A 


Mer. What art thou, spirit? of cn name or e 1 


(for I have view'd-thee in my magic glass) 72114 
Making thy moan among the midnight wolves, | aA 
That bay the silent een: "open, Teonjure thee, - | 
'Tis Merlin bids thee. a g 2243 550 
-- Phil. An airy shape, the ans rest of my mind, 8 
the last seduc'd, and least deform'd of hell: e 
Half white, and shuffſed in the crowd, I fell, - > 7&4 
Desi rous to repent, and loth te singnʒ-- one ft 1 
Aukward in mischief, a6 rp . mankind, 1188 - 
My name is Philidel. 7810 1rls 19% 


Mer. Thy diviticewhere?. £14258 AS lite buR 
Phil. To shun the Saxon nk Ph commands, 
Osmond, the awfull'st name next thine below, 


+ . 


On christen'd heads, the een of hell 
Is rais'd against mʒgmmmeCC.. 


Mer, Osmond. shall know, were paner protects l thee 


Now mark me, Philidel, - -: - + --- 4 4 tl 12h 
] will employ thee for- thy future 8 ic » op. 


Thou know'st, in spite of vahant Dames arms, nge J-- 
Or Osmond's powerful pelle, the, field is Ours | 


Phil. Oh master! - Tt L 8 6 28 ts EM ' 1 
Grimbald is at hund., f ds Me bos att 
Isnuff his earthy scent: 0 f aan His 05m 8 14 bn . 
The conquering Britons he misleads ede, „ 

Mer. Be that thy task. F 


Warn off the bold pursuers Fons RE chace: a 

But lest fierce Grimbalds pond'rous bulk o press 1 
Thy tender flitting air, Pl leave my bang 
Of spirits with anited strength to aid thee, = LG ABA 
And force by foree repel, _[Exeunt, 


A325 nag \ 


SCEN E, a - Wood... Enter „ phe 1b 7 
disguised Ihe sbepherds; leading RN e Co- 


vox, AURELIUS, and attendants... {ir 10% „ 
Grim. Thus clad i in mbar gt needs, F F 0 ay drothet 
-, ends, - A Bo 


TAE I af” 2 ; 5 The 


216 . ARTHUR AND EMMELIVE. | 
The foolish Britons take us fer their guides. kau. 
Here, this way, Britons, follow) Oswald flight, - | 
Artb. I thank thee, shepherd;. -- © + Ni Ni 
reward, we follow:thee, lead . 
[4s Arthur 7s goingoff, enter Phiidel and followers 


eee 


Hither this way, this way bend, 

Trust not that malicious fien dd; 

These are false deluding lights, 

Wafted far and near by sprites,. - 

Prust em not, for they'ii deceive you, 

| And in bogs and marshes leave you. 

Chorus of Phil spirits. Hither this way, this way LY 
Chor. of Grim $pirits. This way, this way. en 55 
Pbil sings. If you step. no danger thinking, 

Down you fall, a furleng sinking: 

*Tis a fiend who has annoy d ye; 

Name but heav'n, aud-he'll avoid <7 
Chor. of Pbil spirits. Hither this way, this way bend. 
OCbor. of Grim: spirits. This way, this way bend. 
Phil spirits. Trust not that malicious fled.” 
Grim-$pirtts.: Trust me; I'm n bene. 

Pbil spirits. Hither this way, &. e n 
Grim, By hell she sing op hom nk in my 3 

I'd a voice in heav'n once, ere sulph'rous steams 

Had Amp d it it to a | hnarocnces: try it nos. 


710 341 3 3 1 0 N G. 
55 Let not! a moon born elf lad ye 
Fron your prey; and from your 88 
„Teo far, alas! he has betray d er · : 
Follow the flames that wave before ye: 
Sometimes seven, and sometimes one; 
ay 1oHharry, hurry, hurry, hurry, on. 
See, see, the foutsteps plain appearing, 
That way Oswald chose fi fly ing: 
Firm is the turf, and fit for bearing. 6 
Where yonder pearly dews are lying. 
Far he cannot hence be gene al 
Hurry. hurry, nuriy, hutty on. 
Arth, "Tis true, he says; the fooisteps yet are b 
n ; pon 


Fond” 5 
ot 


ARTHUR AND £MMUELINE. 1) 
e. Upon the sodꝭ no flag dew-dreßs hre 1 
Dis urb d the print Edil are going b6 fallow Grumba. 
Phil sings. Hither this way e ANN 
Chor. of Phil spirits. Hither this way, this — bend. 
5. bor. of Grim '8Þitits." This ways this way bend. 
bil spirits. Trust not that malicious fiend. | 
Grim spirits. Trust me, I'm no malicious fiend. 
_ Phil spirits. Hither this wa-; &. {AH incline” to Philidel. 
Grim speaks, -Curse *4 on "INE pe I GET my piey 
forega: 7; © 
5 Thou, Philidel, $halt answer - this Saloon” 7 
-{Grimbald Ale! * a 8 1 Are. 
Arth. At. length tho ions is plaing 
The claven-footed fiend-is vanish'd South 1 W 20s 
Good angels be our guards, and bring us bac. 
Phil singing. Come, follow, Follows; follow 2 rant is 
Chor, | Come:follpw,'&c 1 7 77 | 
And me—and: l me. 101 : 
Verse. 2 Fe And green-sward all your way hall be. 


Chor. Come foltow;/&c; „ 36% %n 4% 
Vers. No goblin or vf chan dune to offerthy AR 
Chor, No, no, no &. 7 A dc a 
5 No.goblin or cif chill-Qare to od ge. 4 
8 7 ers. 3 V. OC. We brethren of.air7- .-:# TS #236 -. ies, * 4A 


Vor heroes will Dear Sele Hs va . 
a To the kind and tlie fair that attend e. 
Chor. We brethren: & cl. & £2 14 Db ga — 
[Philide] and the Spirits ga singing, with "Ki ing Arthur 
and the rest in the e of 1 them. 
; ß sein 500M R 0 181 1 
SCENE; a'Camp, a; 2 with a 
bank. Moonlighti--» Enter NE ed by Ma- 
b 377 70150 AN. 34 "TILA. * ay 4 * 
2 1. 51190 GETS 19996 a5 7: {39875 TLC of 
Em. No news of my dear love, or of myfather? 
Mat. None, Madam, since the or,” ws oP battle. 
Em. If Arthurs slain, 
I mean to die: bat there's a greater goubt 5 7 
For sine l' nEver sa him v erer; 
How shall J meet him in another e 1 1s 
Mat. Indeed Fknow not. > „ 
En. — I should find m h eee ee 


118. ARTHUR, AND: EM LE 


Among a thousand angels in the k xi 
Mat. But what kin of man do you suppose A 80 
Em. He must be made of the most precious N 
And I believe his mouth, and eyes, and cheeks, 
And nose, and all his face, are made of gold. 
1 Mat. Heav'n bless us, madam, what a face you woes 
im! ; 
Em. Vet I must know him Wilen of all colours, 
Tell me which is the purest and the softest. | 
Mat. They say tis black. _ 
E m. Why then, since gold is hard, and yet is precious, 
His face must all be made of soft black gold. 
Mat. But, madam—— . „„ 
Em. No more; 1 have learn' 4 evengh for once. 


Enter Oswal D and GUuHLAUMA Rx. 


Osw. The night has wilder'd us 8 we are fal'n 
Among the foremost tente. 
Guil. Ha; what are these! 
They seem of more than vulgar quality. 
Em. What sounds are those ? they cannot tfarbe dura 
Where are we now, Matilda? 
Mat. Just before your tent. 
Fear not, they must be — 70 1 5 4 
Em. My Arthur, speak, my love, are e you return A 
To bless vour Emmeline? 5 
Os. (to Guillarmar) Ino that her: | 
Tis the ungrateful fair, who, scorning mine, 
Accepts my rivals love: hear n, thou” rt bounteous, | 
Thou ow'st me nothing, 
Mat. Speak what you are; speak, or L cal for help. 
Osw. We are your dss 
Mat. Ah me gym * 'd; tis Oswald 8 voter. 
Em. gue them not see our voices, ane then they cannot 
nd us. 
Ov, Passions in men on are andy ae 
I take her from king Arthur; there's 5 
Fear nothing, ladies, you shall be safe. 

Oswald and Guillamar seize 1 an Mari Ba 
Em. and Mat. Help, Help!. in d 1H 054 
Osw. By heav'n ye injure me; tho” force i is us'd,. 1 

Your pour shall be sacred. ü 


* 
3 


2 


WN 


N . 811 
ne KRG tro HTS 
Em. Help, help! Oh Britons, lie eld! 1 po of 
Osw. Your Britons cannot Hel YOu +... att a 
This arm through all their EOS ata force my Wa: 
Yet pn quit my honour nor my prey. on bak 


¶Exeunt the women #ill.c cryinge 


' (ff ; 
SCE N E, 1 and water.—Enter AvRELIVS and | 
Soldiers. © as 
Aur. Furl up our colours, and unbrace our drums; ; 
Dislodge betimes, and quit this fatal post. 
Th' imbattled legions o of fire, air, and earth, 
Are banded for our foes. But who are these 55 
Stand !—Conon, what's th' alarm? 


Enter Conon, captains of guards and Wer- 323 . 
Con. Our victory is spoil' d. l 


And we are outwitted by the Saxons, 


My Emmeline, my . s carried of! 
Aur. Mishap, indeed land here - * 


Some mote than mortal power ax5aults our guarts,” 


od 

How fares it with great Arthur? 5 
Con. As when the lover with the kingis mier, 2 
He puts the gain of Britain in one scale. 


Which weighing with the loss of Emmeline, 5 1 3 
He thinks he's scarce a saver. But see, = 


AE 
He comes, with Merlin, in whose aid we bust. 5 
Enter MsrLiN and ARTHUR. en 239 2234 
5 , 4 3, 4K" 4$ $849 f3 4 

Mer. Wait heav'ns time, 1 1 


There's not a tree in that enchanted grove. „ 
But's number'd out, and giv' n by tale to sends: 1 As 
And under ev'ry leaf a spirit eouch d. : Bd 2 — | 
But by what method to dissolve these charms, _ 

Is yet unknown to me. > 


Artb. Hadst thou been here (for what can thwart! 0 


kill?) 
Nor Emmeline had been the boast of Oswald; Yo . 
Nor I, forwarn' d, been wanting to her guard. ; ” 
Con. Her darken'd eyes had seen the light of hee ns 7 


That was thy promise too, and this the time. 
Mer. Fear not: ere long she shall receive her Sight. 
= a0 A Ar th. 


ris ARTHOR AND £MMELINE: 
Artb. Oh might I kope (and what's iimposs fle 
T Mertin's' 55 to be 9 — hearer Joys Fa ene | 
That with the night of nee 8 een * 3 J 
Her tover Mr.” 7% co | ONS 360 
*Mer. 'Tis wond'rous „ e n Age 05 * 
| Yet I foresee ti event, tis prosperbus. LIGHT) 263+; 
I'll bear ye safe, and bring ye back hand i PTE. 
Then lose not precious time, but follow me.” eee. 


3211 92112 1 


SCENE, a wood, with- obe enn.—Enter Fur. 


Pbil. I left al safe Vehin djd?“ 
At every walk I pass d. | drew a spell te Jh, asd. 
So that if any fiend; abhorring ea n. 25 #7} 341 
There sets his foot, it roots him to the ground is Bb 
Now could 1 but discover Emmen, 55 g 5 
ay task was fairly done g 

tim rusbeès out, scives Phil. ad: binds. bim in a c 

Grim O rebel, have I caught thee | 

Phil. Ah me! what hard mishap !? 

Brim. What just revenge? ils 2257 
Thou miscreaut elf, thou teur gado zrovt, 83 
So clean, so furbish'd, so renew d.an whitrc 7+ {| 
The live; ry of my foes; see thee through ?: 1 | 
What 2 st thou here? thou. trim m——_—_— peak. „ 

Phil. Ah, mighty Gri ; 18 
Wud would not fear when Le d i in thy strong gripe! 1, 11 
Ein fled from Merlin, free as air that bore me, 1 
J un fold t6/Osmond all his deep designs. 

Grim. 1 believe nothing: oh thou „ 8511 
But since thou say'st thy erzand was to Osmond, 
To Osmond shalt chu g March, know thy driver. 

Fbil. (Eneeling.) Oh ek, ns ee and I'll: be 

thy slave: 7 1 
Tempt hermits for N in their holy cells, 1% 4 
And virgins in their dreams. 

Grim, Calist thou, a devil, 3 to 855 a devil! . 

A spy! why hat's a name abhurr'd is hel. 
Haste, f,rward, for war d, of I gad thee Pa « oLt- 
With iron spurs. n indo why lt 

Pbfl. But use me kindly F 

Pull not 80 hard to . 1 airy limha: 


k# 
£4 


+ 4 


1 
2 * 


1 


Il follow. thre. anfore/dalevk;thers's thy. — Gre 
Grim. Ay, there's thy way, indeed; but for more $1 
Tl have an eye behind: not one, word more;- 
But follow 9 LG im goes out, dragging. Prada 
Phil. So catch im s pell. 555 al 
Grim, (within) G help me, help me, Phildal, 


Phil, Why what's the er bo. itz % „% 

Grim. Oh, l'm ensnar'd;:; +: 155 400 % 1 571 
Heav'ns birdlime wraps me round, and i my wings, 
Loose me and I will free the: A 


* ?* ** * 8 a» 408 3 


Do, and 1'1] be thy slave. 
Phil. What to a spy, a name abboret 5 in hell! 
Grim. Do not insult. Ob, 1 giow to the ground 

The fiery net draws closer on my limbs. Oh I oh! oh 
Phil. Thou shalt not have the ease to curse in $07monts? 

Be dumb for one half hour; so long my cham i 

Can keep thee silent, and there lie 

Ti Oomondbreaks: thy.chain.; EPhil unbinds bis o own on ſetters 


Enter Mxxrix. F "a 


Mer. Well hast thou wrought thy ate w with „n wit, 
My Philidel; go meritorious on: | 
Me other work require. t ob we 1 | 
Meanwhile thy fellows'summon, and compound. ; 
The precious drops I taught thee to collect. 5 
And to the Spirit of Light her task assign: 
Then may'st thou shew great Arthur ng * | 
Thuugh short must be their interview. 5-144 15.4. 


Phil, Pleas d I bey, and haste the * sites 8 * 
That give fair Emmeline' ta light aud 9930506 47 vt 
Do FER 1 M2 2 
| | "SONG. and CHORDS," $ipcio }; We, MS 
Phit, eee, 4 * 857 50 8 
From grots and cool fountains, - 2 
Ye spit of d,, i een ee 
Who guild loky mountains - 14440 whe 


Cborus. We obey, werobey,'t 4 30 
With delight to attend ieee. 
2 bright Emmeline bear 
The heav'n-born treasur mee. 


To. 


Chorus, Come away, we obey 7 on 6G Fe 


Phil, With * chare Den 


8 * 
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: Your pure light, love, and pleasure. 
Chorus. Lead on, shew the way, 


- With delight we'll attend thee; 
Lead on, shew the way, 


Love to light wo befriend thee. [ Exeunt, 


ACT II. SCENE, a | Landſcape, — Enter PHD, 


RECITATIVE. | 


Phil. PIRIT of light descend—the charms i 
[Spirit of Light n 


TT hou bright spirit of pure ethereal light, 

By Merlin's will the pleasing tesk is thine, 

T' unveil the eyes of beauteous Emmeline. 
Sbirit. Delighted, I perform his generous purpose. 


S ON G. 
Spirit. Oh Sight, the mother of desires, 
What churining objects dost thou yield ! 
Ty sweet when tedious night expires, 
Jo see the rosy morning gild 
The-mountain tops and paint the field ! 
But when fair Emmeline comes in sight, 
She makes the summer's day more bright, 
And when she goes away tis night, 
*Tis sweet the blushing morn to view; 
And plains adorn'd with pearly dew, 
But such cheap delights to see, 
Heav'n and nature 
Give each creature; 
They have eyes as well as we : 
This is the joy, ail joys above, 
- To see, to see, 
That only she _ 
Whose eyes can light with love. 
Phil. Now see fair Emmeline approaches, 
T l-ave her to thy care, and haste to bring 
 Impatient Arthur to her new-born sight. 


— 


Fnter EMMELINE and Marr DA. 
Mat. This way, . and we shall be shaded. 


LHirit. | 


t. 


it. 


Are women such as thou ? nh glorious creatures? 
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[Spirit approaches Emmeline, sprinkling some of the 


water over her eyes out of the vial, 


Spirit. Thus, thus 1 infuse 


- 


| These sovereign deus. 
Fly back, ye films, that cloud her sight: 
And you, ye chrystal humours bright, 
Your noxious yapours purg d away, 
Recover and admit the day. 
Now look abroad, and see 
All but me. | 
Em. Ha! what voice was that? Who spoke! 
Mat. I heard the voice; tis one of Osmond's fiends. 
Em. Some blessed angel sure: I fee] my eyes 
Unseal'd, they walk abi -oad, and a.new world 
Comes rushing on, and stands all gay before me. 
Mat. Oh joys of joys! she has her 81ght. 
Em, I am new born ; 1 shall run mad with pleasure. 
| Staring on Matilda. 


. * 
- 


Ent ter ARTHUR and PHILIDEL. 


Artb. Cc Aside ) Oh how.l envy her, to be first s seen! 
Phil. Approach not yet. 
Em. Stand farther ; let me take my fil of a8 01 1 
LLooking up, 
What's that above that weakens my new x eyes, 
Makes me not see, by veping | 3 „ 
Mat. Tis the. sun. „ 
Em. The sun; *tis sure a God, if Hirt be beat * 
Oh! it thou art a creature, bes! and tairest, 
How hast thou lighten'd even my very soul, 
And let in knowledge by another sense! 


| Art thou not pleas'd, Matilda! Why, like wes 


Dost thou not look and wonder? 

Mat. Because these sights, 
Are to my eyes familiar. Fe 

Em. That's my joy,. | 25 . 
Not to have seen before: for nature now © . 
Comes all at once, confounding my delight. | 
But oh! what thing am 1? Fain oy I nee 
Or am ] blind, or do 1 see but half? 
With all my care, and looking round and rovnd, 

Vote IH. V | I cannot 
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1 cannot view my face. 


5 Mat. None see deren . 
ut by reflection; ; in this glass you ma Gives Ber 
Em. (looking in the * 3 What i is ce 5 a glas, 
It holds a face within it: O sweet face! ©. 
It draws the mouth, and smiles, and looks on me; - 
And talks, but yet I cannot hear it Speak ; | 
Ch, the pretty thing is dumb! 
Mat. The pretty thing | 
You see within the glass, is vou. 
Em. What, ain I two? Is this another me? & 
Indeed, it wears my clothes, has hands like mine; 
And .nccks whate er I do; but that I'm sure 
It cannot be, I'd swear it was my child. {Matilda Looks, 
Oh look, oh look! we both are in the glass. 
Oh, now I know it plain; they are our Rr, 
That peep upon us there. | 
Mat. Our shadows, madam. 
Em, Mine is the prettier shadow far than thine. 


Oh, how I do but love it ; let me kiss my t' other self. 


LKissing the glas. 
Alas, I ve kiss d it dead; the fine thing's gone; 
Indeed it kiss'd so cold as if 'twere dying. 
[Arthur comes forward Softly, Shewing bimself behind ber, 


*Tis here again. 
Oh, no, this face is neither mine nor thine: 


3 Surely the glass hath born another child ! 


[She turns and sees Arthur 

Ha! What art thou, with a new kind of face, 
And other clothes, a noble creature tooßũ 
But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy look; 
Of a controlling eye, majestic make Ws 

Mat. Do you not know him, madam ? 3 

Em. Why, ist a man? a 

Artb. Ves, and the most unhappy or my 7 kind, 
If you have chang'd your love. 

Em. My dearest lord ! 
Was my soul blind; and could not that Sek out, 


To know you, ere you spoke? Oh counterpart 


Of our soft sex; well are you made our lords: 
So bold, so great, so godlike are you form d. 
How can you love such Silly things as women ? 


Arth, 


bs, 


er, 


nur. 


irth, 
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Arth. Beauty like your s commands; and man was 1 

But a more boistrous, and a stronger slave, = 

To you, the best delights of human kind. —_—_ 
Em. But are vou mine? Is there an end of war 2 

Are all those trumpets dead themselves, „ | 

That us'd to kill men with their thundering sounds? 5M 
Arth. The sum of war is undecided yet; 7 

And many a breathing body must be cold, FE a 

Ere you are free. = 
Em. How came you hither then? | 8 
Arth. By Merlin's art, to snatch a short liv' d-bless; 

To feed my famish'd love upon your eyes 

One moment, and depart. 
Em. O moment! worth 

Whole ages past, and all that are to come ! q 

Let love-sick Oswald now unpitied mourn ; 

Let Osmond mutter charms to sprites in vain, 

To make me love him ; all shall not change my soul. 
Arth. Ha! does th' enchanter Pricing hell upon you 7 

Is he my rival too? 
Em, Yes, but I hate him; - 

When I was blind, through my shut eyes I sa 3 33 

His voice look'd ugly, and breath'd brimstone on me: 

And then I first was glad that L was blind, 

Not to behold perdition, 


8 Enter MERLIN. 


Mer. My sov' reign, we have hazarded too far, 
But love excuses you, and prescience nme. 
Make haste; for Osmond is even now alarm'd, 
And greedy of revenge is liasting home. 
Arth. Oh take my love with us, or leave me here. 
Mer, 1 cannot, for she's held by charms too Strong; 
Which, with th' enchanted grove must be destrey'd;. 
Till when, my art is vain : but fear not, Emmeline; 
Th' enchanter has no power on innocenc?, a 
Em. (to Arth.) Fare wel, since you must part: when 
you are gone, | 
I'll look into my glass, just where you ook: d, 
To find your face again; | | 
If tis not there, I'll think on you 80 long, 
My heart shall be your picture. 


F £ - 5 : Arths 
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Arib. Where'er I go, my soulshall stay with 938 

Tis but my shadow that I take away: N 

True love is never happy but by halves; ; 

An April sun-$shine, that by fits appears, 

It smiles by moments, but it mourns by years. 
Em. May all good angels spread their wings, 

And shield my love from harm.'{ Exit Arthur and Merlin, 

Now my Arthur's gone, the loveliest object 

To my new-born sight, I'll look around 

Upon. the lesser beauties of creation, 


Ener OsMonD, who gazes 0n EMMELINE and ſhe on hin. 


Em. Ha? I'm deceiv'd; save me from this ugly thing, 
This foe to sight! Speak; dost thou know him ? 
Mat. Too well; tis Oswalds friends, the great magician, 
Em. It cannot be a man, he's so unlike the man I love, 
Osm. ( Acide ) She sees, I'm sure :—Death to my eyes 
she sees? 
Em. I wish I ceuld not: but 1 I close my Kok, 
A d shut out all I ean It will not be; 5 
Winking, I see thee still, thy odious image 
Stares full into my soul; and there infects ages room 
My Arthur should possess. - ; 
Cam I find too late „ 
That Merlin and her lover hath on bers... | Aside, 
Em. I pr'ythee dreadful thing, tell me thy business here; 
And, if thou caust, reform that ugly 8 
Look not so grim at me. ; 
Osm. My name is Osmond; il my hone love. 
Em. Thou hasta grizly look, forbidding what thou ask 5. 
If 1 durst tell thee so. 8 
Gsm. My penthouse ere and my Shaggy bearch 
Offend your sight, but these are manly signs: 
Faint white and red abuse your expectations; 
Be woman; know your sex, and love full pleasures. 
Em. "HA from a monster, fiend ! 
Osm. Come, you must love; or you must suffer love: 
No coy ness, none, for I am master here. 
Em. And when did Oswald give away his power? 
Osm. O'erlabour'd with the Sight, opprest with thirst, 
That Oswald whom you mention'd, call'd for drink. 
I mix'd a sleepy PRO in his bowl, . 
„%% Re 
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Then to a dun eons depth I sent him bound. 

Now know Toh are my pris0neri—— „ 
No coyness, therefore, but make me happy; 5 

For I am master here. 


Em. From my sight! 11 5 „„ ; : 
Thou, all thy devils in one, thou dar“ st not force me. 
Osm. V vu teach me well; 5 . OX, 


lin. Fl give you that excuse your sex desire. 


He seizes ber, aud be Struggles. 
Grim. (within). O master, master! 
Osm. Who's that, my Grimbald! 


him, 


ing, 


Enter Ga haftily.. + 


Grim. Oh master! danger threatens th-e ; 
There's a black cloud descending from above, 
Full of heaven's venom, bu rsting o'er thy head. 

Osm. Malicious fiend, thou liest; for. lam fenc' * 
By millions of thy fellows, in my grove, . VV * 
bade thee, when L freed thee flom the charm, _ 
Run scouting through the wo3d, from tree to tree, 
And see if all my devils are on duty: 4,0 
Hadst thou perform'd thy charge, thou tardy sprite, | 
Thou wouidst have known no danger threaten d me, 

Grim. When did a devil fail in dilige: ice ? ” 
Poor mortal, thu thyself art overseen | 
I 3ave been there, and hence I bring this neus. 

Thy fatal foe, great Arthur, is at hand; 
Merlin has ta'en his time, while thou wert absent, 
2 counterwork thy spells. 

sm. Perdition seize on Merlin! | 
Il cast em all a- new, and instantly, : 
All of auother mould: be thou at hand. | 
Their composition was befure of horror; 
TO they shallbe of blandishment aud love 

1 hen J return, proud fair, 
Res Ive to meet ny love; . 
If you are not fairly to be ernjoy'd, 
Alittle ho.zest force shall be employ'd. 


clan, 
ove, 
yes 


ve. 


* 
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SCENE, a wood, with a large oak in the fron, 
Enter ARTHUR and MERLIN, © 


Mer: Thus far it is permitted me to go; 
But all beyond this spot is fenc'd with charms; 
I may ne more, but only with advice. | 
Arth. My sword shall do the rest. 
Mer. Rementber well, that all is but illusion. 
Arth. Doubt me not, 
Mer. Yet in. prevention ; 
Cf what may come, I'll leave me Philidel 
To watch thy steps, and with him leave my wand ; 
Once more farewel, and prosper. | [Exit Merlin. 
Arth (wall ng) No danger yet, I se no walls of fire 
No city of the fiends, with forms obscure, | 
To giin from far on flaming battlemen's. 
Ius i indecd the erove I chould deatrow; 
But where's the horror? sure the prophet err'd. 
Haik ! music, and the warbling notes of birds. 
| „„ [Singing of birds within, 
[ The scene opens and discovers a pleasant river sbaded with 
trees, a golden bridge over it. 
A eilver current to forbid my passage, 
And yet 't invite me, stands a golden bridge 
Po;harsa trap for my unwary feet, 
Vo sink and whelm me underneath the waves; 
With fire or water, Let him wage his war, 
r. all the elements at once, I Ii on, - 
his goodly tree seems queen of all the grove 
The 71inglets round her trunk declare her guilty 
Of many midnight sabbaths revell'd here. 
Her will I first attempt. | | | | 
[Arthur strikes at the tree, and cuts it; blood spouts of 
it, a groan follows, then a sbrieł. {7-2 
Good heav'n, what monstrous prodigies are these! 
cod follows from my blow; the wounded rind 
Spouts on my sword, and sanguine dyes the plain! 
He sirikes again : a voice of Emmeline from behind, 
Em, Furbear, it thou hast pity, ah, forbear! 
T hese groans proceed not from a senseless plant; 


— 


No 


- ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 129 
No streams of blood run welling from a tree, 
Arth. Speak what thou art; I charge the speak thy being x 
[Emmeline breaks out of the tree, shewing ber arm 1 
Artb. Tis she! amazement roots me to the ground! 
Em. Whom thou hast hurt, unkind and cruel, see. 
Em. By cruel charms dragg'd from my Besant bower, 
Fierce Osmond clos'd me in this bleeding bark 
So that whatever sword, or Sounding axe, 
Shall violate this plant, must pierce. my flesh, 
And when that falls I die. 
Arth., If this be true, _ 
O never, never to be ended charm, 
At least by me! Yet all may be illusion. 
Break up, ye thick ning fogs, ye filmy mists, 
All that belie my sight, and cheat my sense; 
For reason still pronounces, tis not she, 
And thus resolv'd +; rl ifts up his word. | 
Em. Do strike, bar barian, strike; 
And strew my mangled limbs with every blow. 
Wound me, and doubly kill me, with u kindness, - 
That, by thy hand I fall. 
Arth. O lave l. O Merlin ! whom should ] believe ? 
Em, Believe thy self, thy youth, thy love, and me; 
Disarm thy hand, that mine may meet it bare: | 
Arth. If falling for the first created-fair 
Was Adam's fault, | 
Eden was lost, as all his sons would lose it. | 
[ Going to Ban 
Enter PHILIDEL running. 
Phil. Hold, poor deluded mortal, hold: 223 hand, 
Which if thou giv'st is plighted to a fienq, 
For | root, behold the virtue of this wand; 
[Strikes Emmeline with a wand, who Straight descends 3 
. Grimbald appears in ber place. 5 
Now see to whose embraces thou wert falling. 
Eehold the maiden modesty of Grimbald! 
| [Grimbaa "ow 


Arth, Homer seizes me, | 
To think what headlong ruin I have tempted. DEE 
Phil. Haste to thy work; a noble stroke or two, | 
E::ds all the charms, and disenchants the grove. _ 
11 hold thy mistress bound. 5 Lede Grimbald. | 


F 4 - Arth 


— 
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Artb. Then here's for earvest; I: Z 
[Strikes lwice or tbrice, tbe tree Inks 8 5 ug 
and lightning, and the bridge breaks down. 
Tis finish d, and the dusk that yet lemains, 
Is but the native horror of the wo dt. 
On yon proud toweis. before this day be done, 
My glitt ing banners Shall be wav'd against the setting sun. 
= [Exit Arthur, 
Phil. Come on, my 3 slave; come, stalk along, 
And stamp a madman's pace, and drag thy chain. 
Grim. I'll champ and foam upon't, till the blue venom 
Work upwards to thy hands, and loese their hold. 
Phil. Know'st thou this powe: ful wand? tis lifted up 
A second stroke weuld send thee to the cent e, 
Benumb'd and dead, as far as souls can die. 8 
__ Gram. I wish thou would st, to rid me of my sense. 
Cborus. Victory! victory! Vice is in chains, | 
| Vietory : "ary Virtue reigns, CExeunt, 


8 C E N E, 4 Camp. 


Enter O8MonD. affighted.. 


em. Grimbald made priscner, and my grove destroy d! 

Now what call save me—Hark, the drums and trumpets ! 

5 Drums and met Within, 

Arthur is marching onward to the fort. 

I have but one recourse, and that's to Oswald; 

But will he whom I've #1ur'd, fight for me "a 

No, not for me, but for himself he must; 

II] urge him with the last necessity : 

Better give up my mistress than my life. 

| His force is much unequal to his rival; 

True ;—but I' help him with my utmost art, 

And try to unravel fate. [LA march, Ext, 
Enter ARTHUR, Concn, AUREFLIUS, and ſoldiers. 
Con. Now there remains but this one labour more; 

And if we have the hearts of true-born Britons, 

The forcing ot that castle crowns the day. 

Aur. The works are weak, the garrisen but thin. 
Arib. Then where your see them staggering in their 


ranks, And 


r. 


. 


. 


N. 


t. 


nd 
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And clust'ring most in motion, there press them home; 
Forfthat's a coward's heap—How's this, a sally? ** ; 
Enter OSWALD, GUILLAMAR, and Jaltizrs 03 on 9 5 r, 


de. 


Beyond my hopes to meet em on the square. 


Ow. Brave Britons, hold; and thou their famous chief 
; [Ro 
Attend what Saxon Gil will propose. 1 
He owns your victo ry; but whether owing _ : 
To valous, or to fortune; that he doubts. ns . 
If Arthur dares ascribe it to the first, „V 
And singled from a croud will tempt a conquest, | 
This Oswald offers ; let our troops retire, 
And hand to hand let us decide our strife : - 
This if refus'd, bear witness eartñ and heav? „ 
Thou steal'st a crown and mistress undeserv'd.. 
Arth. I'll not usurp thy title of a robber, 


5 27 


Nor will upbraid thee: that before, I proffer'd: 


This single combat, which thou. didst refuse; 
So glad I am, on any terms to meet thee, : 
And not discourage thy repenting shame, 

As once /Eneas, my great ancestor,. 

Betwixt the Trojan and Rutulian bands, 


Fought for a crown, and 0 t Lavinia's bed; 


So will I meet thee, hand to hand oppos'd: 
My auguring mind assures the same success. 
Jo bis men. ) Stir not a sword; —if I am Slain, or vield. 


Renounce me, Britons, for a recreant W - 


And let the Saxon peacefully enjoy 
His former footing in our famous isle, 
To ratify these terms, I swear- 
Os. You need noett 
Your honour is of force without your oaths: , 
I only add, that if 1 fall, or yield, 
Yours be the crown and Emmeline. ag 
Arth. That's two crowns. © 1 
No more; we keep the looking lions? n 41 sun c 
Too long in expectation of our arms. | 
Arthur and Oswald fight. They close, and Arthur 
disarms Oswald. 
 Arth, Confess thyself-ertvinie; and ask thy life. 
Ow, 'Tis not worth asking, when tis in thy power 


* 


4th, Then tax ce it as my gift. | 0 
F 3 _ Ow. 4 I 


7 


- 


— 


o 
— 
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. Osw, A wretched gift, 
With loss of empire, liberty, and love. | 
Arth. Thy life, thy liberty, thy honour's safe; 
Lead back thy Saxons to their ancient Elbe: 
I would restore thee fruitful Kent, the gift 
Of Vortigern for Hengist's ill bought aid, 
But that my Britons brook no foreign power, 
To lord it in a land sacred to freedom, 
And of its rights tenacious to the last. 
Osw. Nor more than thou hast offered would I take; - 
J would refuse all Britain held in homaze: 
And own no other masters but the gods. 5 


Enter on one fide Merlin, Emmeline, and Matilda, Co- 
non, Aurelius, with Britiſh ſoldiers, bearing King 
Arthur's s:andard displayed ; onthe other fide Guil- 
lamar, and Oſmond, with Saxon ſoldiers, dragging 
their colours on the ground. Arthur gomg to Em- 
meline, and embracing her. | 


- Arth, Again, again I have thee in my arms. 

Em. We are so fitted for each other's hear, 
That heav'n had err'din making of a third, 
. To get betwixt and intercept cur loves. 

Hier. Take hence that monster of ingratitude, 

Him who betray'd his master, bear him hence; 
And in that loathsome dungeon plunge him deep, 
Where he plung' d noble Oswald. 

Osm. That indeed is fittest for me, 
For there I shall be near my kindred fiends, 
And spare my Grimbald's pains to bear me to em.  - 
Mer. Away. LOsmond is carried of}. 
1 Arth.) Arthur, thou hast acquir'd immortal _ 
And ef three christian worthies art the first : 
- And now of oncs to treat thy sight and soul, 
Behold what rolling ages shall produce; | 
The wealth, the loves, the glories of our isle, 
Which yet, like golden ore, unripe in beds, 
Expect the warm indulgency of heavin _ 
| To eall em forth to light. | | 
Nor thou, brave Saxon prince, (To Oswald) disdain our 

triumph: 
Britons and Saxons shall be once one people ; 8 
ne 
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One common tongue, one common. faith shall bind 
Our jarring bands in a perpetual peace. 
[Merlin waves bis wand, the scene. changes and dis 
covers the ocean ina storm. Aale in a teln ; 
Affe... 


Enter Nxrruxz. „ 280 >. 


Ye blust' ring brethren of the skies, 
Whose breath has ruffled all the war ry Rs 
Retire and let Britannia rise, 


In triumph o'er the main. 1 
LKolus ascends, and Britannia rises from the Sea \ 
9- 35 Euter Venus and Cvrid. £ | 
E „ 
ng Fasrest isle, all isles excelling, 
5 Seat of pleasures and of loves; 


Venus here will chuse her dwelling, 
And forsake her Cyprian groves. 
Cupid from his fav'rite nation, 
Care and envy will remove; 
Jealousy, that poisons passion, 
And despair that dies for fove. _ 
Gentle murmurs, sweet complaining, 
Sighs that blow the fire of love; 
Soft repulses, kind disdaining, 
Shall be all the pains you prove. 
Ev'ry swain shall pay his duty, 23 
Grateful every nymph shall prove; 
| And as-these excel in beauty, | 
* Those shall be renown'd for love. 
Mer. Thess who next enter are our valiant Britons, - 
Who shall by sea and land repel our foes. | 
LA march, while the British sailors and grenadiers 
come to the front of the stage. 
Now, took above, and in heaven's high abyss, 
Behold what fame attends those future heroes, 
[The order of the garter descends. 
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4 $0: bw. 1 
St George, the patron of our isle, | 
A soldier and a saint, 
On that auspicious order smile, 
W hich love and arms will plant. 
ur natives not alone appear 
To court this martial prize; 
But foreign kings adopted here, 
At home their crowns despise. 

- Our $ov'reign high, in awful state, 
His honours $hall bestow ; ; 
And see his scepter'd subjects wait 

On his commands below, 


—_ n r 9 — — 
— 4 24 <2 ee” * = <a», " 3 r I N % 
«ORD UAE . ">: * ' Rang Ko mga 
A 7 il e e a 3 0 — * * a 12 
q $4 = 2 by 7 8 NY WE. $5.5 a r 5 in > 1 Ea 2 #4 # oe; 
. ors oe oe er wr ut OIL . MO OE IST: — 2 : 
, 4 — 4 1 — > 


Nen 
. 
mM A. 
—_ * A 
8 2 oy q LY 
cats 


Exeunt emnes, 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


ME N. L ; Mignon, Mr Bu ton. 
Lord Minikin, Mr Dodd. | WOMEN. | 
Sir John Trotley, Mr King. Lady Minikin, Miss ok — 
Colonel Tivy, Mr Brereton. Miss Tittup, Mrs Abington, - Mm 
Jessamy, Mr La Mash. 5 mp, Miss rs OE 4 on ll 
Davy, Mr Parsons. TY | : 335 e 


ACTI SCENE I. 


a 


- Enter La Minixin and Miſs Trrrbr. 3 


Lady Min. 'T is not, my dear, that I have the least re- 

gard for my Lord; I had no love for him 
before I married him, and you know, matrimony is no 
breeder of affection; but it hurts my pride, that he should . : 
neglect me, and run after other women. 


- 
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Miss Tit. Ha, ha, ha! how can you be so hy nocritical, 
Lady Minikin, as to pretend to uneasiness at such trifles 2 + 
but pray, have you made anz! new 1 of my Lord 8 | 
gallantry ? = 
Lady Min. New Weener X why, 1 saw myself yester- _ 
day morning in a hackney coach, with 4 minx iv a pink , 
cardinal; you shall absolutely burn yours, Tittup, for 1 9 
shall never bear to see one of that colour again. oy 
Miss Tit. Sure she does not suspect me Caside. ] And 5 
here was ycur lady sbip, pray, when you saw him? 
Lady Min. Taking the air with Colonel Tivy ur his * 
ViS-a-VIs, ibs 


Miss Tit. But, my dear Lady Minikin, how can you bs > 
$0 angry that my Lord was hurting your pride, as you call EE. 
it, in the haekney- coach, when you had him so much in 
your power in the vis-a-vis? 

Lady Min. What, wich my lord's friend; -and my friend's 
W Lens ber by the band. 3 O fye, Tittup! e 


Mir 
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Miss Tit. Pho, pho, love and friendship are very gne 


names to be sure, bit they are mere visiting acquaintances; , 
we know their names indeed, talk of em sometimes, and 


let em knock at our doors, but we never let em in you 


know. | [Looking at ber. 

Lady Min. I vow, Tittup, you are extremely polite. t 

Miss Tit. I am extremely indifferent in these affairs, 
thanks to my education. We must marry, you know, be- 

cause other people of fashion marry ; but I should think 
very meanly of myself, if after I was married, I Should feel 
the least concern at all about my husband. 

Lady Min. 1 hate to praise myself, and yet I may with 
truth aver, that no woman of quality ever had, can have, 
or will have, so consummuate a contempt for her lord as [ 
have for my most honourable and puissant Earl of Mini- 
kin, Viscount Perriwinkle, and Baron Titmouse—Ha, 
ba, ha! 

Miss Tit. But, is it not strange, Lady Minikin, that mere- 
ly his being your husband should create such indifference? 2 
for certainly in every other * his lordship has great ac- 
complishments. | 

Lady Min. Accomplichments ! thy head is certainly 
turn'd; if you know any of 'em, pray let's have 'em; 
they are a novelty, and will amuse me. 

Miss Tit. Imprimis, he is a man of quality. 

Lady Min. Which, to be sure, includes all the cardinal 
virtues—poor girl !—go on! 

Miss Tit. He is a very handsome man. 

Lady Min. He has a very bad constitution. 

Miss Tit. He has wit. 

Lady Min. He is a lord and a little goes a great . 
Miss Tit, He has gieat good nature. | 

Lady Min. No wonder—he's a fool. 

Miss Tit. And then his fortune, you'll allow 

Lady Min. Was a great one—but he games, and, if fair- 
ly, he's undone ; if not, he deserves to be hang'd—and 80, 
Exit my Lord Minikin.— And now, let your wise uncle, 
and my good cousin var John Trotly, baronet, enter: where 
is he, pray? 

Miss Tit. In his own room, I suppose, reading pamph- 
lets and newegapen against the enormities of the 3 


and be called nothing but Tittup ever after—You 


ations from him, I shall certainly front him. 


Lady Min. 1 am a great favcurite; but it is impossible 
much longer to zct up to his very righteous ideas of things. 


Isn't it pleasant to hear him abuse every body, and every 


thing, and yet always finishing with a—You'll excuse me, 


cousin-— Ha, ha, ha! LES; 
Miss Tit. What do you think the Goth said to me yes- 

terday ? one of the knots of his tye hanging down his 

left shoulder, and his fring'd cravat nicely twisted down 


his breast, and thrust thio' his gold button-hole, which 


look'd exactly like my little Barbet's head in his gold ef- 
lar—Niece Tittup, cries he, drawing himself up, I pro- 


test against this manner of conducting yourself both at 


home and abroad. What are your objections, Sir John? 
answered I, a little pertly—Vorious and manifold; replied 


he; I have no time to enumerate particulars now, but 1 
will venture to prophecy, if you keep whirling round in 


the vortex of pantheons, operas, festinos, coteries, mas- 


queratles, and all the devilades in this town, your head will 


be giddy, down you will fall, lose the name of Lucretia, 

'Nexcuse 

me, cousin! —and so he left nme. | 9 
Lady Min. O, the barbarian? 


Enter Grur. 7 
Gymp. A card, your ladyship, from Mrs Pewitt. 


Lady Min, Poor Pewitt If she can but be seen at 


public places with a woman of quality, she's the happiest 
of ple beiane. 5 LReads the card. 
„Mrs Pewitt's respects to Lady Minikin and Miss Tit- 


if he stays here a week longer, notwithstanding my expect- 


Wo 


b * 


tup; hopes to have the pleasure of attending them to Lady | 


Fillagree's ball this evening—Lady Daisey sees masks,” 


We'll certainly attend her—Gymp, put some message 


cards upon my toilet, I'll send an answer immediately; 


and tell one of my footmen, that he must make some vi- 
sits for me to day again, and send me a list of those he 


made yesterday: he must be sure to call at Lady Pettitoes 


and if she should unluckily be at home, he must say 
that he came to enquire after her sprained uncle. 
Miss Tit. Ay, ay, give our compliments to her sprain- 


ed uncle. ; 
Lady 
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Lady Min. That woman's. so fat, She'll never get welt 


x of i it, and I am resolved not to call at her door myself, tij} 


I am sure of not finding her at home, I am horribly low 
Spirited to-day ; do send your Colonel to play at chess 


with me: since he belonged to you, Titty, I have taken 
a kind of liking to him; l like every thing that loves my 


Titty. - | [ Kisses ber, 
— Mis Tit. tknow you do, my dear lady. [Kisses ber. 
Lady Min. That sneer I dont like; if she suspects, I 


| | Shall hate her [ As/de.] Well, dear Titty, I'll go and write 


my cards, and dress for the masquerade, and if that won't 
raise my spirits, you must assist me to p'ague my lord a. 


| little. © (Exit, 


Miss Tit. Ves, and I'll plague my 1 a little, or I am 


much mistaken: my lord shall know every tittle that h. s 
passed: what a poor, blind, half-witted, self conceited crea- 


ture this dear friend and relation of mine is! and what a. 
fine, spirited, gallant soldier my colonel isl my Lady Mini- 


Ein likes him, he likes my fortune; my Lord likes me, and 


Jlike my Lord: however, not 80 much as he imagines, or 
to play the fool so rashly as he may expect: she must be 
very silly indeed, who 3 flutter about the flame with- 
out burning her wifigs—What a . revolution in this 
family in the space of fifteen months! We went out of 
England, a very aukwarg, regular, good English family; but 
half a year in France, and a winter passed in the warmer 
climate of Italy, have ripen'd our minds to rern refine- 


ment of ease, dissipation, and pleasure. 


* 
— 


iter CoLoneL TIryrr. 
a Col. Tiuy. May I hope, madam, that your humble ser- 


vant: had some share in your last reverie ? 


Miss Tit. How is it possible to have the least kntwledes: 
of Colonel Tivy, and not make. him.the princes! object of 
one's reflections? 

Col. Tiwy. That man must La very little- feeling and 


taste, who is not proud of a place in the thoughts of the 
nest woman in Europe. 


Miss Tit. O fye, Colonel! COurisies and blus bes. 
Col. Tivy. By my honour, madam, I mean what [| 6ay-. 
Miss Tit. By your honour, Colonel! why will you pass 


of your encounters to me? don't I know that you fine 


772 . gentlemen 


gentlemen regatd-1 ne Mio but that . is given at the ? 


gaming table; and which indeed ought to * the: POE 


honour you should make free with, © N 


Col. Tivy. How can you, Miss, treat me so en 


have I not absolutely fors worn dice, mist: ess, every dung, | 


since 1 dar'd to offer-myseif to y“ 111 9a 


Miss Tit, Yes, Colonel, and when I dare to receive Youu, 


you may return to every. thing again, and not violate the 
laws of the présent happy matiimonial es'ablishment.. 


Col. Tivy. Give me but Your consent, madam, an Your | 


life to come 
Miss Tit. Do you get my consent, Colonel, and I'll take 
care of my life to come. 
Col. Tivy.. How shall 1 get your. consent? 33: 
Miss Tit. By getting me in the humour. 5185 


Col. Tivy. But how to get you in the humour??? 


Mies Tit. O, there are several Warn! ; I am hes. good- 
natur C. 
Col. Tivy. Are ycu in the humour now. 

Miss Tit. Try me. 

Col. Tivy, How shall I? | 5 

Mis s Tit. How shall I? —you a oldier, and not know 
the art military ?—how shall I?—T'll tell you how: when 
you have a subtle, t:eacherous, politic enemy to deal with, 
never stand shilly-shally, and lose your time in treaties 


and parlies, but cœck your hat, draw your sword march, 
beat drum dub, dub, a dub— present, fire, piff pauff— tis | 


done! they fly, they Fiel Mich! Victoria! 


[Running H. 


Col. Ti wy. Stay, stay, my dear, dear angelt 
[Bringing ber back, 


Miss Tit. No, no, no, I have no time to be killed now; 
besides, Lady Minikin is in the vapours, and wants y ou. ne 
chess, and my lord is low-$pirited, and wants me at pic- 


quer, my uncle is in an ill humour and wants me to dis- 
card you, and go with him into the ne „ 
Col. Troy. And will you, Miss? 
Miss Tit. Will I'—nc, I never do as I am bid: kt 
ycu ought.so go to my lady. . - . 
Col. Tivy, Nay, but Miss | 3 


Miss Tit. Nay, Colonel, if you won't obey your. com 
mauding officer, you shou'd be broke, and then my maid 
won 3285 
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won't except of you so march, Colonel! Iook' ee, sir, 1 
will command before marriage, and do what I please a 
wards, or I have been well educated to very little Purpose. 
| LExit. 

Col. Troy. What a ma} devil it is! now, if I had the 
least affection for the girl, I should be damnably vext at 
this! but she has a fine fortune, and I must have her if! 

can, Tol, lol, lol, &c. [Exit Singing, | 

„Borer Sir Johx TroTLEY and Davy. 

5 Sir Jobn. Hold your ae Davy; vou talk like a 
ool. 

Davy. It is a fine place, your honour, and I could live 
here for ever! 

Sir Fobn. More shame for you, live here for ever |— 
what, among thieves and pick-pockets ! what a revolution 
ince my time ! the more 1 see, the more I've cause for 
lamentation; what a dreadful change has time brought a- 
bout in twenty years ! I shou'd not have known the place 
again, nor the people; all the signs that made so noble an 
appearance, are all taken down; not a bob or tye-wig to 
be seen! all the degrees from the parade in St James's 
Park, to the stcol and brush at the corner of every street, 
"Have their hair tied up—the mason laying bricks, the baker 
with his basket, the post buy crying news papers and the doc- 
tors prescribing physic, have all their hair tied up! and 
that's the reason so many heads are tied up everr month, 

Davy. I shall have my head tied up to-morrow: Mr 
Whisp will do it for me your honour and ] will look 
like Philistines among 'em. 

Sir Jobn. And I shall break your head if it is tied up; 

T hate innovations; all confusion and no distinction! the 
streets now are as smooth as a turnpike road! no rattling 
and exercise in the hackney-coaches; those who ride in 
'em are all fast asleep; and they have strings in their 
hands, that the coachman must pull to wike em, when 
they are to be set down—why luxury and abomination! 

Davy. Ts it, 9 87 en 9 Teekins, I lik d it 8 
h 41 22 

air John. But you woe hints a sd Landes: 

Davy. How can I manage'thatyour honour, when there 
is every thing to delight my eye, and cherish my heart f 

"or Fobn. Tis all deceit and delusion. 


Davy : 
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Devy. Such crowding, coaching, carting, and queezing : 

such a power of fine sights, fine shops full of fine things- 

and then such fine illuminations all of a row ! and such be 
fine dainty ladies in the streets, so civil and so grace: 
: MW less—they talk of country girls, these here look more heal- 

| thy and rosy by half. 


© 6 S ru 


Sir John. Sirrah, they are prostitutes, and are eivil to de- 
lude and destroy you: they are painted Jezabels, and they 
who hearken to 'em, like Jesabel of old, will go to the dogs; 


2 if you dare to look at em, vou will be tainted ; and if you 
speak to them, you are undone, 5 
J Davy. Bless us, bless us! how does your honour know 


all this! were they as bad in your time? 

Sir John. Not by half, Davy; in my time there was a 
sort of decency in the worst of women; but the harlots 
now watch like tygers for their prey ; and drag you to 
their dens of infamy—see, Davy, how they have torn my | 
neck _ | [Shews bis neckcloth. = 

Davy. If you had gone civit7; your honour, they would = 
not have hurt you 5 

Sir John Well, we'll get away as fast as we can. 

Davy. Not this month; 1 hope, for I have not had half 
my belly full = . 

Sir Jobn. I'll knock you down, Davy, if you grow pro- 
fligate : you shan't go out again to-night, and to-morrow 
keep in my room, and stay till I can look over my things, 
and see they don't cheat you. 

Davy. Your honour then won't keep your word with 
me? DL Sul xily. 

: Sir Jobn. Why what did I promise you? 

e Davy. That I shou'd take sixpen'erth of one of the 

g theatres to- night, and a shilling place at the other to- mo- 

n 10W., CEE tins: 

r Sir Jobn. Well, Well, 80 I did: is it a moral e 

n Davy t "7 = gt 

3 Davy. O yes, and written by a clergyman ; it is called, = 

2 the Rival Canaanites, or the Tragedy of Braggadocia. 1 

Sir Jobn. Be a good lad, and I won't be worse than my '" WM 

word; there's money for vou [gives bim some. ]- but 

Ee come 8trait home, for I shall want to go to bed. | 

? Davy. To be sure, your ene eee am to go so son, 
II make a night of it. .- LAsidegand * 
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Sir John. This fellow wou'd turn rake and maccaroni if 
he was:to-stay a week longer — bless me, what dangers ate 
in this'town at every ſtep; O, that I were once settled safe 
again at Trotley Piace — nothing but to save my country 
shou'd brig me back again; my niece Lucretia is so be 
fashion'd and be de vil'd, that nothing, I fear, can save her; 
howerer, to ease my conscience, [ must tiy; but what can 
be expected from the young woman. of these times, but 
sallow looks, wild schemes. saucy words, and loose mo- 
rals They lie a-bed all day, sit up all night; it they are 
silent, they are gaming, and if they taik, tis either scandal 
or it fidelity; and that they may look what they are, their 
heads are all feather, and round their N=CKs are dwisted rat 
tle snake tippets—O teinpura, O moies. | 


LORD Mix1x1v 4. ſcover'd in his ring gown, with 
IJssaur and MI1GNnON., | 


Lord Min. Pr'thee, Mignon, don't plague me any more; 
dost think that a nobleman's head has nothing to do but be 
tortur'd all day under thy infernal e sf Five. me my 
clothes, | 

Mig. Ven you loss your mone?, my Lor, you no . 
humour, the devil may dress your che veu for me [Exxit. 

Lord Min. That feilow's an impudent rascal, but he's 2 
genius, so I must bear with him; Our beef and pudding 
entiches heir blood so much, that the slaves in a month 
forget their misery and soup-maigre—O, my head !— 
chair, Jess my ll must absolutely change my wine. mer- 
Chant: I can't tas'e his ehampaigne without e 
m 5 self for a week —heigho sig bs. e 


Enter Miss Tirrur. : 


Miss Tit. What makes you Sigh, my Lord? 

Lord Min. Because you were so near me, child. 

Miss Tit. Indeed! I should rather have thought my 
lady had been with you by vour looks, my lord, l am a- 
fraid; fortune jilted you last night. 

Lord Min. No, faith; our champaigne was not good 
yeste dax, and Fam vapour'd like our English November; 
| but one glance of my Tictup can dispef ge uke — 
like— 

* Tit. Like something very fine to be sure; but 


2 


* 


prav keep your smile for the next time and hark ee a 


li:tle prudence will not be amiss; ; "Mr* ys” will think 
you mad, and me worse. = TH aside, 


Fes. G. pray don't mind me, aden 
Lord Min. Gad so, Jessamy, look out Ny domino, and 
Ii ring the bell when I want you. 


Jess. I shall, my Or DEG thinks that every body! is 


blind in the house but herself. T Aide and Exit. 
Miss Tit, Upon my word, my Wed, ven must be a lit - 


tle more prudent, or we shall become the tewn-tallkk. 


Lord Min. And $0.1 will my dear; An 1 to 
prevent surprise, I'll loek the door. Nr Fs 

Miss Tit. What do you mean, my lord Y a 

Lord Min. Prudence, child, prudence ; 6 keep all my 


Jewels under lock and key. | 
Miss Tit. You are not in possesion yet, my lord: I. 


can't stay two minutes; J only came to tell you that lady 


Minikin sab us yesterday in the hack ney- e, she did "x 
not know me, I believe; she pretends to be greatly un- 
easy at your neglect of her; she certainly has some mis- 


chief in her head. 
Lord Min. No intentions, I bope, of being fond 90 th? 


Liss Tit. No; no, make e cab} she bene 9a | | 


most -unatterably. = 1 
Lord Min. You have given me spirits, again. 


Miss Tit. Her pride is alarm'd, chat . mould Prefer 85 
any of the sex to her. 


Lord Min. Her pride then has been alarm d ever since 
I had the honour of knowing her. | 4 

Miss Tit. But, dear my lord, let us be merry ind: weise; 
should she ever be convinc'd that we have a fendre for 


esch other, she certainly would proclaim it, and then 


Lord Min. We shou'd be envy d, and she wou d be 
laught at my dear cousin. 


Miss Tit. Nay, I wou'd have her 3 d to tho* 


J love her ladyship sincerely; I cannot say, but I love, 4 
little mischief as sincerely; but then if my uncle Trotly: 
shou'd know of our affairs, he is so -0Id-fashion;d,'prudish, 


and out of the way, he would either strike me out of his 


will, or insist upon my quitting the house. e 


hs * mY 947 cousin is a 2 queer mortal, that s Cer- 
| : - tain: 5 
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tain; I wish we could get him handsomely into the coun. 
try again — he has a fine fortune to leave behind him 

Miss Tit. But then he lives so regularly, and never 
makes use of a Freien, that he may live these twenty 
years. 

Lord Min. What can we do with the barbarian? 

Miss Tit. I don't know what's the matter with me, but 
I am really in fear of him; I suppose, reading his formal 
books when I was in the country with him, and going 80 
constantly to church, with my elbows stuck to my hips, and 
my toes turn'd in, has given me these foolish prejudices, 
Tord Min. Then you must affront him or Fou 'l never 

get the better of him. 


Sir Joun TRoOTLEY 2 at the door. 


Sir Fohn, My lord, my lord, are you busv? 
: | [My lord goes to the door Softly, 
Miss Tit. Heav' ns! 'tis that detestable brute my uncle? 
Lord Min. Thit horrid dog, my cousin! 
Miss Tit, What shall we do, my lord? ( Softly. 
Sir Fobn. (At the door.) Nav, my lord, my lord, I heard 
you ; pray let me speak with you. 
Lord Min. Ho, Sir John, is it you ? I beg your par- 
don, I'll put up my papers, and open the door. 
Miss Tit. Stay, stay, my lord, I wou'd not meet him now 
for the  worid; if he sees me here alone with you, he'll 
rave like a madman ; Pets me up the chimney 3 any where. 
C Alarmed, 
Lord Min. (aloud ) I'm coming, Sir John: here, here, 
get behind my great chair, he shan't see you, and you may 
see all; I' be short and pleasant with him. 
( Puts ber bebind the chair, and _ the door, 


Enter Sir Joan X 


[During this ſcene my lord turns the chair, as Sir Jonx 
moves to conceal Tittup. 


Sir Jobn. You'll excuse me, my lord, that I vs brok- 
en in upon you? I heard you talking pretty loud; what 
have you nobody with you ? what were you about, cousin? 
| [ Looking about. 


Lord Min. A particular affair, Sir John; I always lock 
my felt 


_ 
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BUS up to siudy my speeches, and opeak em aloud for 
the sake of the tone and action. - 

Sir Fobn. Ay, ay, tis the best way; I am worry I dis- 
turb' d you ; you'll excuse me, cousin! 

Lord Min. I am rather oblig'd to you, Sir John; in- 
tense application to these things ruins my health; but one 
must do it for the sake of the nation. 

Sir John. May be so, and I hope the nation will be the 
better for 't—you'll excuse me! 

Lord Min. Excuse you, Sir John J love your frankness; 
but why won't you be franker still? we have always some 
thing for dinner, and you will never dine at home. _ 

Sir Fohn, You must know, my lord, that I love to 
know what TI eat ;—I hate to travel, where 1 don't know 
my way ; andsince you have brought i in foreign fashions 
and figaries, every thing and every body are in masque- 
rade; your men and manners too are as much fritter d and 
fricased, as your beef and mutton ; I love a Plain dish, my 
lord 

Miss Tit. (Peep ping. ) I wich I was out of the room, or 
he at the bottom of the Thames. 

Sir Fobn. But to tlie point;—1I came, my lord, to open 
my mind to vou about 5 niece Tittup; shall I do it 
freely ? | 

Miss Tit. Now for it! | 

Lord Min. The freer the better; Tittup's a fine ith 
ts and deserves ali the kindness you can show her. 

(Lord Minikin and Tittup make signs at each other. 

Sir Jobn. She must deserve it tho”, before she shall have 

it: and I wou'd have her begin with lengthening her pet- 


ticoats, covering her ours, and Weary A cap upon 
her head.- | 


Miss Tit. O, trightful ! ( Aides - 

Lord Min. Don't you think a taper leg, falling Shoulders, 
and fine, hair, delightful objects, Sir John? | 

Sir Jobn. And therefore ought to be conceal'd; tis their 
interest to cor:cea}*em ; when you take from the men the 
ple:Sure of imagination, there will be scarcity of husbands; 


and then taper legs, falling onions, and fine hair, _ 
be had for nothing. 


Lord Min, Well szid, Sir John; - ha! ha !—your r niece 
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aps 5 horse man- $-coat and ere to please vo 
a 
Sir Fobr. You may sneer, my lord, but for all that, 1 
think my niece in a bad wav; she must leave ine in the 
country, forsooth, to travel and see good company and fa- 
shions; 1: have seen em too, and wis from my heart, that 
she i is not much the worse for her. r excuse 
VL | 
Lord Min. But why in a passion, Sir- John. ?— 
C05 lord nods and laughs at M.ss Tittup, who peeps from 
behind, 
Don- t you think that my Lady and 1 shall be able and 
willing to put her into the road ? 

Sir Fobn. Zounds! my lord, you are out of it yourself; 
this comes of your travelling; all the town know how 
you and my lady live togethel; and I must tell you— | 
you'll excuse me !—that my niec2 suffers by the bargain: 

« Prudence, ny lord, is a very fine thing. 

Lord Min. So is a long neckcloth nicely twist od in a 
button- hole, but I don't cube to wear 0n2—you'll excuse 
me! f 

Sir Fobn. I wish that bog: Ws fic st 3 Fl long neck 
ctot ths, for such tt.i:1;s as you wear, had the wearing. of a 
twisted neckcioth that I wou'd give him. 

Lord Min, Pri” thee, Baronet, don't he so horridly out 
of the wan; ; prude:ice is a very vulgar virtue, and so in- 
compatible with our present ease and refin2ment, that a 
prudent man of fashion is now as great a miracle as a pale 
woman of quality; we got rid of our mauv's honte, at the 
time that she imported our nezghbour s TOMS, and their 
morals. 

Sir Jobn. Did 700 ever hear the like ! I am hot sur- 
priz'd my lo: d, that you think so lightiy, and talk so vainly, 
who are $9 polite a husband; your lady, my cousin, is a 
fine woman, and eon you 2 one, ang deserves 
better n<age. 

Lord Min. Will you have her, Sir John? "he is very 
much at your service. 

ond? John. Profligate ! What did you marry hei for, my 
od? | i 

Lord Min. Convenienc:— Marriage i is not n 1 
an affair of inclination, but convenience ; and they who 
| | marry 
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marry for love and such old-fashion'd stuff, are to me as 
ridiculous as those that advertise for an agrecable com- 
pani en in a post-chaise. 

Sir Fobn. I have done, my lord; Miss Tittup Shall ei- 
ther return with me into the country, or nat a penny shalt 
she have from Sir John Trotley, Baronet. 

8 - [Whistles and walks about. : 
Miss Tit. I am frighten'd out of my wit? | 
Lord Minikin sings and Sits down. 


1 Sir * Pray, my lord, what husband is this you have 

. for her? | mg 

d Lord Min. A friend of mine; a man of wit, and a fine .-. 
gentleman, . : 7 


Sir Fohn. May be so, and yet make a damn' d raked | 3 
for all that, You'll excuse me !— What estate has he = 


ray? 5 - 
4 Lord Min. He's a Colonels his eldest Lack Sir Tan _ 
Tivy, will certainly break his neck, ane. then my friend 
a will be a happy man. 
2 Sir Fobn. Here's morals! a happy man when his bro- 
ther has broke his neck !—a happy man—mercy on me! 
l al Min, Why he'll have six thousand a yur, Sir bo 
4 ONN— | = 
: . Sir Fobn. I PET, t care what hel! have, nor I don t care 


©» FF <Y we 


t what he is, nor who my niece marries; she is a fine lady;- 

- and let her have a fine gentleman; I Shan't hinder her; 1 
a In away into the country to-morrow, and leave you to = 
e your fine doings ; I have no relish for 'em, not I; I can't = 
2 live among you, nor eat with you, nor game with vou; 3 
r J hate cards and dice, I will neither rob nor be robb'd; 1 = 


: am contented with what I have, and am very happy, my _ =_ 
* lord, though my brother has not broke his neck you Il ex- 
7 cuse me! 1 
4 Lord Min. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, fox, come out of your 
8 hole! Ha. ha, ha! 

| Miss Tit. Indeed. my lord, you have unde me; not 
y a ſoot shall I have of Trotley, Manor, that's positive !—bur 50 

no matter, there's no danger of his breaking his neck, 80 
* I'l e'en make myself happy with what I have, and b:- 
55 have to him, for the future, as if he was a poor relation. 


2 Lord Minikin, TAN e Ber Band, und * 8. 
aug it. 
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I must Knee! and adore you for _ Spirit my sweet 


heavenly Lucretia! | . 


1 Re-enter Sir Joux. 61 | 

Sir John, One thing 1 had forgot— . [starks, 

Miss Tit. Ha; he's here again 

Ser John. Why, what the devil !—heigho ! my niece 
Lucretia, and my virtuous lord, studving speeches for the 
good of the nation. —Yes, yes, you have been making fine 
Speeches, indeed, my lord; and your arguments have pre- 


vail'd, I see. Lbeg your pardon, I do not mean to inter- 


rupt your studies you'll excuse me, my lord ? 


Lord Minikin. [Smiling and mocking him, 

"Vou' 1 excuse me, Sir John! 

Sir John. O yes, my lord, but I'm afraid the devil won't 
excuse you at the proper time Miss Lucretia, how do 
you, child? You are to be married soon l wish the gen- 
tleman joy; Miss Lucretia; he is a happy man to be sure 
and will want nothing but the breaking of his brothers 
neck to be completely so. 

Miss Tit. Upon my word, uncle, you are ways putting 


bad constructions upon things; my lord has been solicit- 


ing me to marry his friend - and having that moment— 
extorted a consent from me — he was thinking—and —and 
wishing me joy in his foolisch manner, [Hesitating. 

Sir John. Is that all! but how came you here, child? 
did you fly down the chimney, or in at the window ? for 


I don't remember seeing you when I was here before. 


Miss Tit. How can you talk so, Sir John? You really 
confound me with your suspicions; and then you ask 50 
many questions, and I have so many things to do, that— 
—that—upon my word, if 1 don't make haste, I shan't get 


my dress ready for the ball, 50 1 must run—You'll excuse 


me uncle! „ Exit running. 
Sir Jobn. A fine hopeful young lady that, my lord? 
Lord Min. She's well-bred, and has wit. 
Sir Jobn. She has wit and breeding enough to laugh at 
her relations, and besto v favours on your lordship ; but! 


must tell you plainly, my Jord—yor'll excuse me— that 


your marrying your cousin, to use her ill, and sending for 
my niece, your lady my cousin, to debauch her 


Lord Min, You're warm, Sir John, and don ors 
| tne 
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the world, and I never contend with ignorance and a pas- 
sion; live with me some time, and you'll be satisfied of 
my honour and good intensions to you and your family ; 
in the mean time command my house; I must away to la- 
dy Filligree's—and I am sorry you won't make one with” 
us—here, Jessamy; give me my domino, and call a chair; 
and don tlet my uncle want for any thing : you JN excuse 
me Sir John; tol, lol, derol, &c. f Exi's 
Sir Jobn. The world's at an end here's fine work J. 
here are precious doings ; this Lord is a pillar of the state 
too; no wonder that the building is in danger with such 
rotten supporters; heigho and then my poor lady Mi- 
nikin, what a friend and husband she is bless'd with! let 
me consider I— should 1 tell the good woman of these 
pranks? I may only make more mischief, and mayhap go | 
near to kill her, for she's as tender as she's virtuous ;— 
poor lady! T' Il een go and comfort her directly, and en- 
deavour to draw her from the wickedness of this town. 
into the country, where she shall have reading, fowling, 
and fishing to keep up her spirits, and when 1 die, I will 
leave her that part of my fortune, with which I intended 
to reward the virtues of Miss Lucretia Ti ittup, with a pla- 
gue fo wh + e 5 e 


Lady MixrkIx's Apartments. 


Lady MinIKIn and COLONEL Tivy diſcover 4. 


Lady Min. Don't urge it, Colonel; I can't think of 
coming home from the masquerade this evening; tho! 1 
snould pass for my niece, it would make an uproar among 
the Servants; and perhaps from the mistake break of your 
match with Ti ittup. 

Col. Troy. My dear lady Minikin, you know my mar- 
age with your niece is only a secondary consideration; 
my first and principal object is you you, Madam |—there- 
fore, my dear lady, give me your promise to leave the 
ball wi h me; you must, lady Minikin; a bold young fel- 
low and a s0Idier as 1 am, ought not to be kept from rlun- 
der u hen the town has ca pitu late d. 

Lady Min, But it has not capitulated, and perhaps ne- 
ver will; however, Colonel, since y ou are so curious, 
must come tojterms, I think Keep, your eyes upon me 
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at the ball, 4 think. I may expect that, and when 1 drop 
my handkerchief, tis your signal for pu:suing; I shall get 
home as fast as 1 can, you may follow me as fast as you 
can; my Lord and Tittup will be otherwise employed: 

Gymp will let us in the back way—N o, no, my heart mis. 


gives me! 


Col. Tivy. Then I am miserable! . 
Tady Min. Nay, rather than you hows be miserable, 
5 I will indulge your martial spirit; meet me in 
the field; there's my gauntlet. [Throws down ber glove. 

Col. Tioy. [ Seixing it.] Thus I accept your sweet chal- 


lenge; and if I fail you, may I hereafter, both in love and 


var, be branded with the name of coward. 
| | {Kneels and kisses ber Band. 


Was Sir Joux opening the door. 


Sir Fobn. . I presume, cousin — | 
Lord Min. Ba!” [Squall 
Sir John, Mercy upon us, what are we at now! 


[looks axtonichad 
Lady Min. How can you be so rude, Sir John, to. come 


into a lady's rooin without first knocking at the door f you 


have frighten'd me out of my wits ! 
Sir John. Jam sure you have frighten' d me out of 


mine! 


Col. Tivy. Such SE deserves death ! 
Sir Jobn. Death indeed! for I shall never recover my- 


self again— All pigs of the same stye ! all studying for the 


good of the nation ! 

Lady Min. We must soothe him, and not provoke him. 
CHalf aside to the Colonel. 

Col. Tivy. I would cut his throat if you'd permit me. 
( Aside to lady Minikin, 
Sir Jobn. The devil has got his hoof in the house, and 
has corrupted the whole family; III get out of it as fast 
as J can, lest he should lay hold of me too. LGoing. 
Lady Min. Sir John, I must insist upon your not going 


A: way in a mistake. 


Sir John, No mistake, my lady, I am thoroughly eon- 


vinced. Mercy on me! 


Lady Min. I mast beg you, Sir John, not to make any 
wrong constructions upon AGO.» you must know, that 


the 
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the moment you was at the door had promis'd the Co- 
lonel no longer to be his enemy in his designs upon Miss 


Titup—this threw him into such a rapture—that upon 
promising my interest with you and wishing him joy 


—he fell upon his knees, e laughing 0 ha, ha, . 


ha! 

Col. Troy, Ha, ha, ha ! yes, yes, 1 fell upon my knees, 
and—and— 

Sir Fobn, Ay, ay, fell upon your Terz and—and—hi, 
ha! a very good, joke faith: and the best of it is, that they 
are wishing joy all over the houss upon the same occasion: 
and my lo. d is wishing joy, and wish him joy, and you 
with all my heart. 

Lady Min. Upon my word, Sir John, your cruel suspi- 
cions affect me strongly; ang tho; my resentment is. curb d 
by my regard, my tears cannot be restrain'd; tis the only 
resourse my innocence has left. OE, Exit crying. 

Col. Tiuy. 1 reverence you, sir, as a relation to that la- 
dy, but as her slanderer I detest you: her tears must be 
dried, and my honour satisfied; you know what ! mean: 
take your choice; time, place, sword, or pistol; consider 
it calmly, and determine as you N Lam a — 
Sir John. 

Sir Jobn. Very fine, truly ! and so between the croco- 
dile and the bully, my throat is to be cut; they are guilty 
of all sorts of iniquity, 275 when they are discovered, no 
humility, no repentance ! the ladies have recourse to their 
tongues or their tears, and the gallants to their words. 
That I may not be drawn in by the one, or drawn upon 
by the other, 13] hurry into the country while 1 retain my 
senses, and Car: Sicep in a whole skin. „ 


A 


i Enter Sir Jour ond Iss aur. 
dir „ HERE is no bearing this! what a land are 


we in! upon my Mrd, Mr Jessamy, you 

should look well to the house, there are certainly logues 
about it; for did but cross the way just now to the pam- 
phlet-sHop. o buy a touch of the times, aud they have taken 
BY hanger from wy ide; ay, and had a pluck at my 
R 1 5 G 3 | watci. 
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watch too; but 1 heard of their tricks, and had it sew'd te 
my pocket. „ 1 
Fes. Don't be alarm'd, Sir John; 'tis a very common 
thirg, and if you walk the streets without convoy, you 
will be pick'd up by privateers of all kinds; ha, ha! 
Sir Jobnu. Nat be alarm'd when I am robb'd! why, they 
mig ht have cut my throat with my own hanger : I shan't 


Sleep a wink all night; so pray lend me some weapon vf 


defence, For I am sue if they attack me in the open street, 
thev'll be with me at night again. 

Fes. I'll lend you my own sword, Sir John; be assur'd, 
the:e's no danger; there's robbing and murder cry'd e- 


very night under my window; but it no more disturbs me 


than the ticking of my watch at my bed's-head. 
Sir John. Well, well, be that as it will, I must be upon 
my guard. What a dreadful place this is! but tis all ow. 
ing to the corruption of the times; the great folks game, 
and the poor folks rob; no wonder that murder ensues; 
sad, cad, cad !—well let me but get ever this night, and I 
leave this den of thieves to morrow—houw long will yout 
lJori and lady stay at this mask ing and mummery before 
they come home? . | 
Jes. Tis impossible to say the time, sir; that merely 
depends upon the spiri!s of the company and the nature 
of the entertainment; for my own part, I generally mate 
it myself till four or five in the morning. 555 
Sir Jobn. "N hv, what the devil do you make one at 
these masqueradings ? 5 5 5 
Fes. I seldom miss, sir; 1 may venture to say that no- 
body knows the trim and small talk of the place better than 
Ido; I] was always reckon'd an incompa able mask. 
Sir Jobn. Thou art an incomparable coxcomb, I am 
sure. . „ , F 2006 
Fes. An odd, ridiculous accident happen'd to me ata 
mz$4uerade three years ago, I was in tip-top-spirits, and 
2d drank a little too freely of the champaigne, I believe. 
Sir Jobn. You'll be hang'd, I believe. _ I[Aeidi 
Fes. Wit flew abcut—in short I was in spirits—at 48, 
from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleasure, we well 
to dancing; and who do you think I danc'd a minuet with! 
he! he! pray guess, Sir John? _ et . 
Sir John. Dauc'd a miauet with! Hal. Aidle. 
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Jes. My own lady, that's all; the eyes of the whole 
aS enbly were upon us; my lady dances well, and J be- 
lieve 1 am pretty tolerable: after the dance I was Og 
into à little coquetry and small talk with her. | 

Sir Joon, With your lady ?—Chaos is come again! 

5 [ Aside, 

Fes. Wich my lady— but upon my turning my hand thus 
( Conceitediy )—egad, she caught me; whisper'd me 
who I was: 1 would fain have laugh d her out of it, but it 
wou'd not do; no, no, Jessamy, says she, I am not to be 
decs ivd: pray wear gloves for the future; you may as 
well go bare-fac'd, as show ti:at hand and diamond- -ring. 

Ser Jobn. What a sink of iniquity Prostitution on all 
sides! from the lord to the pick-pecket. ( Aside. ) Pray, 
Mr Jessamy, among your other virtues, I suppose you 
game a little, eh, Mr Jessamy ? : 

Jes. A little whist or so, but I am ty d up from the 
dice: I must never touch a box again. : 

Sir John. 1 wir you were ty'd up somewhere else. 
(Aside, ) 1 sweat from top to toe l pray lend me your 
word, Mr Jessamy ; I shall go to my room; aud let my 


lord and lady, and my niece Tittup know, that beg they 


will excuse ceremonies; that I must be up and gone be- 
fore they go to bed; that I have a most-profound respect 
and love for them, and—and—that I hope we shall never. 
Ste one another again as long as we live. 8 

Jes. I shall certainly obey your. canmabde poor 
gacrant Wretches these country gentlemen are! E 

(Aside and Exit. 

Sir John. If 1 stay in this place another day, it would 
iow me into a fever !—Oh 1—I wish it was mo1ving 3 
this comes of visiting my relations! | 


Enter Davy, drunk. 


So, you wicked wretch. vou—where have BU been, 
and vi hat have you been going? 

Davy. n ; your honour—London Fe e- 
ver ho 
Sir John. Did nut order ou to come dirvedy from the 
plar, and not be idling and raking about ? - 

Davy. Servants. don't do what they are bid 1 in Lc * 


„ Si Jobn. 
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Si John. And did I not order you not to make a Jaik- 
2napes of ybuiself, and tye your hair like 2 monkey?- / 

Davy. And therefore I did it 20 pleasing the ladies 
8 without this my lord's servants cal you an old oat-of-ta- 
 shion'd Codger, and have taught me what's what. 

Sir John. Here's an imp of the devil Ihe is undone, 
and will poison the whole country —8 rrah, get n Ng 
ready, I' be going directly. 
Davy. To bed, sir l waiit to go to bed mys If, sir. 
Sir Jobn. Why how now you are drum too, Sirrah, 
' Davy. I am alittle, Pour honour, because I have been 
drinking. 
Sir John. Fhat is not all—but you have been in bad 
company sirrah! | 
Davy. Indeed, your . mistaken, I never kept 
| such good company in all my hfe. 
Sir Jobn. The fellow dues not understand ads 
har e you been, you dGrunkard? 
: Davy. D ink ing to be ste, If lam a drunkard; and if 
you had been drinking too, as I have been, you wou'd not 
be in such a passion with a budy—It makes one so good- 
natur'd. 

Sir Fobn. T here is another addition to my . 
Jshall have this fellow carry into the country as many vices 
as will corrupt the whole parish. 

Davy. I'll take what I can, to be sure, your wership. 
Lis Jobn. Get away, you beast you, and sleep off the 
debauchery you have contracted this fortnight, or 1 shall 
Jeave you behind, as a proper Person to make one of his 

lordship's family, 
| Davy. So much the better give me more wages, levs 
work, and the key of the ale cellar, and 1 am your servant; 
If not, provide yculself with another. (Struts about. 

Sir Jobn. Here's a reprobate !—this is the completion of 
my misery !—but hark'ee, villain—go to bed—and sleep 
off your iniquity, and then pack up the things, or I'll pack 
you off to Nev gate, and transport you for life, you rascal 
you... (Exit. 

Davy. That for you, old Codger. ( Snaps bis fingers) I 
kncw the law better tt. an to be fi ighten ' d with moon-shine : 

Ju ish that ] was to live here all my days,—this is life in- 
geeg ! a servant lives NP to aha eyes in clover; they have 


wages 
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wages, and board wages, and: nothing to do; but to: grow = 
fat and 8aucy—they are as happy as their master, they, - Ml 

| play for ever at cards, swear like emperors, drink like = 
fishes, and go a wenching with as much ease and tranquility, 
as if they were Soing to a sermon. Oh! ts a fine ife! 

T | | "E Exit N 


SCENE, 4' Chamber in Lord MrIxIEIN's House. 


Lord Minty: and Miſs. Trrrur i maſquerade. 
dreſſes, lighted by JESSAMY. 


Lord Min. Set down the candles, Jessamy; and Shou '+ 
your lady come home let me know—be sure you are not 
out of the way. : 

Fes. I have liv'd too long with your lordship to need this: 
caution—who. the devil have we got now? but that's my 
lord's business, and not mine. 1 D 5 

Miſs Tirrue, (pulling off ber maſt.) | 

Upon my word, my lord, this coming home so 5800n- . 
from the masquerade i is very imprudent, and I will certainly 
de observ'd—I am most inconceivably frighten'd, I can 
assure you—my vncle Trotly has a light in his room; the 
accident this morning will certainly keep him upon the 
watch pray, my lord, let us defer our meetings; till he 
goes into the country] find that my English heart tho” 
it has ventur'd so far, grows fearful, and aukward to prac- 
tise the freedom of warmer climes , My lord takes ber by 
the band.) If you will not desist, my lord -e are separat- 
ed for ever the sight of the precipice turns my head, I 
have been giddy with it too long, and must turn from it 
while I can pray be quiet; my lord, Lwid meet you to- 
morrow. 

Lord Min; To-morrow } *tis an 1 age in my situation 
let the weak, bashful, coyish- whiner be intimidated with: 
these faint alarms, but let the bold experienced lover kindle 
dat the danger, and like the eagle in the midst of storms thus 
pronounce upon his prey. _ [ Takes bold of ber. 

Mies Tit. Dear, Mr. Eagle, be merciful, pray let the poor 


pigeon fy for this once. 
G Lord Min. : 
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Lord Min. If I dc, my.Gove, may I be curs'd to have 
my wife as fond of me, as I am now of thee... 


„ n to kiss ber, 
"Tek. (Without knocking at the 4057 My lord my lord! 
Mis Tit. (. creums.) Ha! 15 


Lord Min. Who's there? 
en. (Peeping. ) ' Tis I, my lord; may I come in; ? 
Lord Min. Damn the fellow! | what's the matter? 


Jes. Nay, not much, my Yord—only my lady's come 
home. | 


Miss Tit Ther I'm undone, what Shall 1 do N run 


into iY OWN roc. 


| Lord Min. Then she may meet you— | 
Fes. There's a dark rp cluset, my lord Miss may hide 


herself there. 


Miss Tit. For heaven's sake- put me into it, and when 
her la1yship's safe, let me e know, my lord: what an escape 


have I hadt 


Lord Min. The moment her evil spirit is laid, III [et 


my angel out [ Puts her into the closet. ] lock the door on 
the inside—C.me sof ly to my roam Jessamy— 


J. s, If a board creaks, your jordsbip shall never give me 


a lac'd waistcoat again. | LExeunt on tiptoes, 


Cle. 


Eater Grur lighting in Lady MziniKIN and Colonel 
„ an Ma querade dreffes. 


" Gymp. Pray, my lady, go no farther with the Colonel, 


' I know yeu mean nothing but innocence, but I'm ur? 
there will be blood shed. for my lord is certainly in the 


house il take my affidavy that | heard 
Col. Tivy. It can't be, I tell you; we left him this mo- 
ment at the masquerade spoke to him before I came 


out. 


Laly Min. He's too busy and too well employ d to 
think of home—but don't tremble so Gymp. There is 
no harm, I assure you, the Colonel is to marry my niece, 
and it is proper to settle some matters relating to 1. —they 


- a6 ef to us. 


Gym. Yes, ves, madam, to be sure it is proper that you 
talk together, I know you mean n t1ing: but innocence, 
but indeed there will be blood- shed. | 


Col. Tiny, The girl's a fodl. 1 have no su ord br my 
| HO: Gyn 
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_ Gym; But my lord has, and you may * one ano! hes 
i h that, I know you man nothing but innocence, but I 
certainly he ard him go up the back-stairs into his roomy. 
talking with Jessamy. 5 
Lady Min. Tis tall but the girl must have: fan- | 
cy'd this. Can't you ask Whisp, or! M: gnon, if their Mas- | 
ter is gome in | 
Gym. Lord, my lady, they are 5 drunk before this, 1 
and asleep in the kitchen. | — 
La ly Min. This frighten'd fool has made me as ridiculous 
as herself! hark ! — Colonel, I'll swear there is something 
upon the stairs; now L an in the field I find lam acow- 
ard, 
Gym. There will e be bl 5005 Shed. | 
Col. Tivy. 11 slip down with oy mp this back way then. 
(going. 
Gym. O dear my lady, there i iS something coming up 
Wes t00. 
Col. Tivy. Zounds! I've got between two fires ! , 
Lady Min. Run into the closet. 
0 Troy, (Runs to the closet. 73 There's 8 no retreat 
The door is lock d! 
- Lady Min. Behind the chimney board, Gymp. | 
„ Col. Duy. | shall certainly be taken prisouer (Gels bebind 
de board.) you'll let me know when the enemy's de- 
camp'd. | 
: Lady Min. Leave that to MEE you, Grime, go down 
the back stairs, and leave me to face my lord, I. "think 1 


Can match him at hyprocrisy. EO [Sits down. 
| 2 Enter Lord Mein. 
. Lord Min. What is our ladyship so soon returned from | 


lady Fillagree's? - - 
Lady Min. J am sure, my lord, I ought to be r more —_ 
| prised at your being here so soon, when I Saw you 80 
J well entertain'd in a tefe-a-tete with a lady in crinson— - 
Such sights, my lord, will 8 A drive me from my most 
W favourite amusements. 


Lord Min. You'll find at least, that the lady, ne 
| she was, cou'd not engage me to stay, when I found ar 
| your ladyship had left the b. lI. 4 20 
E Lady Min, Your lordship's s1cering upon my unhappy - .n 
b G 6 | temper 
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temper may be a proof of your wit, but it is none of your 
humanity, and this behaviour is as great an insult upon 
me, as even your falsehood itself. [ Pretends to Weep. 

Lord Min. Nay, my dear lady Minikin, if you are reso!. 
ved to play tragedy, I shall roar away too, and pull out * 
cambric handkerchief. 

Lady Min. 1 think, my lord, we had better retire to 
our apartments; my weakness and your brutality will on- 
ly expose ns to our servants—Where is Tittup, pray? 
Tord Min. I left her with the Colonel: a masquerade 
to young folks, upon the point of matrimony, is as delight- 
ful as it is disgusting to those who are happily married, 
and are wise enough to love home, and the company of 


their wives. Takes ber hand; 
Lady Min, False man! I had as lieve a toad touch'd me, 
[ aside.. 


Lord Min. She gives me the frisonne I must propose 
to stay, or I shall never get rid of her (Aside.) I am quite 
aguish to- night, - he — he - do my dear, let us make a lit- 
tie fire here, and- have a 0 tete- a- tete, by way of no- 
velty. | [Rings a bell, 


. Iss Mr. 


Jessamy let em take away that chimney- board, and light 
a fire here immediately. 

Lady Min. What shall 1 do?. ( Aside- and greatly a- 
arm d.) Here, Jess amy, there is no occasion am go- 
ing to my own chamber, and my lord won't stay here by 
himself. [Exit Jess. 

Lord Min. How cruel it is. lady Minikin, to. deprive me 
of the pleasure ofa domestic duetto—A good ME. 

| asi 
* Min. t have too much regard for lord Minikin to., 


agree to any thing that would afford him so little pleasure 


I shall retire to my own apartment. 

Lord Min. Well if your ladyship will be cruel, I must 
still, lize the miser, starve and sigh, tho” possessed of the 
grea: est ee ee 1 wish your lady oo a good. 
might. . © 
| 2 He tabes one candle, and lady Minikin tbe otber. 

May I preSumen — (Salutes her, 
N Lady Min. 


BON TON. 1 _ 


Lady Min. Your loChip i is too obliging—nacty man! 


| (aside. 
Lord Min. Disagreeble hen!!! (Ade. 


LTbey wipe their lips and exeunt diffe rent ways cere moni- 


. ously, 


Miss Tit. (Peeping out of the closet. ) All's Silent now, 
and quite dark; what has been doing here I cannot guess, 
i long to be ier d, 1 dens my lord was come, but I 
hear a noise! [She sbuts the door. 


Col, Tivy. (Peeping over the chimney board.) 1 won= 


der my lady does not come, I wou'd not have Miss 1 n 
know of this, twould be ten thousand pounds out of m. 
wy and I can't afford to give 80 much for a little gallan- 


Mia Tit. [Comes forward. What . my Colonel. 
say to find his biide, that is to be, in this critical. situation 


Enter 84 MiniKN at one door. i in the dark. 


Tord Min. Now to relieve my prisoner. | 
[Comes forward; 


Enter Lady MIN at the other doer. 


Lady Min. My poor Colonel will be as miserable, as if 
be u eie besieg'd in garrison; I mvst release him. 


(Going towards the chimneys. 
Lord Min. Hist ! his! 


Miss Tit. Lord Min. and Colonel Twy. Here! here l. 
Lord Min. I his way. 


Eady Min. Scftly. ( They all Senad Lord Minikia 
bas got Lad Minikin, and the Colonel Miss Tittup. 

Sir Joan. [$peoks without} Light this way, I say; I am 
sure there are thieves; get a blundeibuss. 

Jess. Indeed you:: dreamt 1 there is nobody but the 
family. [All stand and stare. 


Enter Sir Jonx i in his cap, and banger draws with K 
ſamy. 


Sir John. Give me the candle, I'll forret tem out, Þ 
warrant ; bring a blunderbuss, I say: they have been skip- 


ping about that gallery in the dark this half hour; thele 


** 


y 
P4 : 


* 


must be mischjef; I have u atch'd 'em into this room; ho, 


ho! are you there? if you stir, you are dead men: (hey. | 
| retire 


Pp; — 

5 1 
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4, . N 
retire) and Crebbirg the ladies) woraen. too! "egad, ha! 
what's this? the same paity again! and two couple they | 
are of as choice mortals ever were hatch'd in this righteous 
town—you li excuse me, cousins! _ 
{ They all lool confountled, 

Lord Min: In the name of wonder, how comes all this 
about? 

Sir Fobn. Well, but kark/ee, my dear cousins, have you 
not got wrong part weis here has been some mistake in 
the dark; I am mighty glad that I have brought you a 
candle, to set all to rights again you'll excuse me, ne 

men and ladies! | 


Tatu GYMP with a candle. 


Gym. What in the name of meicy is the matter? 
Sir John. Why the old matter, and the old game, Mas 
" Bymp; and I'll match my ccusins here at it against all the 
world, ard I sav done fi'st, 

Lord Min. What is the meaning, Sir John, of all this tu- 

mult and consternation ? may not Lady Minikin, and I, 

| and the Colonel and your niece, be seen in my house, to- 

gether without your raising the family, and making this 
uproar and confusion ? | 

Sir Jobn. Come, come, good folks, I see you axe al 

confounded, I'll settle this matter in a moment. As for 

you, Colonel, though you have not deserv'd plain dealing 
from me, I will now be serious; you imagine this yourg 

lady has an independant fortune, besides expectations from 

me: tis a mistake, she has no expectations from me, if 
she marry you; and if J don't consent to her marriage, she 
u ill have no fortune at ail. 5 

Col. Tivy. Plain dealing is a jewel: and to chow you, 
Sir John, that 1 can pay you in kind, L am mes: sincercly 
obliged to you for your nne and J am, ladies, your 

mest obedient bumble servant. J shall see you, my 
tor d, at the elub to-morrow, [Exit Col. T ivv. 

Lord Min. Sans doute, mon cher Colonel—I Il meet 

you there without fail. FE 

Sir Fobn. My lord, you'll have 8 9 to do; 

Lord Min. Indeed! what is that, good Sir John? 

Sir Jobn. You must meet your lawyers and creditors to- 
morrou, and be told, * hat you have always turn'd a | deaf 
| - ear 


„ i 


1 99 
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we. 


{OED a i Bk. / ,, 


tion withcut having it in your PO to indulge any o- 


your tongues, 1 shall have hopes of you: à little country 


am at your service; hat say you my lady? 


kindness and example may restore me to my former na- 


| knight errant, to rescue distress'd damsels from those mon- 
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ear to that dissipation of your fortune and morals must be 


followed by 1ears of paisimuny and 1epentange—as you 
are fond of & going ab: oad, you, may indulge that inclina- 


— 


ther. 

Lord Min. The bn is no tool, and i is damn'd saliri- 
cal. (Aside. 

Sir Fobn. This kind of quarantine for pestilential ininds 
will bring you to your senses, a:.d make you renounce | 
foreign vices and follies, and return with joy to your coun- 
try and p.uperiy again; read that, my lord, and know 
your fate. + (Gives a paper. 

Lord Min. What an Aparato is this! that a wan of 
fashion and a nobleman, shall be oy 5 to submit to the 
laws of his country. — 

Sir Jobx. Thank heaven, my low we are in that coun- 
try! You are silent, ladies; if repentance has subdu'd 


air mighi perhaps. do you well: as-you are dis:1ess'd, I 


Lady Min, However app-arances have condemn'd me, 
give me leave to tlisavow the substance of those appear- 
ances. My mind has been tainted, but not profi- ate; your 


tural English constitution. 


Sir Jobn. Will you resign your lady to me, my lord, fur 
a time?? a 


Lord Min. For ever, dear Lic Jobn, es A marmpr. | 

Sir Fohn, Well, miss, and what say your. 

Miss Tit. Guilty, uncle. < Curtseying. 

Sir John. Guilty! the devil you are: ? of what ? ; 

Miss Tit, Ot consenting to marry one whom my heart 
could not approve, a ad. _coquetting with another which _ 
friendship, duty, bonour, morals, and every thing, but fas 3 
shion, ought to have forbidden. | | 

Sir Jobn. Thus then, with the wife of one Aba 5 
arm, and the mistress of another under this, I sally forth a 


ste rs, foreign vices, and Bon Ton, as they call it; and I V. 
trust that every English hard and heart here will assist 
me in 80 e an  undertaking—You' Hexcuse me, Sir! 


HiGH 
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HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 


DRAMATIS PERSONUZE. | 
Lovel, a young West Indi- ; Cloe, a black, Mrs Smith, 
an of fortune, Mr Obrien. . | 
Freeman, his friend, Mr Par- Duke's servant, Mr Palmer, 
ker. | | Sir Harry's Servant, Mr 
Servants to Lovdl.. | King. 
Philip, Mr Yates. Lady Bab's maid, Miss lips. 
Tom, Mr Mozeen. 1. _ pedley, 
Coachman, Mr Clough. Lady Charlotte's maid, Mrs 
Kingston, a black, Mr Moo- Bennet. 
ny. Robert, servant to Freeman... 
Kitty, Mis Clive. | Mr Acman. 


Cook, Mrs Bradshaw. Fidler, Mr Atkins. 
SCENE, Loxpox. 


SCENE, 45 . in Fur TMAv- 8 Houss, 
| FaLEMAN and Lovzl, entering. 


FREEMAN. | 


A Country boy! ha, ha, ha !—— How long has. this: 
| scheme been in your head? 
Love. Some time.—l am now convinc'd of what you. 


have often been hinting te me, that L am 1 
cheated by my servants. 


Free. Oh, are you Satisfied at last, Mr Tower! 2- J al- 
ways told you, that there is not a worse set of servants in 


the parish of St James's, than in your kitchen. 
Loy. Tis with some difficulty I believe it now, Mr. 


| Freeman ; though I must own, my expences often make 


me stare. Philip, Lam sure is an honest fellow ;. and 


] will swear for my blacks.— If there is a rogue among 
my folks, it. is that surly dog Tom. 
"Tree. Lou are mistaken in every one. ' Philip i is an 


Hy pccritical rascal; Tom has a good deal of surly ho- 


- 
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nesty about him; and for your blacks, they are as bad 
as Your Whites, _ ö 

Lov. Piithee, Freeman, he w- came. you a 80 well 
acquainted with my people? None of the wenches 2zre 
har:dsome enouph to move the affections of a middle- 
zged gentleman as you are—ha, ha, ha! d 

Free, You are a-young man, Mr Lovel, and take a 
pride in a number of idle unnecessary servants, who are 
the plague and reproach of this kingdom. 

Tov. Charles, you are an old- fashion'd Kue Seth 

vants a plague aud 1eproach ! ha, ha, ha! I would have 
forty more, if my house would hold them; Why, may in 
Jamaica, before I was ten years old, I had a hundred 

blacks kissing my feet every day. 

Free, You gentry of the Western Isles are e high - met. 
tled ones, and love pomp and parade.— have seen it 
delight your soul, when the people in the street have sta- 
red at your equipage; especially if they whispered loud 
encugh to be Heard, That 1 is squire Trete the nn, 
Indian“ —ha, ha, ha ! IP 

Lov, I should be very sorry if we wee as splenetie as 
you northern islanders, who are devoured with melan- 
choly and fog—ha, ha, ha? No, Sir, we are children of 
the sun, and are born to diffuse the bounteous favour 
v hich our noble parent is pleased to besſow on uus. 

Free. 1 wish you had more of your noble parents re- 
gularity, ard less of his fire. As it is, you consume 80 
of that not one in twenty of you's live to be Sly years 
0 8 A 

Lov. But in that fifty we live two burdred, my dear; 
mak that But to business — I am resolved upen my 
frolic- ] will know whether my servants are rogues 
or not. If they are, I'll bastinado the rascals; if not, 
1 think I opght to pay for my impertinence, Pray 


tell me, is not your Robert acquainted with my people? : 


Perhaps he may give a little light into the thing. 

Free, To tell you the truth, Mr Level, your servants 
ae so abandoned, that I have forbid him your hous&.— 
However, if you have a mind (o ask him any question, 
He shall be forthcoming. | 5 7, 

Lor. Let us have him. 

Free, Yeu shall: but it is an hundred to one if you 

15 1 get 
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get any thing out of him; for though he is a very ho- 

nest fellow, yet he is so much of a servant that he'll ne- 
ver tell any thing to the disad vantage of another. 
Who waitts? (Enter Servaut.) Send Robert to me. (Exit 
Servant.) — And what was it Aten d you upon this 
Preject at last. 

Lov. This letter. It is an anonymous one, and 80 
ought not to be regarded; but it has something honest 
in it, and pan me Pen”) Satisfy 1 ing my curiosity R2ad 
Me: [Gives the letter, 

Free should know something of this $105 e own 

« 'Fo Peregrine Lovel, Esq ; 
« Please your honour, | 

« 1 take the liberty to acquaint your honour, that you 
5 « are 840ly cheated by your servants. Your honvur 
& will find it as 1 say Jam not willing to be known ; 
&« whereof, If I am, it may bring one into trouble, 
| « So no more, from your honours 

« Servant to eemmand,” 
—Ogd nd honge Well—and now what are the sters 
you intend to take?  -- [Retuwns the letter, 
Lo. I shall immediately apply to my friend the maua- 
ger for a dis uise.— Under the form of a gawky eountry 
boy, I will be an ege-witness of ay servants b betaviour, 
You must assist me, Mr Freeman. 

Free. As how, Mr Lovel?' 

Lov. My plan j is thiz—I gave it 900 that Ex was going 
to my borough in Devonshire ; and yesterday set out with 
ou IEF rat in great farm, and lay at Basingstoke.— 

Free. Well? 

Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the best of his way 
down into the country, and told him that I woud follow 
him; instead of that, I turn'd back, and am just cone 
to town: Lece gignum ! {Points to bis H00ts. 

Free. It is now one o'clock. 

Lov. This very afternoon 1 Shall pay my N A visit. 

Free. How will vou get in? 

Tov. When Jam properly habited, you Shall get me 
introduced to Philip as one of your tenants sous, wR2 
wants to be made a good servant of. 

Free. Thy will n discover you. 

Too. * fear ; I'y be $0 Country fy d, that you en 

no 
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not know me. As they are thoroughly persuaded 1 
am many miles off, they will be more easily imposed on. 
Ten to one but they begin to celebrate my departure 
"iy a AT bout, if THEN: are "what you describe 
them | | 

Free. Shall you 'be able to play your part? 

Lov. 1 am surprised, Mr Freeman, that you who have 
known me from my infancy, should not remember my 
abilities in that Way. But you old feilo vs have short 
memories. e 5 

Free. What should I remember? 

Lov. How I play'd Daniel in the Conscious {ads 
at school, and afterwards arriv'd at the distinguish'd cha- | 
recter of the mighty Mr Scrub— - [Mi micing. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha! that is very wen 5 
Here is Robert. 5 0 


4 \ 
rr 2 —— 


Enter R . 


Rob, Your 9 ordered me to walt on you. 
Free. I did, Robert. Robert.. | 
Rob. * : 2: | | 
Free, Come here. —You know, Rc ert, I have a 10d | 
opinion of your integrity, —— 
| 9 I have always endear oured that your honour a 
shon | 
Free. Pray have not you some :equaintance e Mr _ 
| Lovel's people. FFF 
Rob. A little, please your hondur:: 55 7 
Free. How do they behave —Yye bave nobody. but 
friends - vou may speak it out, 
Lov. Ay, Robert, speak out. 
Rob. 1 hope your honours will not insist on my say . 
ing any thing in an affair of this kind. 
Lov. Oh, but we do insist, if you know any thing - 
Rob. Sir, Jam but a servant myself; and it would not 
become me to speak ill of a brother-servant. 5 
Free. Psha ! this is false honesty—speak out... iS. 
Rob. Don't oblige me, good Sir. ——Consider, Sir, 
a servant's bread depends upon his carackter. | 
Lov. But if a Se us<s. me ill 
Rob. Alas, Sir! what is one man's poison is ano; ther | 
man's meat. 3 
Free. You see how they ty trim for one e auother, | 1 : — 
. Aa, 
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Niob. Service Sir, is no inheritance, —A Servant that 
is not approv'd in one place, may give satisfaction in ano- 
ther. Every body must live, your honour. 

Lov. I like your heartiness as well as your caution; 
but, in my 2825 it is . that I should Know the 
truth. 

Kob. The truth, Sir, is not to he spoken at all times; 
it may bring one into trouble, whereof if — 

Free, (Musing.) © Wheieof if“ — Prav, Mr Lovel, 
let me see that letter again.— (Lovel gives tbe letter. % 
 Ay—it must be so- Rubert— | 
Rob. Sir 
Free Do you know any thing of * jetter 25 
Rob. Letter, your honour? 

Free. Yes, letter. | 

Rob. | have seen the hand before. „ 

Lov. He blushes! 

Free, I ask you, if you were comet in . 
this letter? You never told me a lie yet, and I expect 
the truth from you now. | 

Rob. Pray your honeur don't ask me. 

Free. Did you write it W me. 

Rob. I cannot deny it. . (Bowling. 

Lov. What induc'd you to it? 2 f 

. Rob. I will tell truth. I have seen such waste 25 
| extravagance, and riot anddrunkenness, in your kitchen 

Sir, that, as my master's Leng 1 c not help discover- 
ing it to you. | | 

Lov. Go on. „„ 

Rob. I am sorry to day it to your honour; but your 
| hopou: is not only imposed on, but laughed at by all your 
servants especially by Philip, who is a—vely bad ma... 

Lov. Philip? An ungrateful deg!— Well? | 

Rob. I-could not presume to speak to your ho! erk 
and therefore I resolv'd, though but a poor scribe, t | 
write your honour a letter. 

Lov. Robert, I am greatly indebted to you.—Here— 

[Offers money. 

Rob. On any other account than this, Pry be proud 
to receive your honours bounty; but now 1 beg to be 
excus'd.  [Refuses the money, 

Lev. Thou hast 2 noble bean Robert, and 1'l not 

forget 


— * 
N 
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forget you.—Freeman, he must be in the secret. Wait 
wur master's orders. BL =; 
Rob. I will your honour. _ » ET [Exits 
Free. Well, Sir, are vou convinc'd now? 
Love, Convinc' d? Yes; and I'll be among the scoun- 
drels before night. Lou or Robert must contrive some 
way or other te get me introduc'd to Philip, as one of 
your cottagers boys out of Essex. 
Free, Ha, ha, ba! 8 Il make a fine figure. | | 
Lov, They shall mage a fine figure. It must be 
done this afternoon: walk with me across tke park, and 
I' tell you the whale Lrog iy name shall be Femmy ; 
—and I am come to be a gentleman's servant—and will 
do my best, and hope to get a good carackter, 


[Mimicing. 
Free, But what will you do if you find them rascals ? 
Lov. Discover * and blow them all to the devil. 

Free. Ha, ba, þ ha ! Terre Og Bravo, 


ha, ha! i | CE reunt, 
5 SCENE, The Park. 


 Dake's Servant. 


What wretches are ordinary Servants, that go on in 
the same vulgar track every day ! eating, working, and 
sleeping!— But we, who have the honour to serve the 
nobility, are of another species. We are above the com- 
mon forms, have servants to wait upon us, and are as 
lazy and luxurious as our maize my dear Sir ; 


Harry- 


(E nter Sir Harry's Sera ) 
How have you done these thousand years? * 
Sir Har. My Lord Duke your grace 8 most obe- 
dient servant. 
Duke. Well, baronet, and where have = been ? | 
Sir Har. At Newmarket, ny Lord. We have had 
dev'lish fine sport. 7 
Duke. And a good appearance, I hear—Pox take it, 
I should have been there; but our old duchess died, and 
we were obliged to keep the house, for the decency of the 
thing. 


Str Har. I pick d up fifteen pieces. 7 


* 


b 


Duke, 


me - BELOW STAIRS: 
Due. Psha! a trifle ! b 5 
Sir Har. The viacount's people have been 1 bloodily 
taken in tiſis meeting. 
Rb Credit me, 5 1 8 know nothing of the 
r 
l. ure; you, my lord, they lost everv match; 
for Crab was beat hollow, Careless, threw his 1ider, and 
Miss Slammerkin had the distemper. 5 5 
Duke. Ha, ha, ha! I'm e on't. Taste this snuff 
Sir Harry. Yo [Offers bis box. 
Sir Har. Tis good rapee. 
Duke, Right Siraoburgh [ assure e you; and of ys own 
importing. | | 
_ Sir Har. Aye! | 
Dute. The cy people ac it 50 See de ; 
that 1 always import my, own snuff.—I wish my lord 
would do the same; but he is 50 indolent. When did 
vou see the girls? I saw Lady Bab this morning; but 
fore Gad, whether it be love or reading, she look'd as 
bo Pale as a penitent. 
iy Sir Har. I have just had this cd en Lovel's people. = 2 
=_ Reads.) Philip and Mrs Kitty, present their | 
© compliments to Sir Harry, and desire the honour of ] 
his company this evening, to 8 of a smart party, and 
e eat a bit of supper. 
Due. I have the same invitation —Their master, it 
Seems, is gone to his borough. | 
Sir Har. You'll be with us, my Lord ?——Pilp' 8 a 
a blood. 
Due. A buck of the first head. I'll tell you a secret; 
he's going to be married. „„ = 
Sir Har. To whom: 
Duke. To Kitty. 8 2 W | 
Fir Har. No! ws 
Duke. Yes; he is; and I intend to ket 3 | 
Sir Har. Then we may depend n your Grace for 


certain, Ha, ha, hat fi 
Duke. It our house breaks up in a tolerable time, I'll 
be with you. Have you any thing for u??? h 


Sir Har. Yes, a little bit of poetry, I must be at 
the Cocoa tree myself till eight. 
Duke. Heigh ho :—I am quite out of opitits—1 had tl 
| a damn'd | 


n 4 
2 damn'd e last night, rotate Kane Francis, 
Bob, the bishop, and I, tipt off four bottles of Burgund f 


a piece. Ha! there are two fine girls coming! 
Falth-alady: Bab—aye and Lady Charlotte. 


[Takes out bis clas. : 


Sir Her, We'll not Join them. 
Duke, O yes—Bab is a fine wench neben her 
compiexion; though I should be glad she would keep 
her teeth cleaner. Your English women are damn'd 


negligent about their been ——How is your Genen 
in that particular, 5 a 


Sir Har. My Charlotte ! : | 
Duke. Ay, the woild says you are to have her. 


Sir Har. I own I did keep her ee but we 
are off my Lord. | | 


Duke, How $80 ? 


Sir Har. Between you and me, she has a  plaguy thick 2 
pair of legs. 


Duke. Oh! 8 it— that“ 8 „„ | 


Sir Har. Besides, she's a fool, and miss'd her opporta- 
nitv with the old countess. . - 


Duke. lam afraid, baronet, you Ny; mom 


it, I never save a $hillin-.—lIndeed I am sure of a place . ö 


in the exercise. Lady Charlotte is to be of the party 
to night ; how do you manage that? 

Sir Har. Why, we do meet at a third 8 are very 
civil, and look e and an and abuse one another, 
and all at.. . 

Duke. Ala-mode, ha! 1 Here they are. „ = wht 

Sir Har. Let un rein DL They retire. 


Enter Lady Bab's Maid and Lady Charlotte” s Maid. 


L Bab. Oh; fie, lady Charlotte! you are. quite: ide. 
 licate ; 1 am sorry for your taste. | 
L Char. Well, I — it again, I love Vauxhall.” . 


L Bab. O my stars! ay there's * there but 7 


filthy citizens. 
L Char, We were in hopes the raiding the price would 
have Kept them out, ha, ha, ha! = 2 
L Bab. Ha, ha, ha ha !—Runelow for my money. oe it”: 
L Char. Now you talk ef: DEA Hana did Fon see 
the . Lady. Bab? 4 9 a 7 | 
7 LZ Bab. 8 85 
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IL Bab. The colonel! I hate, the Galton, had 
the assurance to talk of * nen of Gloucestershire he. 
fore my fac. 
L Char. He is a We man fob all that. ——Soldiens 
you know; have their. mistresses-ev'ry where, 5 
L Bab. 1 despise nen Boe on your affair 
with the baronet 
LL Char: The baronet i is a „bid, 3 and 1 Shall 
have nothing to say to him. -Y ou are to be at Lo- 
vel's to-night, lady Bab? 4 
L Bab. Unless I alter my mind—I don' t admire viait- 
ing these commoners, ladv Charlotte. | 
L Char, Oh, but Mrs Kitty has taste. 
I Bab. She affects it, 


— 
* 


L Char. The doke is fond of _ and he Ae Judge- | 


ment, 


L Bab. The duke. might chew his Judgment; much 
better: Holding up ber bead; 


L Char. There he. is, and the baronet age 
no notice of them. We lll rally them and by. 


L Bab. Dall n Let us set wp. a. Ou: laugh, wn 


leave em. . 1 


L Char. ec us 2 fort the common people | 


5 do so stare at us —we shall certainly: / be mph de. 7 | 
Both. Ha, ba, ha! ——=ha, ha, bad Ow 


8 
Dukk and Sir HaRRT come firs 


"Duke. They certainly saw Us, and are gone off laugh- 
ing at us, I must follow. 4 a. 4 ES Bi 
Fi Har. No, no N & 4 i: 5 
Duke. I must I must 1 party. of ens with 
them, a bon mot or so. Sir Harry,-yolL-excuse me. 
Adieu; I Ill be with you in the evening, it p¹ble:— 
though, hark ye ! there is à bill depending ũii ous * 
which the ministry make a point of our attending: and 
s0 you know, mum! we nme of the great 
fiddle. Adieu. h i / LEaii. 
Sir Har. What a enn is | l the fellow. cant 
read. It was but the other day that he wasdcowhoy in 
the country; then was bound prentice ta à periwig - wa- 
ker, got into my lord dukes family, and now Sets up for 
a fine nn : 0 tempora, O more 
e Re-enter 


Trans hems PIFY eee ee EE, 
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1 Duke s Servant. 


Die. Sir Harry, prithee what are we to do at Lovel's 8 


when we come there. 

Sir Har. We shall have the fiddles, I suppose. 

Duke. The fiddles! I have done with dancingever since 
the last fit of the gout. I'll tell you what, my dear boy 
I positively cannot bewith them, unless we have a little 


[Mates a motion as if with the dice-box. 


Sir Har. Fie, my loid duke, | 

Duke. Look ye, baronet, I insist on it. Who the 
devil of any fashion can possibly spend an evening with- 
out it ! —But I shall lose the girls. 
look, ha, ha, ha — Well, let the:e be fiddles. 

Sir Har. But, my dear lord, I shall be quite miserable 
without yu. 

Duke, Well, I won't be particular: I'll do as the rest 
do Lol, lol, lol. Exil singing und dancing. 

Sir Har. (Solus.) He ba the assuratice, last winter, 
to court a tradesman's daughter in the city, with two thou- 
sand pounds to her fortune, —and got me to write his 
love-letters. He pretended to be an ensign in a march- 


ing regiment; so wheedled the old folks into consent, 


and would have carried the girl off, but was unluckilx. 


prevented by the rag a ag who PIE to be 
his first cousin. 


| Eater PriLIP, 8 . 1 


r Philip, your servant. 

Phil. You are welcome to England, Sir = pF Hips 
you received the card, and will do us the honour of your: 
company. My master is gone into Devonshire. 
We'll have a roaring night. | 

Sir Har. Til certainly wait on you. 

Phil. Phe girls will be with us. | 

Sir Har. Is this a wedding-supper, rar 

Phil What do you mean, Sir Harry? © 

Sir Har, The Duke tells me so. 

Phil. The Duke's a fool. 

Sir Har. 1 ake care what Fam, day 5 his grace, is. n 
bruiser 


Pbil. I am a 2 of the same eee and nat affaid 


Vol. Hs H 7 of 


-How grave you - 


% 


177 Oo 2 ALAT@HALOPE 

of min Tassare vou. SirHarry we'll have a vodhe baſe 

N CRIES f have such wine for rere 

r Har. Fam vour man, Phiilll. 6 225m 
Phil. Egad the cellar shall bleed: I hw some Bur- 


guntly that is fit for an emperor. MI master would 


have given his ears for some of it t'other day, to kreat 

my ford what d' yeceall-tiins with; but I told him it was 

all gone ha! charity begins at home, ha 0480, 

Bere fr Presa my mäster's intimate friend; he's 

a dry one Don't let us TOY en . e og I 

suspect something. 10 
©. Sir Har. Lam gone. 48 


— Phil. Away, 1 N ;—remember—Burgundy i is the 


word. n {UE ELIT ENF 
Sir Har. Right—Long corks!.- ta Phil Cn el, 
the drawing” of a-cork.—fY ours, -' - Krit. 


Pbil. Now for a cast of my e A starch Phiz. 
0 canting phrase, and as many lies as Ye TER 


7 221. 1 310 41. 14 


"aber FREEMAN, - ” 5M 


Fee. Oh, Philip How do you do, Philip e 
have lost your master, I find. 
Pil. It is a loss indeed. Sir. 80 oc a gentlemin? 


lle must be nearly got Into-Devonzhire we: may” time | 


| ir, rn enn : 
Free. Why in such a hurry, Philip? . 
© Phil. I shall leave the house as little as ; poecible, now 
his honour is away: 
Erte. You are in the Tight, Philip. 


P bil. Servants at such times are too apt to be negli; c 


gent and extravagant, Sir. a 4 

T 50 "Tree; the master's absence s the time to try a 
# 55 Tis so, Sir — Sir bur Gerviht—=-3i Hs Gn 
1 Free. Oh, Mr Philip prey 1 must do me 2 


8 one of service. 


'Pbil. You command me, Sir Bous. 


= Free. J look upon you Philip, as one of the best be- 
= _ haved, 3 en (Philip bows)- rascals in 
4 the wodd, G5 5 [Avide. 
.- Pbil. Your hopour i is pleased to eompliment. 
N. There is a tenant of mine in Een a very honest 


3 f N * * 
\ 


BTLOW7 STAIRS. 273 | 
man — or, fellbw, he has a gr eat number ef child en; | 
and they have sent me one of em,; à tail gawky boy, to. : 
make a servant of; but m folks ay OW on we Beens : 
with him. 3 N ' 1 BA : 7 81 
Pbil. Let me have bim, 5 t r 60: Ipnun 
Free. In truth he is an unlick: 4 » idk 198 = wa 
Phil. 1 will lick him iato something, I warrant 
1 dos my master is absent, I shall, have. 
deal of time upon my hands; and I hate * be id 7 85 = 
in two months III. engage to finish him. F 
Free. I don't doubt it. . 1 11 Side. 
Phil. I have twenty pupils in the parish of St Janes "Res 
and for à table, or a side board, or behind, an, Weires 
or in the delivery of a message, or any 1 5 
Free. What have you for entrance? N 
Ppil. I always leave it to e Some LA A 
Free. Here is a eee 20S: he may be. taken 
care; of. 28 cg noi 
Pbil. That be hall 1 1 promise you (Aids.) Your ho- 


nour knows me. a 
Free. Pharoughly. cid 80 CAude. : 
Phil. When can I see ik, Sn. Pane | kl a 
Free. Now; der- at my 8 take him 

in your hand. f 


Phil. Sir, I will be with you in 2 mipute = SY 
but ___ into the mne let k-th tradeamen, hoon they - 


Wages. —Humph! £ 3 
Free, How happy is Mr Lovel in 30 l ser · 
vant 188 7:7 18 + 18 7 Te 5 it. 


Phil. Ha, ha, ha! This is one of my. masters prudent 
friends, who gines with, him three likes. arweek, and 
thiaks he is mighty generous in giving me five. de - 
rels, I - 


at OL IE such eee lane 
day. * 18511 FE: —— f C8 456 | Gilt, 18 430 08 Exit. 
8 CE N . 255 Servants Hall in:Lowel's Houſe. | 
| kane. e druak LET eee NY 
. 2 | A knocking at the ue 
i Kings. — N 020 to the 


+57 . 5 


Coach. 


HIGH LIFE 


Coach. IH not go — do Four! WT „dog, 
Kings. Devil shall fetch me if I go. if Knocking, 
Couch Why then let em 8tavi=F'l] not; go-damme 
| — . knock the door down, and let yourself in! 
| ¶Kubobing. 
Ki ings. Av, av, ktiock again—knck again AG 4 
Coach Nlaster is gone into eee de _ 8585 
be there —so l' go to sleep. 
Kis Sin ILT'Y-go to sleep too 
Coach, You lie, devil o hall trot go to sleep till 
1 am asleep 1 am king of the kitchen. 
Kings. No, you ate not king j but when you are drunk 
you are sulky as hell. —Here is cooky coming she 


Is eee. ne ao cid 4:47 


53 1 2 > * 1 . 
26 51 # >: " +%s "o/c. a © -£Fy ; 1 es 3 


er Cook. „ 


Cook. Somebody has knocked at the od twenty 
times, and nobody hears;—— Why, Ocuch man —Kings- 
— drunken bears, why con tone of you, 80 tb tie 

bor. 

Coach. You go, Cook; you 80 2 O07 as 

Look: Hang me if 1 g9— 

8 Les, yes, Cooky, go; Molsey, vpe 10 — 

Cook. Out you, black toxd—It bs none of mo basi: 

ness, and go I will not. RY | Pt: down, 


Enter PHTLIr 402th- Lover, inn 


2 miglit have staid at the door all hight! e as the 
hide man in the play says, if I had not had the key of 
the door in my pocket — W hat is come to you all? 

Cook. I here is John Coachman a and Kingston, as drank 
as two bears. 5 

Fbil. Ah, ah! my ads; sel: fingh'd esd f 
These are the very best of serrants— Poor felfows, | 
suppose they have been e their master's gbod 
Journex—hay ha, ba: 

Lov. No doub: Tc = Lau 

Phil. Yo ho! get. FEES i you. "does. ing Ace our 
selves sober, that ww way be able to get drunk e 


and by. - hey are as fast: as 2 e ; 
Lov. Anon ? . 
1 þil. Do you love viking? | | 


VU 


Le. Wham love 


BE NOTICE SITZAIUR *% .. a 
| ale. oh — 59 jon MI A. 
Pbii. X bu doę, yew shall ewint in Burgundy: , | yy 
+ Love-Burgundy i What's that e not rok V/ | 
Pbil. Cook, Wake ae eee nile men, 200 seng 
them to bed. ; 
Cook. It is impossible to wake them, | 
eres think I could Wake em, Sir, if, vi —— 
he 8 | { 284.4 J*®2 4 
Fhil. Do Jemmy, wake i Ha ha, hak 
Low. e Coachman— 1 5 
Gives bim a great « 10 lap, as the ace. 
Coach. Oh! oh !— What eee Oh = e 5 
vou ; 
Lov, What, blackey | ! ths) C Pulls. 'bim by. the n noze, 
Kings. Oh, oh = Wha How ? Curse you! Oh !- 
* Cot tam you.“ 2 8 | 6 | 
-£6v. Ha, ha, naa! 
Phil. Ha, hi, ba Well dove, Jemmy,— Couk 
zee those gentry td bet. 
Cook. Marry come up, I say 50 too; not indeed. — 
1 She shan' t see us to bed— We. 1 see oulselves 
to be 
Kings. We got drunk. together, and well. 20 to bed 
togethner. 1 ben 5 
+ Phil, Vou see how we live, boy. . 
. Lov. Yes, I sees how you live. 
Pbil. Let the supper be elegant, ks 
Cook. Who pays for. it? 
Pbil. My master, to be sure; who. else ? ha, ba, he! 1 
He is rich eee „„ 
Lov. Humph! | ede. 
Phil. Each of us must take a part, and Sink it in our 
next weekly, bulls; that is the wa ß. 
Lov. Soh! "I ES Aude. 
Cook. Prithee, Philip, Gs boy i is this! „ ws 19. | 
Phil. A boy of Freeman's recommending, pes 
Lou. Yes, I'm Squire Freeman's boy Ons: 1 
| Cook. F reeman is a stingy hound, and you may tell 
him 1 say so. He dines here three times a week, and 1 
net er saw the colour of his money yet. 
Lov. Ha, ha, ha ! that is _——— Shall 
have it. g 7: _ * ; 
| H 3 1 Cob. 


» "> a 


1561 „ HI'GTE LIFE 
e ay to the'tallowichanlltrs:toidispose bf 

some of my perquisites; and then IH set iabout supper. * 
Phil, Well said, Cook, that is right; the e e is 

the thing, Cook, A, ob late ung in en en 
Cook, Cloe, Cloe where are vou, Cloe call 


— 1695 II 0 11. 2 39. D192 Joe £#2£-vcA 
LEY * 1 | er Crs... 7 14 brig 23 1: $16 \ 
Cloe. Yes; Roos G1 13H) KS 41 
Cool. Peke that box and loro an ann kn 
Cloe. Ves, mistress Tates tbe bor W ho 1s this? 
(sceing Lovel.) Hee, hee. hee-——Oh-—— This is 
pretty boy Hee, an hee !— Oh-— This:is pret- 
ty'red hair, hee, hee, hee! ——You Sarl! be in ye" een, 
me by-and by Hee, hee! 5 
| Exit, chucking " "Dor dy tbe objh.” 
Lov. A very pretty amour (Aside ) —Oh la! what a 
fine room is this !—is this the WOE nn Play, Ps 
Pbil. No; our drinking room. 
Lob. La, la! wes a rr Jady * Thie is me- 
dam, 1 suppose. i 73 „„ 
Pil. Where have you been; Kiny Fi) 4 esd eil n. 


——ꝗ— #6 5 to hast 
"Enter KIrrT. ie 


= Kit: A have dein disposing of some of his Hbnouns 
i shirts, and other linen, which it is a shame his Howour 
N should wear anv longer. Mother Bartet- is above, and 
waits to kd. if you have any cemmarids for her. | 
Phil. 1 shall dispose of my wa: drobe' E4-mGrcow. | ; 
Ki Who have we heref 1 fLovel bows, 
bil Ab iy of F tee man 63 poor Sillyfoul=——-— 1155 
Lov. I bank you e ee 
Phil. 1 intend the entertainment this evening a8 a 
compliment to yoo, Kitt 072 ut 
Zit. Lam your humble, Mr Peg eee 59. 
Pil. But I beg I may see none of your. ane, or hear 
any of your French zibbe ish wind the Duke: « 5:3: {1 . - 
Kit. Don't he jesus Pill. | [Huiwningly. 
Phils] L settle SQot- 
'- thing handso me upon 3 687 and with the five handed IN v 
I din rar Geh 1 have already taved m this ex ravag ent 
ic 0 family — Bind 227132 _ et 218 I: . G75. a 
v6 419b:uorie Lor. + bo 


1 & 1 
ek . * 4% 4 77 © 
; APES 18 2 


Fo as! 


4 jt? thy w ow 9 181 712 111 
+ 42 


+ . 
5. A 2 5 K. #1 


Sir, tell me a liel“ 301 n Hei ang os; 1.19597 Tex 2 


BELOW: STARS  1r 
Lon A dog (Asida. D ,. what} have you 
got five hundred pounils Ff; SLA LETS vm to nde 
- Phils Peace, ere Ao bn is YT Nas 
Kit. I tell you what you shall do, Phils oc.) St oft 
Pbil. Ay, what shall 1 do? 9 
Kit. You shall set up a chocolate: house, my dear — 
Phil. Yes, and be cuckelded — | [ Apart. 

Kit. You know my education Was a Very gentgel ene. 
—I was a half. boa der at Chebea, and I speak French 
like a native—Comment vous PE e 1 ONSIEUT, <c\") 


8 of $374 J +4 kee - 
"Bide Psha, pak 3 VF 
Kit. One is nothing it F rench=dl. Shall cine.) in, 
the bar Do you Speak F repch, de. n. 


Lov. AN ON ooo_—_ TEE 

Kit. Anon — O the fool! ha, ha, ba come here 
do, and. let me neu- mould you a hitie-. N u must be a 
good boy, and wait . the genttefeiks to night. 

et 1 - [She ties and powders bis bir. 

Lov. es, an nt please you, In do. my bes, d, I nh 

Kit, His best! O the natural | — I his is a strange 
head of hair of thine, b boyd i. is e coaise, and so car- 
rotty. Lid 318 12 

Tov. All my Bae sisters be red in the pate, 

'Phid.i KiiHay ha; ha bit Hogs og 14» Eg, 

Kit. There Now. you: are-3omething Me 
Philip, give the boy's: leexong and. e 11 kctare, hig. 
cut of The Servant's Guide 

Phil. Come, Sir, first, Hold up your e 
well Turn out Fun, Weng TINO well Bowe 
Call cdach - —— 

: Lov; Wh 2s call coach Torn Mas 3 

Fb:l. I hus Sir, Coach, coach, coach.) 5 5 

Lov. GCuach, coach,. coacl u id yi. t  [Imitultng. 

Phil Ad minbie the knave has: a 690 e, 


DN 


. 4 


Loop. O la I never told a lie in all my- 8 * 
-Phit: Then itis hin time. vou $hovid; RR nod 
what is atbervant:g::od forihat can't te ailie ? 164 
Kit. And stand tro iN] 3 geetuie him -( Tales out - 
a bc0k,) This is © The servants Guide, to Wealth. tu 
* Tandotiay Shoulderknot, formerly Servant to several no- 
XS ä 


ann D253 HAGH LEA 5 
« blemen, e now an officer in the cus'oms ; neeestary 
« for all zervants.* “ 3 £ 

Phil. Mind, Sir, what excellent Bs the book contains 
and. remember them well Come, Kitty, begin 
Kit. ( Reads. Advice to the footman. | 
Let it for -ver be your plan 


3 ? «To be the Master, noi the map, * 
n „ And do as fle as {Ph 3 
V "ll 4% nothing at all 


| Tyr „Les, He, be, 102 
Kit. 4 At martet never think it stealing 
To keep with tradesmen proper dealing; Pat 
-- 7. * All stewards have a fellow-feeling.  _ 
* Phil, You Will u nderstand that better one ay: or other, 
bor. | 


Kit. ES the groom, I 2 & WY ».5 LF 2+ 5 ih . | \ 


Never alow your master —_— 
© To judge if matters in the stable: 
If he should roughly speak his mind. 
« Or to dismiss you seems ivclin'd, .. 9 
Lame tlie best horse, or break his wind. by 

Lov. Oddines ! that's gvod—he, he, he : 

Kit. To the coachman. _ 55 
If your good master om you doats, 5 7 
Ne ler leave his house to serve a ont | ; 

| | But pocket hay, and straw, and oats, . 

\ And let the hor:es eat the manger. Boe 

1 Jop. Eat the manger !—he, he, ne!! 

Kit. I won't give you too much at a rime—Here, boy 
take the book, and read it every night and morning be · 
fore You cay your pravers, 

F hil. Ha, ha, ha! very good; but now for business. 

Ki. Right—Fit go ar.d get one of ihe damask table- 

clotbs, and some n- pkins; ard be sure, Phil, Jour, side 


board is very smart, | Exit. 
Pbil. That i; e Jemmy—— | IE di.. 
. Sh ! —soh 8 Works welt. 8 1 
, — i + 4 bis it : 73 * 15 CT 
oh z 7 To. DI . is 5 3 bl 
we * | — pc _—_ 
fans $537 Sc 3336) ii a 4 $i} & 
be + 1 2 28 U 1 393 8 17 l I 
6 : {7 
p SS + 's 144 


- * 
ab * . 5 
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ö een So ef ef off e tid is inn "oY Bone 


A T II, e Many 


il 


SCENE, The Servants Hal, wich 2 er. and Sides 
ped "board it out. hs 0 „ a 


4 : * 2 
121 


jg Putt; Krrrr, and Lovzr. . ' As 
Kitty. Well, Phil, what think vou? Don . bock very 


zmart Now let em come as soon as they will, we 
shall be ready rem e 
P dil. Tis all very well; N „ 
Kit. But what? 
Pbil. Why, 1 wish we could get that 2 210 cur Tom 
to make one. 4 
Kit, What is the mitte with him? „ 
Pbil. 1 don't know he is a queer son of 2.— + : 
Kit. Oh, I know him; he is one of your sneaking 
balf. bred fellows, that e, 8 his er, s interest to his 


Phil ——Here 1 he i is. DD | 3 * T2 
of 1 Fares Tow," e ee e 
_ "OM won't. you wake one to-night, Tom ATT 


Here's Cook and Coachman, and all of us 4 
Tom. I tell you again, I will not make one. 
Phil, We shall have something that's good. 

Tom. And make your master pay for it. 
Phil. J warrant, now, you, think yopreglt e ho- 
nest ha, ha, ha! 

. 4 A little honester UE ; you, J hops, and; nat: brag 
neither, ., 1 

Kit, Ha you, Mr Honesty, don' t be auer 


: Lov. This 4s worth listeni to. e [ere 

2 5 8 Whit madam, you are afraid for your call; 2 

t, you ? 

s Klit. Cully, sinaycully ! Afraid, Srcah! 1 afraid of what? 

[Goes 10 to Tom. 

Pbil. Ay, Sir, afraid of what? 

T [Gpes up on the otber 404. 
"Low. Ay, Sir, afraid of what? [Goes * too. 


Tom. I value none of you—l know. your tricks, | 
- Phil. What do you know, Sirrah ? 8 
1 Kee. 


: 


- 


Tt 1 2 
185 f ür 8 
* Fi y, what do you know? | SMEs EL 8 98 
ov. Ay, Sir, what do you Fre „ 
Tom. I know that you two are in fee ac every trades- 


man belonging to the house—and that vou, Mr Clod- 
pole, are jon a fair way to be hang d 


[- Strikes Lovel. 
Pbll. What do. vou strike the boy! for; SE 
Lov. It is an Honest blow. 1 9 CAuade. 
om, I'll stcike him again——'Tis euch as you that 
9 80 a scandal upon us all. 95 
k. Come, none of your impudence, Tom. _. 
Et Tom. Egad, madam), the gentry may well complain, 
When they get such servants as you in their houses. 
Fhere 8 5 your good friend, mother Barter, the old clothes 
woman, the greatest' thief in town, just now Lone out 
with her apron full of his honour's linen. * 
Kit. Well, Sir, and did vou never — ha? Tang 
Tom, No, never! I have nved with fis nonobr foor 
Fears, and never töok the vahre of that (Snapping his 
fin gers.)—His honour is a prince, gives nob.e wages, and 
Keeps noble company: and yet you two are not content- 
ed, but cheat him e you, can 2.1 your pens 


Phi. Wall g tel his neh, > HR hat ! ; 
Tom. I scorn that—damn an "informer ! But yet 1 


hope his honour will find you two but one dy or other, 
that's Ti. 


Kit. This low must be taken care . 


Phil, Vit do his busfness for him, when bits fohour 
eomes to town. WE: | 


'*-Lov. You, lie, you dyed wil nt," Tut. 
—0 ha” : here's a fine gentleman. . 


2 


„5 11 Enter Dure's . WA 2, 
F Aue An ma chere mademseile 1. Coinient y vous por- 
ter vous? =” SLY „an inne Salute. 


it. Fort bien, je vous remercie, Nögleur. ET, 
_Pbil, Now we shall have'totisense v "wh Wholesale. 2 
0 5 How do you, do Philip ?ꝰ 
Phil. 


Phil. v BELOW, rh —= 

il. Your grace's hu Servant, : 

Duke. But, —5 dear 9 8 = 35 „ = 5 tech . | 

bil. Jemmy., + ,; ... ..,, "0% res 3 1 ated 

: an,, * 5 1 
Phil. Come along 570. me, ant II. make You freb/of 

the, cellar. e 8 


Lov. Yes will—But won't 882 ask he to. rink 


| Pb. No, no; be * i Hai by ang 9 ee 
Come along. _ 


f 


Lov. Ves. FE. cunt Philip, indo 7 Ve | 
Kit. Indeed 1 3 your grace an age in, bo 
Duke. Upon honour. our. hey s but. t is momeß bp. 


serve above stairs,. Kitty——Y our. squire hs f 
Kit. No taste thay 5 impossible, 7 fy he Ria THR Te 


vast deaf of money. . 609 mT 
Duke. There io not an origins picture n . the 115 
collection here could he ck e 


Kit. He: employs three, or fc 7 men ts bay for 1 
and he always pays for originals, . | 245 
-Duke. Donnez moi votre eau dle. lice MP ny 
aches confoundedly. (She gives a Amel ling bot aK 
mr dear, I hear you are going to be —_— nad 
Kit. Pard.-anez moi for that F vo. 
_ Duke. If you get a boy, III 12 godfather, 0015 Tree 
Kit. How you rattle, duke: I am thinking, my 
lord, when 1 had the hongür to ses you, ficst. r 18 
| F e NN 
„Louf grace loves a 5 KL 20 
- Duke. Noi is a dul, old fashion T entertaiam —S 


Thats it 12 51 f *. 20 Af 12 > "15; 4. 3 


; Well, give me a geod.tragedy...: . 
N. It . not be a 1 one 3 


De ee eee erer ee e 


wt handsqme,, Kate Kiss Mer, = Lei to Leber 
Enter Sir Harxy S W ad. * 


Sir Har.. Ohel are E = Lord duke ? Z 


That V. do very well by- Paſs u'll 
| ene. ind © me botzag Fane "Rr b 107 >rs wad 1 r. * 
ee Stand, of; Nou AFG FP Pont Nay mag un- 


F I 22 - 
C « * IM e it 
55 - ON I 2 0 212 0 Fe Sit ar. . 


bee, 2 


1 25 You ten +6, esc proud of your, Abbil- 
Ow 


hink, we have more true nobility than 70 
Let me tell you, Sir, a knight ol, the sh ire 
Dube. A knight of the shire! ha, ha, ha l a mighty ho- 
nour, truly, to represent all the fools i in the county. 


Kit. O lud! this is ng * see e nobſemen 


Fes — F 1. 


. quarrel, | 2 
ven Har. Why, any foal de Ro — title, but ba- 
5 isg man can make himself honourable. 5 


Well said, Sir Harry, that is good morillity. 


ke. hope. you. make some difference between hee 


reditary honours and the huzzas of a mob. 
Kit, Very smart, my lord Now, Sir Harry, 5 


ir Har, If you make use of { your heriditary ES 


to. screen vou from debt. 71%; 
Vue. Zounds, Sir, what do you mean by that?: 


Kit. Hold, hold ! I shall have some fine old noble blood 


#1 spilt, here H done, Sir Harry 1 


Sir Har Not Why, he is ere wee him- 


self upon his upper house. 


Dube. We have dignity. . CSlew. 
Sir Har. But what becomes of your dignity, if we 
refuse the supplies? Dr * 
Kiki Bone, — Heres lady Bab c 


1 Enter Lady BAY's Servant wn i a chai, „ 
nes lady Bab. 1H 20 le 71 1 41 — 2 7 


e, and Wee the chair down stairs. 


you do? 
2 


yours 2, I- IA 


Bab. Lm afraid 1 have trespassed in 


ant i fou $7 223) 194 Wie 7 „„ 
Dube. Yes ; 1 fou her ladyship at her studies this 


morning die wiahedruas Ant 1138 1 „n 


mid %% 6 © tis bel 144+ i] 1 1023 


Kit. What 30 your ladyship od fond of? 22 60 Fr 
on 7 ug n never rez vga 
e Cold 8 ho wrote it ? c ot. 
never read $5 kau. 
ri, | Lady Bab. 


Lady Bab. Mrs Kitt y, your eryant—l Was 35 


dyship's devoted. 48 
timer Tools on Ber watch.)—But 1 got into my ven- 


My Lord Duke, you e 0 


Tach, an O yon wretch 1 never read bet ons 


* itt „lr er 411 9717100 8 25 5 1 2 Bs 


Kit. Wet then, Il read it her one ane rnobg or other : 


— Here's Lady' Ohartette. ite on to 20 gut E IR) 
1:3 S013 LET * 3-234 unn % 
Euter Lady. Catarern dd in 2 Buir.. 


— Lady Charlotte! : bun, 

Lady Char. Oh, Mie Kitty, I cheugbt 1 Rewer nd 
have reach'd your Hbuse-LsUꝭ˙ a fit bf the cholic* iq | 

Oh, lady Bab, how dong has your Tadyship } 

bere My Turirmet were such dfones - Mx "Ford 
Duke ! the pink of ulV-goot breeding. "OMA TSLOOny 


Duke, Ges dd © e Pl Net Neg: 1 
„ ee Sir Harry! . uuf kult,“ 2M 
Harry. = 446993 en T For hath 


Sir Har. Madam, your Servait—1 am borfy to k 
your ladyship has been ill. — 
Lady Char. Vou must give me keave ts doubt re- . 
cerity of that sorrow Sir——Remember the Pparx 
Sir Har. The park ! I'll explain that affair, Madam. 

Foy c Char. 1 want none of TEE REL, 


Sir. . * lady Charlotte ! 


217 3 — 


Lady Char. Noe, Bir; I Have observd your chwihe. 
of late, and dispise you.——A, trumpery balonet! 
Sir Har. I see how it is; nothing will 8 * but 
_ Th. hat sly dog the marquiz=—=="" UF Fi Eno 
Obar. None'6fYour'teflections; Sir 
110 a person Rn ee inquirin 
lady's fortune, as you inehny dd—g—- Ne ; 
2 Har. I—I—Madam? 1 seern such a 190 | 
| are you, Madam; FeV mat is to Sai 
bepfounded My Lord Doke, what hall - 
to her ? Pray help me hrt » CAVEP 


Duke, Ask her to shew her lege—ha, be, ha 1— 4 7 
nn 4511 46 Rt 15 #21 - : n Bs 
Enter DEF and ee os ab infton. 


2 —hers is wine that — 


wy þ»+ HIGH LIFE: s 


' humble port to imperial Tokay., wo 


5 en ins lords bin by and-bF. 0 0. 


% mm 


Lehe Pnihf you. haye made the - run 
Phil. 1 have made him free of the eellar—hz 


ia 
on end am ffee -I very Heere et 
Pbil. He has had a smack of e 880 of wa 0 For 


£ 
5 — . * 


it. Go, bet you some Sleep, chi * y ou may wait 
: . ber Madam al. will certainly wt on 

ir Jordships an their dyship's, too, : 
Din d Ger bo | * [Aside _ exit, 
 »iiPbil, Well, Jadies, what Say you to a dance, 7 then 

to Amper? Have you had: your __ 
is AHA dance, a dange ge no.tea—no tea. Hoa bx 
* Phil, He ſidles.— (calls,) 1 have provided 3 a | very 


good hand, oY see. i 6 11 | 28 
ws x bi, 
P : nicr Froi x with a teh LS 
O Hr Hur. 5 tegg'd, Me Philip. | b 2: 3 
ui. Ha, ha, ha ! yl 
© Duke. Le drole Hark ve. ; Mr,—wbich leg 405 you 
time wih? 


« A11. ha, ha, ha! [Loud laugh, 
haben Har. What can you. play, Domine ? 7? 
.* * Fid.. Any thing, an't ng mm”: ene, from. ag 
4'to agSonata, £ , Inge 
-- Phil:.Come here—Where Are all. our people 7 „ deg | 
Enter Goachman, Cook, Kingston, Cloe. ! 
ll couple :you— My lord duke will * Ki 
ee nen ill do me the honor of her hand; Sir 
* ry and lady Charlotte Coachman and Cook, 700 th 
tw devils: dance together — na, ha, ha! > 
Mute. With e the aauntty dance by and- 
y. 8 „ ix40T «cf 
Lady Char. Ay, ay, French dances, before upper, and 
country-dances after ——1 beg abe,Duke: ng Offs Kitty 


e ns a minuet. 


ke. Dear lady Charlotte, | caneider — poor Pons 


- 7h ry will oblige us. „ LSir Harry bows. 


Yo inuet, Sir "Harry—minuet, Sir. Harry — 
— # hat minuet wou'd your honour's please to have? 
ITY 55 - ; | it * 


© mendment of our. masters and mistresses. 


. BEEOW S AIR S. - hy 

Kit. What niuuet Ya Let me deux 1 
Thingumbob's miiu ett. 

LA minuet by Ser Harry: and Kitty, auberhrs And con- 


. en RH 514 gd ; 
Lady Char. Mrs Kitty dude voeetly: + 07 1104 ol mid 
F bil. And Sir Harry deli faily:* 1 90 0 | 
Duke. Well enough for = commoner. 15 CNN 


Phil, Come, nov to supper. A gendeman and up | 


ldy—* Here, fidler, (gives money), wait without; 600.1 


6 Fid. Yes, n't 56 your honouf: isch 
A EO (Exit with a tankard, 
Phil. (They $it- doro n.) We will set the wine on the 
table Here is Claret ; Burgundy, and Champagne, 
and a bottle of To okay for the Aer. here are tickets on 
every bottle If any gentle mah chose Por 3 
Duke. Tis only fit for a dram f bog 
Kit. Lady Bab what shall 1, gend you ? Lady Char- 
lotte, pray be free: the Peer ree the more weleome, 
as they say in my csuntry Tue gentlemen will be $0 
2 as to take care of themselves. A n,. 
Duke. Lady Charlotte, 66 Hotwor noob! 3 ru. 4 5 
Lady Char, Done—my Lord—in Borg gundy, if yu 
please. 19 | ; ' £7) 10 pf ib, +1 
Duke, Here's your ovieatheart and mine, and the friends 
of the compan g. * [They drink," Ape. 
Phil. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all 
round—] have à health for yõ⏑i. Here's: to the” a- 


"All. Ha, ha, ha, Ha, ha, ha!! {Loud laughs, 4. 
| Kit. Ladies, pray what is Four opinion ot angie gen- 
N namtlasd end le) e Pas jon © 


Lady Cbar. Do#yon: morn an cid le gentleman 2 775 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, Ha! AO eee eee, 5. 
Pbil. My lord Duke, your toast ; 

Duke. Eady Betty FFF oF 


Phil. Oh no—A healthandlonentimint2*2006- FF. 20193... 
Duke. A health and a sentiment No, 'n6; le 


have a song Sir Harry, your 50g e AL 
Sir Har. Would von have it en e ee 


Berber my 
1 


Kitty, we mug call Kefir 
* 22998 ee THO! 


len Aar 


All. A dong. a song; ay, ay; Sir Harry's congSir 


Fry, . | 
ute. A song to be sure but fitst—prelado, <—— 


(Kine Kitty.) Pray gentle men, put it about. 
: Kissing” round—Kingst.n Lisses Oloe heartily, - 

Sir Har. See how 1555 evils kiss! 

Kit. I am really h 19arse ; büt Heml must Ar up 
my pipes hem This 5 Sir Harry's song: being a 
new seng, intitled and called, The Fellom-servant ; or, "4 


e n e 
"4 THF i, p 1. , ak = Oba 7! 
Come 3 kellow-servant, and listen to me, 


4 4 4 


I'u shew you how those of superior georee 
Are only dependants, no better than R 
Cor. Both high and low in this do dgroe, oY 

*Tis here fellow-servant, (3 | 


And there fellow-servant, 8 


„ And all in a livery. . Gas 
ee Hoe Spark in ndrol der e TY 


Vho bows to the great, and if they mile is de, 
What is he i faith, but a servant at best. | 
| Chor, Both hi High, EO. 


In. 


e made all Alike; no distinction she*craves: © 
we laugh-at the great world, its fools and its knaves; 


Hor we are. all seryants, but they are all slaves. 
N Chor, Both high, &c. 3 | „ 
* | | IV: 
The fat-shining Hutton looks up to me shelß 


The wrinkled ſean miser bows down to his ben, 
And the curl-pated beau is a vlave to himself. | 


Cor. Both high, ce. 
1 5 12 30 13 AV 836 1er > 3 ; 


The ey warklng belle 'who the whole Wem iim 
with eyes, lips, and necks, sets the smarts all . | 
a vassal herself, a mere drudge to her charms, 


* 4.2 
© £73 © 


- 8 * 


= Wh 


— Sir Hany, the ladies !—fie ! 


BELOW: STAIRS. 58 *: 


U * l ”w — 
— . 1 Ti f 


NGOs, £577 cups Wc? 6 _ 
Then we'll drink like- our betters, and kgs ae oy 
loc. „ An 
And when sick of « one phos. to 9 we'll mv. Ve; 9 
For, with little and great, the bext joy is to rode, 
| i Cohn Both high aud low in, this do agree, ir „ x, 


That tis here fellow-servant, 1 n 
And there fellow · servant, N a. vin 
And all in a livery. (SD 117517 Ade wen 


4 } xv: ALA YL I * 


Pbil How do you like it, my lord Duke? 
Duke. It is a damn'd vile composition | 
_ Phil. How so? : 155 2 58 20 ; 
Duke. O veiy low I very low deed p Ly, vole HT 
Sir Har. Can you make a bet K Fey 8 {no 31 
Duke, 1 hope so. ; gt PHO OL 
Sir Har. That is very conceited® 0.2 525 440 
Duke. W hat is conceited, you. '$c0 nndrel ? 
" Sir Har. Sccundrel i—You area I ul you 
by theinore—-. OO OOOTED „ Ta 
Duke. Look Fs friend, don't 19 —— ror air 1 * 


E 42-4 F* 


le man, name 5 our wen ons. EE | 


Duke. hot now Mondo 1 N 
Sir For. Done—w jth seconds. 
Duke. Doyen— 3 . 

. Phil; Oh, fur shame, gehe wen rin Laid, 1 


{Dake and Sir Harry Mei 2.38 . 

Phil. (A violent —— J What the © de can that 
be, Kitty! ? | 

Kit. Who can it. 588 be? 


Pbil. Kingston, run up stairs and W able. | 
ston.) It sounde like my masters rap —Pray Heston 
it is not he {Enter Kingston.)— L Ease what 


is it or 
King, It is master and Mi- ves peep'd through 
the keyhole, and saw them by. Aber nm pr ce 
just let nen 2192 E” bbs 2qil 29y9 l 


* e. 2 
| A 1 1 52 


Rl 4 218 Arn 8 18218 811% 
8 * - * you - . — FEST LT 4 —•—8 4 31 OE pn” 
— 


4 
3 NV 284 * GJ 
Pi et. 454 $645341 4 etVa.d 


. 


168; V2 5 HIGH LIFE 2 
-Pbil,-The: devil he has I, What bang dn 
back?. (1993999 x 5; 10 11111 B nos 1 
Kit. No matter what. Away with the things 3 
bil. Away with the wine - Away with the, en 
Here Coachman Cook, Cloe, Kingston, dear a hand 
Out with che candle s- Away, e 50; . 
U They carry. away. he table 
Vidtors./Wwat Shall we d What shall we do 7 
II bay all run about i in confxen, 
Kit. Ru up-atairs, ladies. 
Phil. No, no, no !—He'll see you 1 
Sir Har. What the devil had 1 to d- lere 11 
Duke. Pox take it, face it out. | RE 515 
Sir Har. Oh no i these west Indians Ire very 1 x 
_ Phil, I would not have him see any ef you for, the warld,, 
od. (witbont.) Philip Where's Fhiihp ? 
bu. O the devil? he's certainly coming ch, Stairs 
ir Harry, run down into the cellar— —My Lord 
Dube,” m4 — into the pantr. Away, away 1s Ws 
no? do yeu put their ladyships into the nw 
ry, * Til dhe his graee-· into the coal- he,, NN 
ritors, Any here,/any ph TR the, chimey, 
if-you 1969, HA ot } Sate Sides ing 32m 
Phil. There—in with Ole 
is 1 5 avoid. wo. 7 b Tex algo in to tbe party 
Lov. tout Philip- Philip 
Pbil. Coming. Sir ( Aloud. n Ae. Fon never 
POO bock to be reading _ | PETS 0 
-Kit. Yes; here is one. 
- Phil." Egad, this is black Monday ich el 4 n 
-—Seem to read your book Here he is, as drunk 
a piper— | PA E 57911} 1&5 159 219 57 LIT E don. 


Eau Loui with pastols, afficting } 2 be 4 unk; Fi Krk 
Ty MAN folloutng. 10 5215313 8 9 if4 24 ta} 

12 5. Phitip. the son ef Alexander the great, where are 
alk my, my rmidons What whe ou ce voudup 80 


_ early this morning? 7 5 

Phil: He is very „ ö hriflebili=(-dohds 9 n Kitty 
bat — J had got into F goof bc your honor 
Free. Ay, av, they trve been well mplayed;.F dare 


ha, ha, ha 1 43 1 22 49 1222 
5 g =: Lov. 


yo” 


B > EH Hr IA R 8. 185 


Z Lov: Come, sit do wu, Free mati--Lie you therE - 
\ ( Lays his pistols down.) I come a little unexpectedly, pers 


i haps, Pnihip. i, * be Ponies an e 4A 
5 Pbil. A good 'e vant ee in of being caught, 
4 r HOC I oSS emden SH-L1 - 


Lov. I have some age that „„ 4 9 5 
I Pb. Actonits; Sir Tonight? 8 
| Lov. Ves, to-iight I find. myself 'perizatly: clear. 
4 Yor shall se I' setele thin ia twinkling. 
Phil. Your honour will go into the parſour & A 
Lov. No, 'H settle em all here. ]ẽ)“ e 4 
Kit. You honour must nossit here. * * . 
Lov. Wis { not? : «11; 1 S361 itt EIS! x09 3 5 
Kit. ou -wili-certainly: takte, cold, dir z. ths vines 
not besen washed above an hour. 0 160 bin i | 
Lo. What a cursed lie th πf-D̃̃ eee; LA side. 8 
- Duke Phil op Philip Philip: [Peeping out, 
Phil. Pox take you hoid your tongue Aide. 
Free, You have 5577 niek d them in the very; minu 22710 
Fs ai CE FUEL 15 1231 9 ACE -A{ Aide Sage 
1 i find . LAsida to Fr esman 
Get some wine, Phiap (Exit Php. era Thought. 
must eat s0nething before 1 drink Kitty, what Wen 
you ot in the paniry ? 20 H ti n=—=Soas 6 - 
14. In the -pantry-?: Lard, your honour! we are at 
board-wages.——-——— Grin 185 — -G1 en! 1 { an 83 1 * Ar | 
Free. keould'iea' a morsel of .cold meat ne 2251 4 
Lov, You shall have i Here (Rises.) —0 I 
pantry-door—1'l be about your -boardewages.'———, I — 
have treated O often, now / you σ shall treat our, ma- 
ste f... 1 53 2344 00. 188 9531 4 11 305 4s 
XII If may be believed, Sir, there is not a S0 5 
* thing in the world in the pantry. [ Opposing im. 
Lov. Well, then, we m ist be contented; Fri Mak, 
Let us e a crust of bread and a boltle of wine. 
„ e 261 3Sbogzlf Hela down agaip. 
Kit. Sir, had not my master bette: go. to bed ? — 
Makes sig ns to Freeman {bat Lore! 3 7 G 
Tov. Bed. not i Ui $it. here all gight—— each 
iy pleasant; and gatbing like variety in ue. ho 
* Hats: rrp Mrs Kitty Nr CET 


Sex. > 
- #8 


o FF! HIGH. D FER 


.1Z0v. ity, what voice is that? 8 * 4 . | Y Birr 
Kit. body“ gs Sir Hemm N Bali 25) 
Lov. (Philip brings wine) Soh very. 1 — 
Now, do you two march of Mach off, I Say 
Phil. We can't think of leaving your honour—Þo; 
egad, if we do, we are undone.  _ LAside. 
{ LOW Begone TY service to ous! Froeman—Tti 
is good stuff 101 1h, WA 
Free. Excellent. - [Somebody in the pantry Ala 
Kit. We are undone ; undone,  [ dside, 
Phil. Oh that is the Duke's damn'd rappee. enen 
_ Lov. Didn't. you hear a noise, Charles 
Free. Somebody sneez d, I thought. 
* Lov. Damn it, there are thieves | in the Gn EIA hy, 
among "em. [Takes a pistol. 
Kit. Lack-a-day, Sir, it was only. the cat—— They 
sometimes sueeze for all the world like a Christian 
Here, Jack Jack——He * Ly cold, Sir—Puss— 


Tov. A cold cken E II « cure him——Here, Jack, Tack 


— , F 


 PuUss$ ; 
il. Your honour wont be 80 ragh——Pray, your Hos 
nour;don't— + - COppasing, 

Lov. Stand off: Mare RL "fee ROY $ a barrel for 
business, with a brace of slugs; and well prim'd, as you 
see. Freeman, I'll hold you five to four——nay, Tm 
hold you two to one, I hit the cat Grough * * 
of that pantry door. 

Free. Lry, try; but I think it iaponible,. 4-11: 

- Lov. I am a damn'd good marksman (cocks the pistol, 
and points it at the. pantry door.) Now for it! (4 
violent riet, and all is diicovered.) . Who the devil 
are. these One —rwo—th ree four , 

"Phil. They ate particular friends of mine, Sir; ber- 
vants to some noble men in the. neighbourhood. 

Lou. I told you there were thieves i in the house. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha * N . 

Phil, I assure you | honour they have been. entertain- 
ed at our own expence, upon my word. 

Ait. Yes, indeed, your Honour, if it was the lat word 
I had to speak— 


Len. Take up that boutle——(Philip, takes up @ bot 
| wit 


Pas 


hn O W STAIRS | rar 


witb a ticket to it, and is going of Inga. back. 


— Do you usually eee ai e 

kay, Monsieur % % N 
Phil. J Sir, treat with wine! | £4 as Wo 
Lov. O yes, from humble Port 4 inge 7 okay foo. 

Tes I loves Kotay. u . himself. 
- Phil; How t Tommy, my e HIGHS e 
Kit. Jemmy !—the devil! _ lan be "0. 21 


Phil. Vour honour is at present in liquor bu inn the 
morning, when your Honour is recovered, I will Let 
to righ;s again. 7 Sf.» 07 67 Paul 4 

Lov. (charging* bis countenance.) We 1 abt all to ah 
now—T here, I am £ober, at vour service Wat have 
ybu to say, Philip: (Pinitip! starts. Nee may Well 
btart Go, get out of my sight. Sell 

Duke. Sir have not the honour t. Ee Kno to. vau, 
but T have. the honour to serve-bis Grace the Duke of.. 

W, And the impudence ſamiſiarity te absutse his tis? 
Jour Grace will give me leave to t || yo85 That 
1 100 door Aud if y- u ever enter there again, a8 
vou, my Lord Duke, I. Lill break; erer Vone i Nenn- 


Gin eki B- gene-. i on OR 
Duke, (dside.) La 8. — Erie. 
Lov. 1 beg Your Ladyship's- Pardon=== — x haps They 

eannot᷑ Ro without *chairs—lia, my ha! re n ene 


Free. Ha, haf ha!! [Sir Iterryifealreffs: 
Lady Char. This comes of vieting commoners. [Hit. 
Jady Bab. 1 hev are downright Hoitentops,” © {Eats 
Phil and Nit. 1 e y our honour my not ce a way 
wm b: read. 33 E „ A * RS. 
Lov. Five HarrHredpoinds will set vou u in acbb | 
cbiate house ou'ſt stine in the bar, Madam. <4 hae. 
been an ey 8 of your roguery, en AN. 
ingratitude. 5 
Pbil and Fit. Oh; Sir Good Sir ! 0 ns 
Lov. You, „Niadam, may stay here til t to-morrow. MOte - 
ning And there, Madam, is the book you lent me, 
which Þ beg you'lltead © night and E r. r 6 you 
say Your players... OT © e Þ9 


"Kit: Jam ret? d and windone, I Brit. 
1 ov. But you, Sir, for your villainy, —_ on I hare : 
wore) Four ÞFpocrisy, shalt not $tay A miuute * 
| this 


this house; and here comes an honest man to 7 you 
the * our keys, Sir 


660 Tir 9 ihe key, 
FRY T3404 EE 
"Fades Tom. 


Tom. I respect andi value you Lou are an honest 
servant, and shall never want er $0 
good, Tom, as to see that gentleman gut of m decke 
' ( Points 40 hilip )=and TT take charge ores eh 
and 0 te 
Tom. 1 thatk your honour; but 1 would vot the op 
the ruin of a fellow-servant. 

Lov. No remonstrances, Tom; it bal be as I y. 

Pbil. What a cursed mo hav e Fbgen! © 

— amen. 

* Well Charles, 1 must thank you for my frolic—it 
has been a wholesome one to me Have I done Right? 
Free. Entiiely No judge could have _determin'd bet- 
As you punisb- d ihe bad, it Was but justice to res 
ward the good. 
Tov. A faithful servant is a worthy character. 

Free And can never receive too much encouragement, 

* Lov. Right. 

Free. You have made Fey ver happy. | 
Lob. And I intend to make your Robert 0 er 
«Every honest se rvant should be made happy. 

Free. But what an insufferable piece of 'as 
in some of these fellows to affect. and 288 their ma- 
sters mannes? T 

Tov. What manners must thee be . -which meh ihey can 

jenitate ? wies SHIT CH or 9254 : 

Free. True. e 

Lov. If peisons of rank would act up to their standard, 
in would be impossible that their se vatits cob ape them 
Bot when they affect every thing that is ridiculous, it 
wilt be in Aer © como we; way: . e Fa pon 55 


1 
5 


RS > © - 
” — 
* 8 p N 
= - 

9 * a — » 
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Boy 11 4 omas. I en 

| : h Tom ri tliths, ... 8 
Whittle, "M r Parsons. W O Raga T 
Nephew, Mr Cautherly. 5 Widow Brad * Barry. 
WT Nr Baddeley. , 1 - ev | | 11. | fb "7 * : £ 


PH te is 8 101 


5 1 þ 4 +} » Sx oy , 
(1959 1 376i 4. 3t L9xig) & 160 oY 1 2155 L 


4 — 4 , - F 
% 4 2 ELIT : A Oy 6 225 3 2 us 74 = 2 3 
TON 971 306! 1007 adit Rum 1 72187 WHEY 
* * 


15 * 1 [+ : 
* D 7 V. : F Prog. Fa * 7 : F MF % 4 2 Pooh 1 2 . F ; 1 
a4) FS ECF A „ Se J. ee 745 tt . 4 FOES. 24 $5 
= » +35 1 : f Pg 5 ' 2 


. ' : ; f 
Aer 5 _ 719 4 Lb ee # 
$35 ba 1 1 i 


. 


8 CE N * 1. ute! Han. 


1 '& 1 by 


Eiter Bars and Srüvank. E 
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-* 
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EFT Sb 


ut? his card tells me to cc come * 
up some D take my hat and e 


S he one 
F did vor loc] 


away I hurri - 


Serv. My. Master 1 vou 8 sit down, he vill re-. 
| turn immediately —he had some business with his W Ie. 

5 and went out in great haste, leaving the 0 e | have de- 

Nerd. Here is my young master. LErit Servant. 
Eater en „ 

: 

J : 

t 8 


1 4 


Nets. In the fiist * 1 am undone, 
Bates. 


TY 3 — Tb e WI DOW. 


© Bates In love, I know—1 hope your uncle 1 is not undone 


tdb=—thet would be the devil! 

Nepb. He bas taken possession of him i in every sense. 
In short, he came to Scarborough to see the lady I had 
fallen in love with 

Bates. Aud fell in love himself? 

Nepbh. Yes, and with the same lady. 

B ates. That is the devilindeed! 3 
Nepb. O, Mr Bates! when I thought my WER. 
complete, and wanted only my uncle's consent, to give 
me the independanee he 80 often has promis d me, he came 
to Scarbordugh for that purpose, and ish d me joy of my 
choice; but, in less than a week, his approbation turn'd 
into a passion for her: he now hates the sight of me, and 


; is Fegolv'd, with the consent of the father, to make her his 


W fe directly, 

Bates. So he keeps vou out of vour fortune, won't 
give his consent, which his brother's foolish will requires, 
and he would marry himself the same woman, because, 
_ Tight, title, conscicuce, nature, justice, and every law, di- 
| * and human, ate against it. 

Neph. Thus he tricks me at once b. th of wife and ſor- 
tune, without e the least want of either. 

Bates. Well said, friend Whitele! but it can't be, it shan't 
be, and it must not be—this is murder and robbery in the 
strongest sense, and he shan't be hang'd in chains to be 

laugh'd at by the whole town, if 1 can help Its 5 

Nepb. I am distracted, the widow is distress d, and we 
both shall run mad. 

* Bates. A widow too! gad a mercy, threescore and 

ve 5 

Nepb. But such a widow ? She is now in town. with 
her ſa her, who wants to get her off his hands: tis equal 
to hjm Gs has her, so she is provided for—1 hear $0m2- 
body coming—1I must away to her lodgings, where she 
watts for me to execute a scheme direc ly. Lor, our d-li- 
verv. 

Bates What is her name, Billy 15 

 Nepb. Biady. 


- * 
1 


Bates. Brady ! is not she PIR. er to Sir Patrick « 0 


Roy ? 


WS 15> Ge... She was sacrific'd to the most $ence- 


Jels 


I 1 1 ; ; $4 
; 4 a 


Nux dien pow. ? 
es» drunken profligate in the. whole country : He ined | 
to run out his fortune; and He only KA Gas she 
got from the union was, he broke that and his neck. be | 
fore he had broke her heart. 5 | 
Bates. The affair of marriage is, in this country, put 
upon the easiest footing ; there is neither love or hate in the 
matter; necessity brings them together; : they, are united 
at first for their mutual convenience, and separated ever 
after for their e Fleas res—0 rate , 1— 
Were does she lodge? 8 
Neph. In Pall-Mall, near the ä | i 
Bates. V'll call it! my way, and assist at the consultation; 4 
am for a bold stroke, if gentle methods should fail. 
Nepb. We have a plan, and a spirited one, if my sweet . 
widow is able to go through it—pray let us have your. 
friendly assistance ours isfthe cause of love and reason. 
Bates. Get you gone, with your love and reason, they 
zeldom pull together now-a-day '—T'l give your uncle 
a dose first, and then I'll meet you at the widow's What 
ays your uncle's privy councellor, Mr Thomas, to this? 
Nepb. He is greatly our friend, and will enter sincerely 
into our service he is honest, sensible, ignorant, and par- 
- ticular, a kind of half coxcomb; with. a thorough. good. 


* 


heart but he's here. 
Bates. Do vou 80 about Four business; and leave the 
e nsst to m. ̃ Exit 1 1 988 | 
0 ide OE + Fnter Tresa. OST 
Mr 5 qa * Fam glad to see you'; up my word: 
ve you lock charmingly—y „ou wear well, Mr Thomas. 5 


Tho. Which is a wonder, considering pour times 
nd Mr Bates they'll wear and tear me tdb, If 1 don't 4 

i are of myself — my old master has taken the nearest v * # 
th to wear himself but and alt chat belong to „ 
al W Bates. Why surely this strange story about town is 
12- I not true; that the old gentle man is fall'nin love ? oy 


he W Tho. Fen times worse than that! . RB | = " = 
i-: Bates. The devil? e 
T0. And his horns going to be married! RE. 3 
Bates. Not if I can help it. v2 #7 M8 


Tho. You never saw such an alter's man 16 7 your Vi 


Os file's grown young” again; he frisks, and prances 
ad runs about, as if he had a new pair of legs, —he has 

15 left off his brou a camlet surtout, which he wore all sum- 
els 


„ 1 mer, 
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mer, and now, with his hat under his arm, he goes open 
breas ted, end he dresses, and powders, and smirks, so that 
vou would take him for the mad Frenchman in Bedlam 
something wrong in his upper story Would you think it? 
he wants me to wear a pig-tail! . | 

Bates. Then he is far gone indeed! 

+» Tho. As sure as you are there, Mr Bates, a big Gn 
we; have had sad work about it—I made a coir pro- 
m ĩse with him to wear these ruffled shirts which he gave 
me; but they sta d in my way I am not 69 listness with 
them though I have tied up my hands for him, I won't 
tie vp my head, that Jam resolute. — 5 

Bates. This it is to be in love, Thomas? 

T bo. He may make free with himself, he shan' t ck 2 
fool of me— he has got his head into a bag, but I won't 
have a pig- tail tack'd to mine and so I told him. 

Bates What did you tell him? 

750. Th-t as I, and my father, and his father before me, 
had wore their own hair as heaven had sent it, I thought 
myself :a'her too old to set up for a monkey at my time 
of life, and wear a pPig-tail—he ! he ! he !—he took it. 

Bates. With a w ry face for it was wormwo«d. 

:T bo, Ves, he was frump'd, and call'd me old blockhead, 
and wonld not speak to me the rest of the day —but the 
next dav he was at it again he then put me into a passion 
and I could not help te ling him, that I was an English - 
man born, and had my prerogative as well as he; aid tht 
as long as I had breath in my: body I was ww liberty, add 
a strait head of hair! 

Bates.” Well said Thomas—he could not answer that. 
Tho. The poorest man in England is a match for the 

greatest, if he will but stick to the laws of the land, and 
the statute books, as oy are delivered Howe: from us to 
our forefathers. . 

Bales. You are right —we must lay our wits grins 

/ und drive the widow out of your old er 8 head, and 

4 her into your young masters hands. 
+» Tho. With all my freart—nothing can be more e 
enn many at his years! what a terrible account would he 
make of it, Mr Bates — Let me see on the, debtor side 
Kr dem _= contra * a bam widow of 
twenty 


= 
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twenty 'three—He'l be bankrupt i in a fort-might—— bel 


he! he! 1a ef Lig cr i bas hi 891 
Bates. And 80 be would, Mr Thomas—what baue yo 
got in your hand 2 

Tho. A par fg my old gentleman takes Sa Wie- 
left off buying histories and religious pieces by numbers, as 
he used to do: and since he has got the widow in his head, 
-e reads nothing but the Amorous Repository, Cupid's Re- | 
e W vels, Cal to Marriage, Hymen's Delights, Love ſies a 
Bleeding, Love in the 15 and Such like. tender compo- 7 
t Wiitions.- Wit 

Bates. Here he comes, with. all is folly abbot bien * 4 51 
Tho. Yes, and the first fool from- vanity-fair-—Heav' a 
2 belp us — love turns man and woman topsy turvey! + 


WF 5 g=y == 


t Exit Deb 
Whitile, ( without, 2, Where i is he? where is Ku mo 

friend ? % 4:27 ol A 

e, : „ by, I : 
95 2 Enter Wurrrix. „ „ 


Ie Hat here he is—give me your hang. 5 
: Bates, ] am glad to see your in auch pi i my old gen. 
eman. 2 
d, Mbit. Not so old neit! er- ne man ought to be calls 
e Mold, friend Bates, if he is in health, spirits, and—— > + 
n Bates. In his senses which 1 should rather n 21 
never saw vou half so frolicsome in my life, © 5 505 + 
it Whit. Never too old to learn, friend; 104 if I Jon's 
id nake use of my philosophy now, I may wear it out in 
mwenty years—I have been always banter d as of too grave 
acast—you know when | studied at Lincoln inn they 
used to call me Young Wisdom. 8 ; 
nd W Bates, And if they Should call yu old Folly, it will be: 


o Wa much worse name. * et * 
5 Whit, No young jackanapes, dares to call me: as N 
er, have this friend by my side. ¶ Touches. bis $wotd. 


nd W Bates, A hero too l what in the name of commons 
ense is come to you, my friend? —high spirits, quick 
Ne bonour, a long sword, and a bag - you want nothing But 

he o be terribly in love, and then you may sally forth Knight 
ide Nof the Woeful Countenanee.:: Ha! hat:ba li i ice 
of Mbit. Mr Bates—the-ladies, who are the det judges u | 
nig ountenances, are not of 7 opinion; and unless you 15 


— 
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be a little serious, I must beg pardon for giving you this 


fiend.” and III Open my mind to some more attentive 
riend. 
Bates. Well, come unlock. then, you i wild, 1 ne, 


vigorous young dog you -I will please you if I can. 


N bit. I believe You never saw me Took Ar Frank, 
did you. 

Bates. O ves, rather better forty years ago. | 

Whit, What, when I was at Merchant Taylors School? 

Bates. At Lincoln's-Inn, Tom. | 

Whit, It can't be- never disguise my age, and next 
February I shall be fifty-four. | 

Bates. Fifty-four! why I am sixty, and you always 
lick d me at school — though I believe I could do az: 


much for you now, and. on I believe you deserve it 


900. Ce 2 
Whit, I tel] you Iam in my fifty-fifth year. 55 
Bates. O, vou are—let me see we were together at 

Cambridge, Anno Domino twenty-five, which is near fifty 

years ago - you came to the college, indeed, surprisingly 


young; and, what is more surprising, by this calculation 


you went to school beige you was born—you was, al 
ways a forward child. 5 

Whit. | see there is no talking or consulting with you] in 
this humour; and so Mr Bates, when vou are in temyer 
to show less of vour wit, and. more of your friendship, [ 
shall consult with you. 

Bates. Fare you well, my old 1 fellow, I mean 
—when you have done, sowing your wild oats, and have 
been blistered into your right senses; when you have 


half kill'd yourself with being a beau, and return to 


your woollen caps, flannel waistceats, worsted stockings, 
cork soles, and gallochies, I am at your service again. 80 
ben jour to you, Monsieur Fifty-four, ha! ha! [. Exit. 
bit. He has certainly heard of my affair but he is 

old and peevish he wants spirits and strength of constitu- 
tion to conceive. my happiness I am in love with the wi- 
dow, and must have her; Every man knows his own 
wants—let the world laugh, and my friends stare; let em 
call me imprudent and mad, if they please ] live in good 
times, and among people of fashion; s so none of my 85 
„ urs 
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3 work thank Heaven, Can have the assurance to lugh at 
me. . „ 
Ener Ox Fe 1 


, Keck, What, my friend Whittle! Joy joy! to N 
boy you are going, a going! a going! a fine widow has 
bid for vou, and will have you—hah, friend ? all for the 
| best—there is nothing like it—hugh ! hugh ! hugh!—a 
good wife is a good thing, and a young one is a better 
hah—who's afraid? If I had not lately married one, I 
should have been at death' s door by this time—bugh ! 
| hugh ! hugh ! | 

I bit. 1 hank, thank you, friend !—I was coming to ad- 5 
vise with. you—l am got into the pound ag inn love 
xp to the ears—a fine woman, faith; and there's no love — 
lost between us— Am I right, friend! J £ 

Keck, Right! ay, right as my leg, Tom! Life's nothing 5 
without love—hagh ! hagh !—I am happy as the day's 
long! my wife loves gadding, and I cai't stay at home; 
50 we are both of a mind—she's every night at one or o- 
ther of the garden places; but among friends, I am a lit- 
tie afraid of the damp ; hugh ! hugh ! hugh! she has got 
ar Irish gentleman, a kind or cocky of hers, to take care 
cf her; a fine fellow; and so good natir'd—Tt j 1 a N - 
comfort to have such a friend in a family! . Hugi4 bugh! „ 


Whit, Youare a bold man, cousin Kecksey. | _ -.._ 

Keck, Bold! ay to be sure; none but the re decerve .- 
the fair—Hugh ! hugh ! who's afraid ? : ; — 

Whit. Why your wife is five feet ten, | 

Keck, Without her shoes. I hate your müde Apen 
none of your lean meagre French frogs for me; 1'was 
aways fond of the Majestic: give me à slice of à good 
English surloin; cut and come again; hugh! hught hogh! | | 
that's my taste. % 

Whit. I'm glad you hive so good a nomach—And's0 „ 
you would advise me to mairy the Widow directly? 

Keck. Lo be $uie—you' have not a moment to lose 2 1 


ways mind what the poet ay 57 | ff „ T2 00th Sage "woe 

| "x is folly to lose ti me, a Ale of 3 5 1 
When man is in bis mee Leit iat, Fs 

week F- hugh ! ſ/ hugh! * LHLITET Ek * 389 2 if B 


N bit. X ou have an ugly cough, cousin. | 
13 Keck. 
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Keck. Marriage is the best Tozenge for it. W 
Mbit. You have raised me from the 40501 am gad 

you came — Frank Bates had almost killed me will his 

Jokes but you have comforted me, and we will walk 

| through the park ; and I will carry Pour to the Widow! in 

Pall-mall. 
Keck. With all my heed I'll raise her spirits, aha 

'yours 2/5 Tom-—come TIF” —who' $ afraid? 

. : _ | L Eæeuit. 


. SCENE, the e, Thongs. ee 00 


er Wrivow, NErHEW, and Bars. : 


Wakes: Indeed, :radam, there is no other va bit to cast 

off your real character, and assume a feign' d one; it is 
au extraordinary occasion, and requires extraordinary 

measures; pluck up a e and do it for the honour of 
Four sex. 

Wepb. Only considef, my sweet Widow, that our al 

f * stake. 

Wid. Could I bring” my heart to act contrary y= to its feel 
dhe would not you hate me for being a by pocrite, though 
"it is done for your sake? 

Fa "Could I think myself capable of Such ingrati 
t ————— 8 
I id. Don't make Fab speeches; you mefl are stange 
. vou urn our heads to your Furboses, and then 
despige us for the folly you teach us; tis hard to assume 
4 chalacter contrary to wy disposition: cannot get rid of 
my uß fashionable prejudices ill 1 have been matried in 
rhe time, and livee-a:nong my betters. 
Neph. Thou. charmin adorable woman ! What shall we 
then? peter wish“ 5 for a fortune till this moment. 
id. Could we live upon affection, ! * ould give your 
a ne to Foar uncle, and thank him for Nona it; "and 
F. 9173 427 
: ese. What then, my sw et Widow e 1 15g 
Md. IMould d sire you to run away ui h me as fit 
25 y uc What a pity i: is, that this money, Mh ch my 
heart beside, 6, sheu d hinder is heppiness, or tha for want 
cf a few diity ec es a pocr Um. must de made miter- 
plc, and sacrificed twice te iliose v hu have them. 
| Nepb. 
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Nepb. Heaven forbid! these exquisite sentiments; en- 
dear you more to me, and e me with the dread of 
losing you, 
Bates. Young folks ; let an old man, who is not. qui e 
in love, and yet will admire a fine woman to the day 6f 
his death, throw in a lite advice among Your Haines and 
darts. | : 1 - = 
Wid. Though a woman, a widow, and in love. 00.1 7 
can hear reason Mr Bates. 1 
Bates. And that's a wonder—Y ou have no time to 2 5 „ 
for want of a jointure you are still your father's slave; he 
is obstinate, and has promis'd you to the o man: Nuw, 
madam, if you 'will not rise superiot to your sex's Weake 
ness, to secure a young feilow instead oi an vid che, Tour 
ey es are a couple of hypocrites. 
Mid. They are a couple of traitors * m sure, ang 8 
x; led their mistress into a toil, for which ail her wit canuot | 
8 release her. c 
To Nb. But it can, if you will but exert it; my uncle 5 
| dor'd and fell in love with you for your beauty, softness, 
. and almost speechless reserve. Now, if amidst all mara 


— 


Z Fo for 


wm au 


— 
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st 


zh turous ideas of your delicacy, vou Would ounce 15 1 4 

him a wild, ranting, buxom widow, he will grow sie of 8 
ti. bis bargain, and give me a fortune to take Jou off his 3 
| hands. 3 

ge Mid. I hall, make a very bad actress. 8 , 
en Neb. Jou re excellent mimic; asfume but the ' 


55 character of your Irish female neighbour i in * e 5 

of M with which you astonished us 50 agreeably at 

ia ruh; you will frighten my uncle into terms, and e ps = 

F tor us which neither my love nor. your virtue can 8 

de ! plis without it. 755 | 

Vid. Now. for a trial M imicking a strong 988 — 

dur F-it and trot, if you will be zfter bringing me-beforg the, _ 

ind MI od Jontlemau, if he loves music, I wilt date his eafs Nh 
: a littie of the biogue, asd some dancing oy intu the bag- 
52 gain, if he loves cepefing—0 bless mel my head 10118 
tat me, and Lam frighteued out of ay. wits; I, can ne ” 

Ar age It, . 


aut ; Lx epberp. gud Bates Toll lang b 
en "Nephew, Ungeling and, king ber hand, TW 1 ; 
31.2 7 . - 5 fs 4 331 x; 4.443 it; 1182 9 $44 4» £-* is 
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Lhe = 1 admirable"! love himself inspires you, and we s 
chat conquer. What say you, Mr Bates? © 

Bates. Vil insute you suceess; I can starce believe my 
own ears; SUCi a tongue and a brogue would make Her- 

| cules . ie at five -and- twenty: but away, away, and 
give him the first broadside in the Park; there you'll 

_ fing bim hobbling with that old cuckold, Kecksey. 

id. But «il; my dress suit the character I play? 

Nepb. The very thing. Is your retinue fene, and 
| 1 part got by beat? 
id. All is ready; tis an act of despair to punish folly 
and reward 1e:it; tis the last effort of pure hcn-urable 
eve; and if every woman would exert the same spirit | 
tor the same bt- of fc shion rarity, there would be less bu- 

siness for Doc ers Commons. Now let the critics laugh 
at me if they dare, n with Sirit. : 

Nepb. B. lava? brarissima! sweet widow ! 

| EEO after ber, 

Bates. lance! hu2za! WL | LO 


3 — SCENE, the Park. 


py CY WIr IE and KECKSEY, | 


n bit. Ae ves, ehe is Irish; but $0 modest, so. mild, 
and so tender, ard just enough of the accent to give a 
peculiar uc etnees to her words, w drop from her in 
mona liable, with tuch a delicate feserve, that I shall 
have ell the comfort, without the impertinence of a wife, 

Keck. T heie cur taste differs, fliend, I am for a lively 
smart girl in my house, hugh ! hugh! to keep up my 
| sphils, and make me merry: I don't admire dumb wait- 
Frs, not I, no still-tif- for me; 1 love the prittle prattle ; 
it sets me to sleep, and I can take a sound nap, while my 
Sally and her cousin are nos. and PRE ing about the 
Awe: like yourg cats. 


Nit. 1 aw for no cats in my hens 7 I' cannot deep 
with a noise; the Widow was made on purpose for me; 
she is 80 kashful, has no acquaintance, and she never 
_«. could stir out of doors, if her friends were not afraid of a 
constanption. and e force her into the air: Such. a deli- 
cate creatine! you shall see her; vou Mere always for 0 

| ta 


Ys n . 
q 2 „ 


tel, ch ttering, frisky warne now for my Part! I as ih : 
the ol say ing, F 1 
Wife a mouse, 1 33 py | 
Quiet. house; „ 5 | | (ira 15 1 
„„ Foy 
Dreadful that. avi 
Keck, I don't care for your Say ings—w ho's at 2 
Whit. There goes Bates, let us avoid him, he will on- | 
iy be joking with us: when I have taken a serious thing 
into my head, I can't bear to have it laugh'd. out again. 
This way, friend Kecksey— What have we got here? , 
Keck. (looking out.) Some fine prancing wenc „ with 
her lovers and footmen about her; she's a gay one by her 
motions. 
Mbit. Were she not so flaunting, I should take it 9 
No, it is impossible; and yet is not that my nephew with 
her? I forbad him speaking to her; it can c be the Wi 
dow; I hope it is not. 


ES LE og e 
ny 


Enter Wipow followed by Nxrßxw, three Foomize: 
| and a black Bor. | 


Wid. Don't bother me, young, man, with vour dart- 3 * 
your cupids, and your pangs; if you had half of em a- 
bout you, that you swear you have, they would have cur'd 
youg by killing you long ago. Would you have me fait- 
less to your-uncle, hah ! young man? Was not I faitful 
to you, till I was order'd to be faitful to him? but I must 
kncw more of your English ways, and live more among 
the English ladies, to learn how to be faitful to two at a 
time — and so there's my answer for ũ. 

Nepb. Then I know Fs relief, for. 1 cannot live withs- 
out Fan.. LE ibs 

Wid. Take what relief vou places: young jontleman, what 
have Ito do with dat? he is certainly mad, or aut of his 
sinses, far he swears, he can't (ive without me, and yet he 
talks of killing himself; how does he make out dat? If a 
countryman- of mine had made such a blunder, they would 
have put it into all the newspapers, and Faulkner's Jour- 
nel beside; but an Englishman may lock over; the hedge, 
while an;Irighman must not stale a horse... 5 1 

1 As: this the Widow, friend Whittle? 7 8 16642719 

V rats don t know, a8 ff * audi not. EL 8 
15 | ; 
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Mid. Your | servant Mr. Whittol; I wish vou wolfd 
| Ls to your nephew not to be whining and dangling af- 
ter me all da. in his green coat like a parrot : It is not for 
hy reputation that he should fohow m about like a beg- 
gar-man, and a8 me for what Þ had given him long ago, 
but have since besrowed upon you, Mr Whittol. | 
Mbit. He is an impudent beggar, and Shall be really 80 
1 for his disobedience. 0 
Mid. As he can't live without me; w_ Kio: it; wiil be 
charity to starve him: I wish the poor young man dead 
& 012 mann heart, as he thinks it will do him a grate dale of 
ber 
Keck. (to Whittle.) She is tender, indee |! And! think 
che has the brogue a'little—nugh! hug!!! 
| "0 It is stronger to-day than ever | heard iE. 
5 5 bh 340 D ; Kees, 
wid. And are you now talking BY my Dröge ? It is al- 
days the most fullest when the wind is easterly ; it has the 
dame effect upon me as upon s:ammering people—they 
an' t speak for their impediment, and my tongue Is fix'd 
30 loose in my mouth, I can't s op it for the life of me. 
Whit. What a terrible misfoitune, friend K2cksey ! 
Keck. Not at all; the more tongue the better, say I. 
| Wid. When the wind changes I have no brogue at all, 
at all, But come, Mr Whiitol, don't let us be vulgar, and 
talk of our poor relations: It is impossible to be in this 
metropolis of London, and have any thought but of ope- 
ras, plays, masquerades, and pantaons, to keep up one's 
Spirits in the winter; and Ranelagh, Vauxhall, and Mary- 
done fireworks, to cool and refresh one in the summer. 


„al ab la! | {sing% 
NM bu. I protest she puts n me into 2 $: veat: : we shall have 
mob about us. 


Keck. The more the merrier, I say who! 0 afraid! 7 
Mid. How the people stare! as if they never saw a 
womants voice before; but my vivacity has got the better 
ef my good manners. This, I suppose, this strange gen- 
1 isa near friend and relation ; and as such, not- 
Þ pow ee oy apparance, I shall always trate him, though 
4 migh him upon a neareracquain:ances 2" 
Mt Madam, you do me honour; I like your. ak 
ver ond 11ke your: PR Ienvy ny fend EY 
Ke 6th . | tic ; 
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; tle and if” you were not engaged, and , | were not iu ar 
Tied, I would endtavour to make my self ae i to ven, = 
that I Would —hugh! hugh 2, ; 3 Ss 
Mid. A':d indeed, Sir, it would be very aorgnble „ 1 {| 
for if 1 Should hate vou as much as I did my l. s. dare haus- 3 
band; I should always have the comfort, that in all. u- 
man probability my torments would not last long: 
Keck. She utters something more than mongsvliabfes, 
friend; this is better than hargaly 5 Se, an 2a fiuen bold 


way of talking. | „ 
Mbit. More bold than 8 T am. 8 rack All of a 
heap! 5502 


Mid. What are you 1 my dare Mr Whittol ? 
When you were at Scarb rough, and win ing my alfec- 
tions, you were all mirth and gaiety; and vow youyhave 

won me, yon are as A about it as if we had been 
married Some time. -: ta A wo I 

Whit. 1 deed, Madam, I can't but say Lama little thou;zht- 
fil—ve take it by :urns; you were very $&rrowfub a 
month ago for the loss of your husbaud, and that you could 
dy up vour tears so soon paturglly makes me a litiſe 
thoughtful. 8 

Vid. Indeed, I could dry up my. tems for 4 hus 
bands when l was sure of having a thirtennth like My, Whit- 
tol : that's very natural sure, both in, England and Dublin too. 

Keck. She won't die of a consumption; she has a fine m1 
full-ton'd. voice, 2nd you'll be very as ee 9 
hug! - 

bit. 0 yes, very happy. 75 cum. | 1 

Mid. But come, don't Jet us be „ bald the 
time: I am sure I have been mop'd up for a year and a 
half—1 was obliged to mourn for my first husband, that I 
might be sure of a second; and my father kept my spirits 
in suhjection, as the best receipt che said) for cbanging a 
widow into a wife; but now 1 have my arms and legs at 

liberty, I must and will have my swing: Now lam aut 

| ot my cage I-could dance two nights together, and; a; day 
100, like any singing bird; and I'm. in such spirits that 
have got rid of my father, 1 could fly oves.the moon :with- 
out wings, and back again, before dinner. Bless my eyes, 
and don't I see there Mie⸗ Nancy O'Flarty; and her bro 

ther, captain O Flarty? he was one of my dying Stre 

| 2 8 1 6 f | phon 
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phons' at Scarbo ough —I have a very great regard for - 

him, and mus: wake him a little miserable with my happi- 

ness. %% 8 (curtseys.) 
Come along Skips (to the servants.) don't you be go- 

bs String there; show your liveries, and bow io your master 

that is to be, and to his fl iend, and hold up your heads, and 
trip after me as lightly as if you had no legs to your feet. 
I shall be with you again, Jontleman, in the crack of a fan 
0, I'm have a husband, ay, marry, - + Exit singing. : 
Keck. A ſine buxom widow, faith! no acquaintance— 
delicate reserve—mopes at home—forc'd into the air—in- 
- clin'd to a consumption—What a description you gave of 
pour wife! Why k she beats my Sally, Ion. : 
Mbit. Yes, and she'll beat me if I don't take care! What 
a change is here! I must turn about, or this will turn my 
head: Dance for two nights together, and leap over the 
moon! you shall dance and leap by yourself, that I am re- 
3 „„ | ö ĩð anne . 
Keck. Here she comes again; it does my heart good to 
see hex—Y ou are in luck, Tom. 1755 

| Whit. Id give a finger to be out of such luck. 

\ | - arr Wai ae. m | 
Mid. Ha! ha! ha! the poor captain is marched of in 
a fury ; he can't bear to hear that the town is capitulated 

to you, Mr Whittol. I have promised to introduce him 
to you: He will make one of my danglers to take a lit- 
tle exercise with me, when you take your nap in the after- 
noon, Bs . pj: 5 
Mbit. You shan't catch me napping, I assure you. 
What a discovery and escape have I made! I am in 2 
sweat with the thought of my danger! [ Aside. 
Keck. I protest, cousin, there goes my wife, and her 
friend Mr Mac Brawn. What a fine statelv couple they are 
I must after em, and have a laugh with them now they 
giggle andi walk quiek, that T may n't overtake em. Ma- 
15 your servant. Youre a happy man, Tom. Keep 
up your spirits, old boy. Hugh ! hugh !—who's 8 . 
| nga be. 3 35 5 5 1 xit, 
Mid. I know Mr Mac Brawn extremely well— He was 
very intimate ut dur house in my first husband's time; a 
great comfort he was to me to be sure! . 
5 - e Fo ea ve 
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THERISH WoW. =” |} 
leave his claret and companiot:s for 8 little eenxe rg "Rm „ 
with me; He vas biedat the Dublin universitys And erf 
ing a very deep scholar, has fine talents for a tate a 2 
P/hit. She knows him too! 1 shall bave-my; buuss, ver- 
run with the Mac Brauns, O'Shoutders, and che blugg of 
the Baci wells: Lord have mercy upon me 4 0; N 58111 
Mid. Pray, Mx Whittol, is that poor spindle: 
ter of a cousin of z urs lately mätried ha Ih 7 | 
don't pity. the poor c1ater his wife, for thatagreable cough 
of his will son reward her for all her suffering, * 
Whit. Whata delivery. 3: «-1eprievecbefars, ihe, knot pas iy 
tied. Orac 61 8 =— 
Wid. Are you nail Mr Whittol 2 1 Peg „ 
| ry yuu would fall sick before the happy day. PUR being 8 : 
in danger afterwards would be:a great conso atipꝝ , 
because I should have the pleasure of nursing y 188%. | 
bit. I hope never to give you chat e = 
Hid. No trouble at all, at all; I assure you, ige from | 
my soul, that I shall take great delight in the eee 
Whit, Indeed, Madam, + believe i.. | 
Mid. 1 don't care how soon, the sooner the be 
ard the more danger the more honour: b spake fiom my 
heart. 
N bit. And $0 FRY I 8 mines: Madam... (agb. 
Wid. But don't let us think of future pleasure, 25 
glect the present satisfaction. MV mantua- maker i 
ing for me to choose my clothes, i in which I e Nec t | 
the sorrous of Mrs  Brady..in the joys. of Mrs. e 
Though I have no fortune myself, I shall bing a tole — 
one to you, in de bts, Mr W hitiol; and; which-I nil _ 
vou tintold in tinderness: Your deep purse, and, my, = 
heart, will make us the envy. of the little ec 
the grate little ones; the people of quality with 5 
and grate souls with. no cash at all. I, R you 
me at the pantaon this Aung. = Lady, f Rantiton,, 10 


dozen Maccaroonies, and ww Savoury 7 ivers, are to ta] 5 0 
there; and we propose a g after gale of chat and merfime meißt, 
and dancing all night, and all other kind of recre Salton $f 
am quite another kind;of a, crator, ho 1 mer he bird in the 
fields; I can Junket about a u eek together: have a fine 
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constitution, aud am never molested with your nasty Va- of 
EY. pou urs. . 


El: 


; 2⁰⁸ . THE IRISH WIDOW. 


| Hou's.- Are e er troutled u ih vapours, Mr Whit⸗ 
oh 5 . 

Mbit. A little now and. thee: Mm „ 
id. T'ii rattle em away like smoke! there are no va- 
pours where I come. I hate your dumps, and vour nei— 
ves, and your megiims: and I had much rather break 
yeur rest with a little racketting, than let any thing get in- 
to your head that should not be there, Mr Whittol? 

Mbit. 1 will take care that nothing shall be in my head, : 
but what ought to be there: What a deliverance ! 

Caside.) 
Wid. (looking at ber walch.) Bless me! how the hours 


of the clock creep away when we are plas'd with our com- 


pany: but I must lave you, for there are half hundred 
people waiting for me to pick your pocket, Mr Whittol, 
And there is my own brother. Lieutenant O'Neale, is to 
arrive this morning ; and he is so like me, you would 
not know us asunder when we are together; you will be 
fond of hjm, poor lad! He lives by his wits, as you 
28 your fortune, and 80 you may assist one another, 
Mr Whittol, your obadient, till we meet at the pantaon. 
Follow me, Pompey ; aid Skips, do you follow him. 

Pomp. The Baccararo whiternan no let blacky boy go 
ficst after you, missis; they pull and pinch me. 

Foot. It is a shame, your Ladyship, that a black negro 
should take place of English Christians — We can't foilow 
him, indeed. 

Wid. Then you may follow one another out of my sar- 
vice; if you follow me, you shall follow hi im, for he hall 
go before me: Can'. 1 make him your superior, as the laws 

of the land have made him your equal ? theiefore resign 
as fast at you plase; you shan't oppose government and 
- keep your places too, that is not good politics in England 
or Ireland either; so come along Pompey, be after going 
before me—Mr Whittol, most tinderly yours,  { Exit, 
Mbit. Most tinderly yours! (mimics ber.) Eccd 1 
© believe you are, and any body” s else. O what an escape 
have I had! But how shall I clear myself of this business? 

I' serve her as I would bad money, put her off into othei 
N My Nephew is fool enough to be in love with 
her, and if give him a fortune he'll take the good and 
the Sat together—He Shall do 80 or starve, I'Il send for 
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| Nephew, 0 raking him by the hand.) 


E are bound to you for ever, Mr ry can 5 


of the heart. 

Bates. I know you are A good Ka or I would not have 
meddled in the matter; but the business is not yet com- 
pleted till Signatum S Sigillatum. 3 

Nepb. Let me fly to the W and tell ber how 
prosperously we go on. 

Bates. Don't be in a hurry, young man; che ; is not in 


the dark 1 assure you, nor has she yet finish'd her part; 


so capital an actress should not be idle in the last act. 


Nepb. I could wish that you would let me eome into 


wy: ur cle's proposal at once, without vexing him farther, 
Bates, Then 1 declare off, Thou silly young man, are 


vou to be dup'd by your own weak good nature, and his 


worldly c aft? I his does not arise front his love and j justice 
to you, but from his own miss rable situation; he must 


be toitur's into justice: he shall not only give up your 


whole estate, which he is loth to part with, but you must 


now have a premium for agreeing to your own happiness. 
What, shall your Widow, with wit and spirit, that would 


do the ꝑ reatest honour to our sex, go thro' her task cheer- 


fully; and shall your courage give way, and be outdone 
by a woman's?—fie for shame 


Nepb. 1 beg your pardon, Mr Bates ; 311 will follow youx 


directions; be as hard-hearted as my uncle, and vex BY 
body and mind for the good of tris soul. 


b 


Bates, That's a god d child: and remember adn your 2 
own and the I My: 8 future happiness depends upon 


Jour | 


THE IRISH WIDOW. ä 
Fates directly; d my foily, ask his pal don, cond him 


to my Nephew, wine aud declare eff with the Widow, _ 
and 80 get rid of her tinderness: as fast. as 1 Calls. - . N - 


Enter Bars and Nu 0 re 16 


ng more ; wo: ds but ill express the, real feelings 
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Your uncle feel for himself, tha: he may do justice to other 
People. Is the Widow ready for the last experiment ? 
Nepb. She 1s; but thinks what anxiety 1 shall feel while 
She is in 5 
Bates. Ha! ha! ha! she be in no 8 s We 
shan't we be at hand to assist her. Hark! I hear him co- 


ming: Vl probe his callous heart to the quick; and, if we 


are not paid for our trouble, say I am no politician. Fly; 
now we A | 885 e 


8 WHITTLE. | 


Whit. Well, Mr Bates, have you talk'd with my Ne- 
phew ? is not he overjoy'd at the proposal? 

Bates, The demon of discord has been among you, and 
has untun'd the whole family; you —_ screw'd him too 
high: the young man's out of his senses, I think; he stares 


and mopes about, and sighs—looks at me indeed, but gives 
very absurd answers. I don't like him. | 


Mbit. What's the matter, think you? A 
Bates. What I have always expected. There is a crack 


io your family, and you take it by turns! you have had it, 


and now trausfer it to your Nephew; which, to your 
shame be it spoken, is the only. . e * have ever 
made bim, | 
VFhit. But am not I going to do him mare than justice? 
Bates. As you have done him much A than justice 
hitherto, you can't begin too soon. 
Whit. Am not I going to give him the ag He likes, 


and which I was going to marry myself: 


Batzss.' Yes, that is, you are taking a perpetual blister off 
your oun back, 10 clap ws upon his: what a tender uncle 

you are? 

Whit. But vou don” t consider the estate which Shall 
him. 
Bates. Restore to bim, you mean—'tis his own, and you 
edi have given it up long ago; you must do more, or 


Old Nick will have you. Vour nephew won't take the 
Widow off your hands without a forwno»theow him ten 


thousand inte the bargain. 
Mbit. Indeed but 1 charf'ts he ball run —_ nd Fl 


marry her — rather than do . Ne: ee be a 


A terne 
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true friend, and e =y Verte to consent to * pro- : | 


Bates, Yer have rais'd the fiend, and . FA lay him: 


however; I' do my best for you: When the head 3 is 
turn'd, nothing can bring it right again so soon as ten 


thousand pounds. Shall J promise for you? 
Mbit. IU sooner go to Bedlam myself. [Exit Bates. 
Why, I'm in a worse condition than I was before! If 
this Wide w's father will not let me off without provi lg 
fo: his daughter, I may lose a great sum of money, 
none ct us to be the better for it. My Nephew half mad; 
wy Self half married; ;- and no remedy tor either of of us. 
Enter SERVANT, ; 


F Sir Pate ick O' Neale is come to wait upon vou; | 


would. you please to see him? 


Whit, By all means, the very person | and. don't 7 


let him wait. [Exit Servant. 


Lee ihe. hace my 1 to the Widow; 1 


will sound bim by degrees, that + may be sure of fy, * 
dee Istrike the blow. 0 5 
Enter Sir PATRICK. 


Sir Pat. Mr. W hizzle, your humble rants It gives : 


me grate pleasure, that an old Jontieman of your pro- 


perty, will Have the honour of being united with the fa» . 
mily of the O'Nales: We have been too much Jontle - 


men to spend our estate, as you have made yourself a 
kind of Jontleman by getting one. One runs out one 


way, and tother 1e in another; which mökes them | 


both meet at last, and keeps up the balance of Europe. 
Whit. I am much oblig'd to you, Sir Patrick; 1 am 

an old gentle man, you say true; and I was thinking 
Sir Pat. And I was thinking if you were ever so old, 


my daughter can't make you young again: She has as. 


fine rich tick blood in her veins as any in all Ireland, 1 


wish you had a dare swate crater of a daughter ſke m mine, 


that we might make a double cross of it. 


Whit That would be a deuble cross, dee! 1 > aide. 2 5 


Sir Pat. Though I was miserable enough with my fiist 


wife, who had dhe devil of a spirit, and the very model f 7 
her daughter; yet a brave man neyer'shrinks from an- 


ger, and I may have better luck another time. 


＋ A 


hit. Yes, but I am no brave man, Sir n and * 


"0 to shrink On. 5; 4 
Sir at. 
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Sir Pat. I have bred her up,ip great suhjection; rhe i is 
as tame as a young colt, and as tinder as a sucking chicken 
Jou will find her a true Jontle woman; and so knowing, 
that you can teach her nothing: She brings every thing 
but money, and you have enough of that, if you have no- 
thing else; and that js what I call the balance of things. - 

Whit. But I have been considering your mer 8 
great deserts, and my great age | 

Sir Pat. She is a charming cater; I would venture to 
sa that, 1 J was not her father. 

Mbit. I say, Sir, as I have been considering your 
daughters great deseris, and as I own I have great de- 
merit 

Sir Pat. To be sure you have, but you can 't help that : 
And if my daughter was to mention any thing of a fleer- 
ing at your age, vr your stinginess, by the balance of power, 

but I would make her repate it a hundred times to your 
face, te make her asham'd of it. But mum, eld gentle- 
man the devil a word of your infirmities will she touch 


upon: I have brought her up to softness, and to gentie-. 


ness, as a kitten to new milk; she wiil spake nothing but no, 
and ves, as if she were dumb; and no tame rabbit or pige- 
on will keep — or be more e wich Her needle 
and tambourine. .. | 50 
Mbit. She is vas tl Wiesel then, since I: saw beg las, 
or I have lost my senses; and in either case we had much 
better, since I must Speak plain, not come together. 
Sir Pat. Till you are .mairied, v2. i An- With all 
my heurt, tis the more geptale for that, r like our fa- 
milyz*Þ neves-8aw lady O'Nale, your mother- in law, who 
pod crates is dead, and can never be a mother in-lawagan 
till the week before IL married her; and 1 did not care 
if had never seen her then; wich is a c11nfort / too in 
Case of death, or accidents in li ß oi 1 5: 
J SW bit; But. You don t understand me. Sir. Patrick. 1 


SA {IF | . 290 . tk Th 14 3 - 1 13 ict 1 fi 


!210 Fir Pat. 1 825. bow can-that be, when, we! both bare | 


English? Ee -4Y © : 71 TIE 


M Dit. But you mice m meaning nd don't-gompre- 
 ulhen&me. 0! 216 e aunt ut 452LGH 12 4 


Jö Pat. Then you don't comp: chend l Mr 
Whizzle, and I have not the gift ol proph-oy 40 agiov!, 
After you have spoke, what never was in you. 7 


| Tat IRISH | WIDOW. 
bit. Let me intreat you to attend to me alittle... 


Sir Pat. I do attend, man; I _ t e you==out 


wich it. 2 bns ue, onus HH of F 
Mbit. Your dughter— wed ops; £45 Hoe an 


* Str Pat. Your wife that is to PE Fe i-th TH 
"Whit. My wife chat is 505 to de ound! wil Ven 
her we? rh 


213 


Sir Pat. To be, or 8 Abe is that the queren : Þ can 


2 


swear too, if it wants a li tle of thkat. 
Mbit. Dear Sir Patrick, hear me. 
worthy of har; I have the greatest regard for you Sir Pa- 


trick; I Should think myself honour'd by being in your | 


family; but there are many reasons 


1 e myselfun- | 


Sir Pat. Fo be sure there are many reasons why" an old - 


man should not marry 4 young woman: but that was FO. 


business, and not mine. 
Mbit: I have wrote a letter to your daughter; hie 1 


was 10 . you hd 0 and EONS me an answer to. = 


it. 5 


Sir Pal, What the devil; Mr-Whizzle 1. 4; you 3 12 


lelter- porter of me? Do you imagine, you dirty fellow, 


with your cash, that Sir Patrick O'Nale would carry yaur 
letters ꝰ I would have you know that I despise letters, and 
all that belong to 'em; nor would I carry a letter tor dhe 
king, heaven bless him 11 unless it came from myseif. 
3 But, dear Sir Patrick, don't be in in a paesion for no- 
1 Ing 4 1178 00 * [18677 A a 1427 

Sir Pal, What, is it nothing to We al penny- pott man 
of me? But LH goto my daughter dizectly, for I have not 
seen her to; day; and if 1 find that yous 

thing that I Wort understand, Ishall take 


of the O'N.les,:or I will spiil the Jast drop of therein pud- 
dle of the Whizzles. (Going and relurns..). Harkee, Nou 
Mr Whizzle, Wheezzle, Whistle, what's your. tame Mou 
Naw not stir till J co:ne back; if you offer to ate, drink, 


writer avy 
as at affraont 
tomy family, and you'sball either let out the noble blood 


or sleep, till my honou r is satisfy il, twill be the Worst . 


male you ever t:ok in your life; you had better ga a 
year; and die at the end of six months: thau dhe NM lave 
your house. So now, alt e Jo are to d9;48;;y0u 
plase. 2211.0 Y 133741 
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Mbit. Now the devili is Ph Sk :ndo-odf lfesome Mmiracie 
don“ t save me, T'ohalt- run mad like my nephew, and ha * 
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a long Irish sword through me into the bargain. While 
I am in my senses I won't have the woman; and there- 
fore he that is out of them shall have her, if I 1715 I 


fortune to make the match. Thomas. 


Enter Tuomas. 
Whit. Sad work, Thomas! 


Tbo. Sad work, indeed! why would you _—_ of mar- 


rying? I knew what it weuideome to. 
Whit. Why, what is it come to? | 
Tho, It is in all the papers. 

bit. So much the. better; then e will believe 


It. 


T bo. But they come to me to enquire, 
Whit. And you contradict it. 


Tho. What signifies that? I was telling Lady Gabble s 


footman at the door just now, that it was all a lie; and 
your nephew looks out of the two-pair-of- -Stairs window, 


with eyes ail on fire, and tels the whole arp Upon 
that there gather'd such a mob! 


Whit. I shall be murder'd, and have my house pull d 


down into the bargain ! 


Tho, It is all quiet again. I told them the young man 
was out of his senses, and that you were out of town: 0 
they went away quietly, and said WEE Ou come and 


mob you another time. 

- Whit. Thomas, what shall 1 45 | 

I; _ Nothiag you have done, it yo will have matters 
men | 

Whit. 1 am out of my depth, and you won t lend r me 
your hand to draw me out. 


Tho. You were out of your depth to fall in jove; im 


away as fast as you can, you'll be drown'd if you marry. 


Mbit. Lm frighten'd out of my wits. Yes, yes, tis all 


ever with me; I must not stir out of my house; but am 
order'd to stay to be murder'd in it, for aught I Know. 
What are you mutter ing, Thomas? payee Speak out 
and comfort me. | 

Tho: It is all a judgment upon vou; beeause your dop= 
ther's foolish will says, the young man must have your 
aa —_ won 39h} him hays mn but will 8 the 


widow | 


a a wars a. 
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THE IRISH WIDOW. „ 
widow yourself; that's the dog in the manger; you can' t e 
eat the oats, aud won't let those who can. 
Whit. But I consent that he shall have both the widew 
and the fortune, if we can get him into his right senses. 
Tho, For fear I should lose mine, I'll get out of bediam 
as soon as possible; you must provide Yourself with a- 
nother servant, 
Whit. The whole earth conspires 3 me! you shall 
stay with me till I die, and then you shall have a good 
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legacy; and I wont live long I promise you. J | 
' [Knocking at the T8 bn 
' Tho. Here are the undertakers already, [Eæit. 


Whit, What shall I do? My head can't bear it; 1 will 
hang myself for fear of bein- run thro' the body. 

Tho. (returns with bills.) Half a score people I never Sa 
before with these bills and draughts u Pen Tn for Payment, 
Sign'd Martha Brady. 

Mbit. 1 wish Martha Brady was at the bottom ef the 
Thames! What an impudent extravagant baggage, to be- 
gin her tricks already! Send them to the devil, and say 1 
won't pay a farthing. ; - 

| Tho, You I have another mob about the 3 N 

Cong. 

Mbit. Stav, stay, Thomas; tell them I am very busy, 
and they must come to-morrow morning. Stay, stay, that 
is a promising payment. . NY, no, no—tell em they must 
stay till J am married, and $0 they will be satisfied, and 
trick c into the bargain, © | 

"0 bo. 8 om 1 5 are e dy we e Shall all be ben . 3 

ffs bem en ee, ” 

- [Exit Thomas.” 
Ab t. That of al dreadful nad I should think of a wo- 
mon, and that woman shauld be à widow, and that widows _ 
to be au lrish one; quem Daus vult perdere—Who have 
we AK ? another of "Up ang, E8appoee. ; if # © af78 

EIT tt + { Whutdle retires, 


Tater Winow as 1 ONxALE, ſeemingly y 6 
ter'd, aud putting up his fword, LHOMAS Kallen 
Tho. I hope you are not hurt, Captain, © 5 
Vid. O not at all, at all; tis well hey run away, or 1 


should have made them run faster; I shall teach them how 
EE to 
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to snigger, und look through glasses at their betten · 
These are your Maccaroons, as they call themselves: By 


— 
-_ 


— 


my soul but I would have stood still tilt I had overtaken them. 


These whipper-snappers look so much more like girls in 
breeches then those I see in pett icoats, that fait and trot 


it is a pity to hurt em: The fair sex in London here 


ꝛeem the most masculine of the two. But to W N 
friend, where is your master? 905 


Tho. There, Captain; I hope he 1 not offended you, 
Wid. If You are ee irs you will offend me, 


Lave the room. 


Tho. I value my life too mh not to do that—What 12 


raw bon'd tartar! I wish he had not been caught and sent 
here. [ Aide to bis master, and Exit. 

Mbit. Her brother, by all that's ter ible! and as like 
her as two tvgers ! I sweat at the sight of him. I'm sor- 


ry Thomas is gone — He has been quarrelling already. 1 


Mid. Is vour name Whittol? 
Mbit. My name is Whittle, not Whittol. 


Mid. We $han't stand for trifles— And you were | born | 


and christen'd by the name of Thomas? 


IF bit. So they told me Sir. 
Mid. Then they told no lies, fait; $0 0 80 hos, 


= * Takes out a letter, : 


Do vou know that W 


Whit. As well as I know this good friend 5 mine, wo 
helps me upon such -ccasions. 


( Showing: bis right hand, and emiling. 


id. You had beter not show vour teeth, Sir, till we 


come to the kes—the hand- writing i is ane f 
Whit. Ves, Sir, it is mine. | (Sighs. 


Mid. Death and powder! What do you -oigh ford: we 


ou asham'd or sorry for your handy-works? . 


bit. Partly one, partly t other. . I is 
Wid. Will you be plas'd, Sir, to read it aloud, that you 


may know it again when you hare it. 


Whit. (takes bis letter, and reads.) a. ) 
Wid. Would you be plas'd to let us know what Madam - 
vou mean? for woman of quality, and woman of no qua- 
litr. and woman of al] qualities, axe so mixt together, that 


you don't uon one from t' 'other, and are all called Ma- 


dams.” 


THE IRISH WI DoW. 
dams. os should always read- "hs subscription * 
you open the letter... e 
Mbit. I beg your pardon, Sir 
mon. (aside) Fo Mrs Brady i in Pall-Nioll. : 
Wid. Now prosade Fire and powder, bat l would—. 
Whit. Sir! what's the matter? 
Mid. Nothing at all Sir; pray go on. 
Mbit. (reads) Madam—as I prefer your bappines „ 
the indulgence of my own passions ? 
Mid. I will not prefer your happiness to the indulgenes 
of my pas8ions— Mr W hittol, rade on. 
Whit. I must con fess that I am ET of your charms 


and virtues 6 e 


Mid. Very e e Rade on, Sir. | 
Whit. I bave for some days had a severe Struggle between 
my justice and my passion- 


Mid. | have had no struggle 10 all: My Justice and pas- | 


sion are agreed. | 
Whit. The former has Inuit d. * 1 beg leave to re- 
ig n you, with all your accomplisbments, to some more de- 
rving, though not more admiring Servant, than your most 
mist rable and devoted. | Thomas whittle. 


Wid. And miserable and devoted you Shall de— ro the : 


pos'cript; rade on, 


Whit, Ones : Let me dave your pity, hy not your 


anger. 

Wid. In answer to this 15 epistle, you pitiful fellow, 
mv sis er presents vou with her tinderest wishes; and as- 
du res you, that you have. as von desire, her pitv, and she 
generously throws her contempt, too, into the e . 

Whit. I'm infinitely oblig d to her. 1 

Vid. I must beg lave, in the name of all our r family, to 
present the same to you. FITS Ee 

Mbit. J am ditto to all the funny. 110 STS by 


Wid. But as a brache of promise to any of our _ 
was never suffer'd without a brache into somebody's body, 


I have fix d upon invself to be your operator; and I be- 
liere that ye will find that Lhave as fine a hand at this 


kingdoms. - 


Wil. 


— . : 2 . i 5 
ATFEE- - 


2 don't like: this cere= 


work, and dee ee you as Make ain as 1 the three- 


| 62 Th Sits down and 8 Bon let. ke 5 
Whit, For Heres s sake, captain, what are you about? 


- 
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sse 


- Wid, I always losen my: Gartens for the: 8 of 
lunging : A no for your sake as well as my owa;for 1 
Will be tyeice a through your hody hefore vou Shall feel me 


: nnimt rs Us nin via li} ag een 
Hbit. What 2 bello it Br ish Te 
| would come in. 15 bin 


Mid. Come, Sir, prepare youself; you are not the first 
by half a score. that I hEt run and through the 
heart, before they knew. what was the matter with them. 

bit, But, captain, suppose L will marry your sister. 

f i bf hade not ie least toad bone vou FECOVEF of, 
Jour wounds. 2 8 Q Conner lives very happy with 

my great aunt, M 

Galloway; except. 33 asthma he got by my running 
him through the lungs at the Kunert ah would: have 
forsaken her, if 4 had not stopp'd his perſidy, by a famous 
family stiptic I have here. 0 hol A my little 0 75 but 


you shall get it. e 
Whit. Whit shall Ido Wel, 8 Sir, 411 mu I Wüst: 
I'll meet you to-Marrow. ens in Hyde- ark, edle | 


6. ken what it will.. 


Far fear you might forget. that favour, 1 % must beg 5 

be indulged with a little püshing now. I have set my 

x His upon it; and two birds in hand js eb in , 

bushes, Mr Whitgl—Come., rn 

Whit. But I have not sett ted my matters. 5 
Mid. Owelllsetile ein in a trice, 1 3 


uts berself1 iu a sition. 


il But F don t under the e 1 


ther fight with pistols. 


Mid. I am very happ y it 38h im y-70wef to ge you. 
Theres Sir, take your fig oe I wil _ plase you. 15 7 1 
N 1 tols,, 


Mbit. Out of the pan into the Beet” there's 0 putting 


| W If I had chosen bre Idare swear he had arge- 


gentlemen, 1 am old 
15 killing me; bat 1 have 2 
TR” 


in his pocket. Look gg 
man, and you'll get no ere 
nephew as . as e * We wi e W 
in facing him. | 
Wid. Ay, a 


tisfaction from hop: e 1 Ws done re your nb 
Whit. 


1255 Sir. 


orah O. Neale, in the county of 


as 


A 
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| Whit, Whit the devil! won't one serve your tun?! 1 


can't fight; and I won't fight: Ell do any thing Ather 
than fight. I'll marry your sister. My Nephew hall 
marry her: Vil give him all my fortune. | What would 
the fellow have? Here Nephew!” 'Th 5mnas? marier! 


mort ces . 0 He flies und abe Pursuss. 15 


e . Euter Barzs and Nxruew. „ OO 
Neph. What's the matter Uncle? / 


Whit. Murder, that's all: T hat raten there vers Kill | 


me, and eat me afterwards. _ 


Nepb. I'll find a way to cool him! . Come out: Sir, Iam 


as mad as droge TN match you l warrant you. 


S (Going out with bim. 


Wi d. ll f. Now you all the world over. 


* 


and 1 shall be curs'd from morning to night. Do, Ne- 
phew, make yourself and me happy ; be the olive-branch, 
and bring peace into my family; Return to the Widow. 
I will give you my consent and your fortune, and a for- 


< Going after him, 
Whit. Stay, stay, Nephew; you Shan't fight: We shall 
be expos'd all over the town; and you may lose your life, 


tune for the Widow; five thouſand | pounds! D. per- 


zuade him, Mr Bates. | 


Bates. Do, Sir, this is a _ critical point of your life. 


know you love her; tis the ouly method to restore us all 


to our senses. 

Nepb. L must talk in private first with this hot : young 
gentleman. 

Wid. As private as you plase, Sir. 

Whit, Take their weapons away, Mr Bz _ do 
you follow me to my study to witness my proposal: It is 
9 ready, agd only Wr ine. Come along, come a- 
ong. 4s 5 
Bates. Victoria! ! vic 


and play. I leave you to your e 
Nepb. O my charming Widow t | * 
gone through? 


— : K 


- bei. 

Ha! give me your Swords and 

pistols: And now do ir Worst, you Pirited. loving 

young couple ; T could | eap out of my sxin! Exil. 

Tho. (Peeping in. Joy, joy to you, ye fond charming 
pair! the fox is caught, and the young lambs may 241 8 
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id. I would go through ten times as much, to deceive 


— 


an old amorous spark like your Uncle, to purchase a 


young one like his Nephew. | 


Nepb. Ilisten'd at the door. all this last scene; . my heat 
was agitated ith ten thousand fears. Suppose my Uncle 


had been stout, and drawn his sword. 


Vid. I should. have run away as he did. 8 i top 


cowards meet, the struggle is who. shall run first; and sure 


I can beat an old man at any thing. 

Nepb: Permit me thus to seal my happines; C a her 
hand. ) and be assur'd that 1 am as sensible as I think me 
self undeserving of it. | 

Mid. I'll tell you what, Sir; were I not sure vou de- 
servid some pains, I would not have taken any pains for 
vou: and don't imagine now, because I have gone a lit- 
tle too far for the man 1 love, that I shall go a little too 
far when l'm your wife. Indeed I shant: I have done 
more than should before I am your wife, because 1 was 
in despair; but I won't do as much as I may when Lam 


vour wife, though every Irish woman is fond of i inen 


English fushions. 
* eee eee adorable woman! 


. [Kneels, and kisses ber i= dang. 


Euter 11 and Ae, 5 
| 14 4 1. 151 | (Whittle $a 
Bates. Gontudion? 7 1671 ( Aside. 
Whit. (turning to Bales. 1 1 day! Iam afraid his 


; 7 


hd is not yet light! he Was NT and kissing the. 


Captain s band. ( _ Bates. 
| Bates. Take no notice, all will come. about. a} 
Aide 4 Whitte, 


Wid. 1 6nd, Mr Whittle, your family loves kissing bet- 


ter than fighting He swears I am as like my sister as two. 


pigeons. I could excuse his raptu tes, for L bad rather 
fight the best friend I have than Te and salute him à 


la Francoise. Fob. ares, Ior4cin 


111 3 £2 2 1 f 


Enter. S 3 GRe 2 ov Sr F . = 


Sie Pat. 1 hope, Mr Whizzle you'll excuse my . 
back to give you an answer without having any to give, 
hear a grate deal of news about myself, and came to 


know 


THE: IRISH -\ 


know if it be true. They say my son is in London, when 


he tells me himself by letter here that he's at Limetick; 


and I have been with my daughter to tell her the news, 


but she would not Stay at home to receive it, so liam come 

0 gra ma chrer, my little din bust era, What have we 

got here? a piece of mummery ] here is my son and 

daughter too, fait: What, are you waring the breeches, 

Were to see now they become Jou We V are Mrs 
eezel RT 117 \EFIR 16 + 


Vid, I beg ybur par den for that, Sirt Ewu ki Me. 
fore marriage, because I think they n a woman bet- 


=—_ 


ter than after. 


j bit Whit, is net this you! eqns...) L Attaniabied. 


K* Pat, No, bat i it i is may! e and ent: 8 the: same 


h 865 
Mid. And veur Wicte) Sir, vehich | is ts. PA either. 


Whit. Nighty well! and I e vou hats not lost 
your wits, young man! 

Nepb. 1 8y mpathize with you, Sir: we e loot 'em n toge- 
ther, and found *em at the same time. 

Whit, Here's villaiuy! Mr Bates, gives me dhe paper. 
Not a farthing shall they have till the law gives it em. 

Bates. We'll cheat the law and give it them now. 4 

(Gives Nephew the paper, 

Whit. He may take his own, but he shan't have a six- 
pence of the five thousand pounds I promis'd him, 

Butes. Witness, good folks, he owus to the promise. 

Sir Pat. Fait 11 WINGS dat, or 1785 e che in 4 
good cause. 115 | * 

Whit, What am I choc d wat 


Bates, Why should not my friend: be e 4 out = a 


little justice for the first time? Your hard usage has sharp- 
en'd your Nephew's wits; therefare beware, den t 2 
with edge- tools you l only cut your fingers. 


Sir Pat. And your trote too, wlrich is all. one: There i 


fore, to make all azy, marry my daiighter first, aud hen 
quarrel with her afterwards; that will be 1 in the wand 


course of things. 


Whit, Here, Thomas ! v where: are e you? © 
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i 20107 Enter TuouAs. 10 
bil lere are 6 Mii doings! T am deceiv'd, uk d and w 
cheated ! a 


g „ SE 14. 4 ph 
o + > * 
: . » - 
_— * . — 2 8 4 


A * * 
2 70 . 37 he 2411 2 to 


Tbo. I wish you joy, Sir; the heat thing could have hap- 


pen'd to you; and, as a faithful Servant, I have Gone my 


best to check you. | =, | 
Whit. To check me! - 
Tho. You were Morin full ek» dit Jon hill too: 


zun , if we had not laid hold of the bridle, being a bal 
jockey, you would have hung by your horns in the &tir- 


rup, to the great joy of the whole town. 

Whit. What, have you help'd to trick me? 

Tho. Into happiness. You have been foolish a long 
while, turn about and be wise; he has got the woman 77 
and his estate: Give them your blessing, which is not 


_ worth much, and live like a Christian for the future. 


Whit. 1, will if can: But I can't look at em; I can't 
bear the sound of my voice, nor the sight of my own 
face. Look ze, I am distress d and distracted ! and can't 
come too yet: I will be recone I'd, if possible; but don't 


et me see or hear from you, if you would have me 


f get and forgive you-rl. Shall never lift up, MY head a- 
gain! 

Wid. I hope. Sir Patrick, "Hae ling Proferiing ths N- -phew 
to the Uncle will meet with your approbation: Though 
we have not so much money, we shall have more love; 


one mind and half a purse in marriage, are much better 


than two minds and two purses. I did not come to Eng- 
land, nor keep good company, till it was too late to get 
rid of my country prejudices. . 

Sir Pat. You are. out of my Mind⸗ Pail 80 if you 
won't ttouble me with your afffictions, : I Shall $incerely re- 
joice at your felicity. 

Nepb. It would be a great Wie nebt of my present jor, 


could I believe that this lady should be assisted in her 


happiness, or be supported in Fler afflictions, by any one 
but her lover and husband. 

Sir Pat. Fine notions are ſine tings, but a fine estate 
gives every ting but ideas: and them too, if you'll appale 
to those who ** you to spend te Whit * you Wi- 


dow? . Wil, 


— 


5 TAK is WIDOW: a; 


Wid. By your and their permission, I will tell my mind 
to 255 good company; and for: fear my png should 
want ideas too, I will add an Irish tune, car. off 
a bad voice Cori T's matter, "I" ol TR LIN 5 a 


- 117 k "i fx, ; 
#7 14 3 b pt 


80 NG. erb 07 TE 4 


A Widow bewitch* d with her ; pag, lo O7 129d 
„Tho Irish, is now quite PET nd, T. e "i 
To think that $he* 8 80 out of fashion, 1:10. 06) = 
To mairy, and then ts be tam „d; Dil If of fg 
_ *Tis love the dearjo HOT 137 b 
. That old - fashion 2 bay, * 71H 1 
Has got in my breast with his 8 1 1 wok 
ilIbe blind urchin he, 25 4510 wal act | 
4 2 ht Struck the Cusb Ja mau chiee, ir: ice, 
And, a hisbayd se cd res me forever q: ee sid bag 
oF fir ones I hope will excuse me, eh , 5 
_ Though vulgar, pray do not abuse me 
Jeannot become a fine lad 61 | 
0 ee be witch d FO Brady” F: 088 


©2417 & 
3 


345 
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Ye critics to murde der 80 wi a; Trig! t bus beg ! 
Pray see all our errors with biindyess ; 1 aeg 
| For once change your method* "of Kilting, 2 ** os . 

Ae kill a fond Widow with kin dness. 

4 1 If vou look 80 ge Vere, Spa : 6 . 10 IF. 24 S 
81 87 In a, fit of despalr, e = a 181 B biken de 
4 Again 1 will draw forth m l my $ teen RR (HLH 1040} oy 1 

Lou know I've the 3 0953 199 He 
Io be twice throug vg, your ou ene * 70 i 
2 Le an ; Ke J'Q "he 1; Ia au 47; 
Brother Sol 27 ne dee 505 protect me: 
171829 Nor. tet cruel critics d 4. e,; * THOY TS 8 


111 5 ax our e be but. ready, \ 2 Tl 
+115 40 wed youll fich ro 1 Way Nie: 


bacdeig 3 A 1940; . 4, 


raed Yee tee the ſashions 


Who gal gallop post- 5 your tuin. £7375 een, 
ä 5 taste has 155 4 ar your os e 


Pray what do you think of my wont 8 


5 | You 
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THE IRR WD W. 
You call it damn'd low, 
Your heads and Four arms so, (mimicks bir * 
So listless, so Iccse, and so lazy; 
But pray what can you 
That I cannot do? | 
O fie my dear creatures be azy. | | a 
Ye Patriots and Courtiers so hearty, 1 8 
To spc ech it and vote for your party; 
For once be both constant and steady, 
And vote to support 1 Brady. 


Ta all at ' See bas Ws A me, 


For mæsic we now must implore you, 
No wedding without pipe and fidd] le. 
If all are in tune, 1 | 
Pray let it be soon: 
My heart in my bosom is prancing ! 
if your hands should unite, 
To give us delight, 
O that's the best pi; i: g and dancing! 
our plaudits to me are a treas ie, 
Your smiles are a dow'r for a lady ; 
O joy to you all in full measure, 
5 withes and prays Widow Brady. 
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OR ra 


LITTLE I TAS oo f 
A MUSICAL FARCE, 


or ONE ACT. 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
M E N. I Dozy, Mr Westen. 
Furrow, a rich farmer, Mr Crier, Mr Wrighten. 
Parsons. „„ WOMEN, 


William his son, Mr Wan Z Little Gypsy, Miss F 
Clod, his servant, Mr Banni- Dolly, Mrs N | 


ster. Ee 
- Coun try Lads and Tauss. 


4 SCENE L | 

Enter WILLIAM and Y > | 

Wal. O on, dear sister Dolly—And 80 my sweet 855 
was brought to the Widow Gadly's, as a relation 


of her's from Shropshire, and went by the name of Bel- 


ton ? 
Dol. Yes, yes—you had not been gone to London two 


da; s before your father, and she met me in the widow's 

garden. I was with him; he was very inquisitive indeed, 

aud was struck with her lyely, manner, 1 could hard y 

Set him home to dinne. 

5 nil. Why this N poyond Expectation and 92, 
ly 
Dol. Yes, his liking VA uch beyond my expect: ti- 

on or ycur wishes: In a week he fell in love with her 
and is at this time a very dangerous rival. 
Wil. J am sure to have some mischief happen in al my 


scheines. 


K 4 * Dol 


aaf | N A z. D A N. 


ol. Per sipging andi twenty little apre cubſe fooleries, 
he Pute on, kate he u iiched him: Her vim icking the pip. 
sies 2s 80 enchanted, him chat he has Pre vailed upon her to 


come to the May- hole to day among the holiday lads and las. 


ses and tell their fortu nes. She has dress'd-up herself often, 
and been among em, without their knowing who she is 
In shot, she hes bewitch'd the whole village — am to 
be there too as her motber My father will have it so. 

Wil. So much the better; while You Are jelling. F0j tunes, 
I ray talk to hes; ul ut be 08 d. Send but a 
fortyre-teller, , Mounte A Ow country people, 
and they have no. ez ES nor cars for any. thing else. ; Mhere 
is my father now ? 

Pol. Upon seite kiiotty' point With Rog er Doze 25 y, the 
clerk—I must go and Prepate' for the Peter Das be 
me:aLcholy, Will; the worst that can Ka en is fo 'myrry 
the gn] without y cur fathers" convent,” 0 f pep Wirt 
Jour wife, and send your children to steal bis poultry, 

Wil. But harkee, Dolly, Who is to have Mr Goodwill's 
Mi -dey legacy ? A Hundred pounds 1s a tolerable foun- 
dation to build Cn WI become of Gdorge, Dolly ? 

Dol. I:have not tinie to tell) yourHe''is a rogue like 

the rest of :y@u2. But as I have a heart that can make an 

honest man happy that possesses It, s 80 it ws a within 
it toespise a Khnare or Aceton een 107 ns 


a 


Would women ds 26 1 do, q ba e e 
With spirit £corn' acc ien ng 


The men no arts could fly to; _ doen 
4 ICY x "i - 
3 TFbev' d Keep ett fc gat setion. 15 =; nas 5 
Bru: tif we sigh or amper, 975 Im DIO? e 5 


he. love sick faice is c ober: alt . 1 . 
84 Fee? It Ying us 800 te fie, . ehbRö%ο,ů + Is 


And then god d. night no - 5 l 5 ; 
Wald u omen do as I'd 8 : 285 

No knaves 6: ook 61d cheat tem GE. 
They d 0 0 5 200d- bye : $357 3 


And vary for trick. e meet. em; 3 4 
5 1 if we sigh c or simpe e I EY 
I be love-sick farce i r 


C * ” 
; Fc; * 6 7. 1 * 3 Ta 778 wy Fog 55 % £7 ” S 


1 5 IN bring us 8 en to whimper, OY 


+ 228 4 


And then SOON ht che lover, 112290 


sel 
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Mil. wen Said, Dolly bot 1 am afraid, in my. kus 
ation, I mut give up ul hoped {511-6 22nd . 
Dol. Then you'll give ap the best triend vou W = 
make much of her, or, with a true female spirit, lie mine, 
es ave mw the”) "OURS Lane seem to neglect her. 


* FH 7 | | YET in Son TE it D 5 
I 1 HE "NE 4 1 * 135 REDS; 811. 1 n 4 
; 2 3 2 38181 MNilliam. 1311 en £ 1 i } 
How can my heart rest, when I ee from the'lari 
Fanny's arms open d wide to receive mer? — : 
If hope cast her anchor to fix on the sand, 3 : 
The winds and the waves both deceive me. w e 


My loye to its duty still constant and true,, | 

Hof fortune and tampest the sport, 215 It os $41 3 

it yound the . the dear ee Wien 
Hh KS, Ar ie ja, the: rare Watte Ats a0 


Euter Euxzow. — ö 26 ins Aae 
: hw Well, but Dozey, think a little, and hear a Little» 
before you speak, eee, ee 954 12 ad 
Dor. Put it. i 2922322047, tt 44 GRt asm N 
Fur. You know at Walter Goodwill, Esqzileftiaules 
gacy of one hundred pounds to the couple, who, shall be 
married upon certain eee in this parish, qmbbe first 
day 'of May. : 7 \ SIE ater ar F* 
Dor. | have em in my pd dee jr iv . 
Fur. You told me so before. ä 5 
Doz. Truth may be told at any time. . 
Fur. Zounds ! hold your: eee or we, thal keep k. 
ing all day. . 
Doz. Keep your temper, which i 1 a better ings, 
Fur. But 1 can if you won't hear me. „„ 
Doz. I say nothin and Saz noth e : 
l 5 dag dag bis thumbs. 
Fur. I know you 'are my friend Dozey, and 1 have 
been your friend] found you 'a good companion, and a | 
«cholar, and got you rais'd fr Tom se xton td clerk. 
Bos. Necessity l There” was bat one berdon more in 
OE Me: | the 


— 


x” MAV. D AL. . 
the parc breide-ayeotf who nnen. ane A- 
me Hf $8135. {if} 4" E234 £27 7 


Raue Well, well, no matter, we shall never come ie 
point. K 
41 6 Never, if you e out of the. way + S0 
Fur. 1- Say then- 148 
D6z. And I am silent. e 
Fur. I am over head . ears in loye. di alli vc. 
Dor. Vou had better be over head and ears in Aſie 
| horse-pond; for that might coo] you Put no more up- 
on 8 old borbe than he can Wee excellent ay 
ip og! 
Fur. Vou pat more upon me than 1 can bear; I ant 
no advice but your opinion. If I marry Fann wy nah wig 
may I demand Squire Goodwill's hundred pound legacy! ; 
Dor. L will read it. -- {Searching for bis spectacles. 
Fur. Zounds, house reins thousand times z. e ths 
bellman enes it all about the n —Z i | 
Do. Are you her free choice? e 
Fur. To be sure I am, as vey Is mine. EPR: 
Dos. What age has 3e? 951 
Fur. About twenty. © 
Dos, Has she her senses perfect? 
Fur. To be sure. | 
Dog. I doubt it !—A 1 of. twenty marry threescore 
and five, a free choice; and in her senses; it can t he. | 
Fur. You are grown old and stupid. 
Doz. She must be young and stupid, which is worse. 
|: Tur. May I claim the legacy if I Mary” her? 
=_ Dor. You say the choice i is free? of OY 
Fur. I do. a : 

-Doz. But it is not ft, ot of hs ona The 
choice ene be both. free and ie rgo, I say you cant 

have a penny of it. 

Fur, hy will you vex me 30 Roger Dozey ? I am 
alway's helping you out of grapes and difficulties, and 
why won't you assist me? 

Dor. I am getting you out of a scrape now, by prevent- 
ing your marrying- 

Fur. I'll tell you what, Roger—there is something $0 
pet verse about you, that tho I am your friend you are al · 
Ns thwarting me, 


1 


Dos. 


- 


3 > TIES Te | 
Ts M A *. o A x. . Mag 
Dos. Because you're always Wrong. Lon ae hlind- 
ed with passion, that you wou'd thrust your hand in; the 
fire; if I did not take care Wat. neu hauld not hurngiour 
fingers. 2 x O06 S5% 
Fur. Well, but dear Dozev, you are the-fore-horse of 
this parish, and can lead the rest of the team as. yo please: 
Pray now con over this matter by yourself: you shall sit 
in my little smoakiag room, and have a bottle of my best 
October: to help your study, and when you have finish- 
ed the bottle, and settled your mind with a dram after wards, 
meet me at the may- pole, and give your opinion; IL sbail | 
be there by that time, to claim the girl and the legacy If : 
it is mine a good ng: fee out of it shall be ROUT a1, Re- 
member hat.: nige ein 790 CLExit. 
Dp. It is the only thin von uv 840 N 
bering—Let me see a large fee, and a good battle of 
October will do wonders And et to make the union 
of one-and twenty with sixtyrfivegt, will require, more 
fees than his purse can furnish, and mare October than e- 
ver was, or ever will be, in his-cellar—Howeyer, not to 
de ash I'll drink the bottle, 458 ee l case. 
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A aue Prebl. Wo Me 15 un e 


Bw” | Fillage and a J / oy-Pote, wit it 4 Garland... 


Ladr and Laffes are discover* Hated, hilt others are 
| playing on "the ground, & 


Ab, the Danee, they ſurtountd the Hay poland fg | 


e ONES 
#375085 TER 
X F l 2 H OR. U 8. 8 IO 1 FREE 
4 "4s Gren sweet May! | 8. 207, 3 10 '£ 1 2:3 1ngp is 
he fiist of sweet Mae 107 Amb 


Spring opens her sere, 7 
Of mirth, love and Feasure 
The earth is dress'd gay,“ 
We see all around, and we hear from eh opray, 
: That nature proclaims it a festival day. 


K. 6 | Cled. 
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5 Clod. w en sung my lavpes-ravhichrof-your all-wilt thve 
Squire Goodwill's legacy ? I don't believe that any of you 
are in the right road to it—fc. must he turn d over to the 
next year, and then Lshall marry one of Hou euk of pity, 


and get double by it. 
Bet. I'll assure you Goodman Clod—I eee, not have 


you for double, and double, and-double— - ito 34 
Clod. The grapes are sour, Betty - 1 
Nan. What a sin and a sbame is ati a poor . 
should miss such a fine fortune for wunt of a sweetheart. 
Bet. It's a sin and a shame that there's no young fellow 
to be had for love or money ke devil is in em I be- 
lieve. | AN I ins Si T6 
Nan. They are like their betters in e 
marry, as they would do any thing for money But then 
ther yawn, and had rather let ĩt alone 
Clod. What the deuce, have ape any en 
in the country ? gate iet % qaTO AWE pe 
Bet. Maccatonies ! what are them; Clod? 9 0% 94 
Clod. Tho'f I saw a power of em when I was upamong 
'em, yet I hardly know what to make of em.— 
Bet. What, were they living oreters? 58 1 
Clod. Yea. and upon two legs. t09——Such aothey were. 
Nan. What, like christians? 1s dan An“ 
3 Clod. Ecod I dont know. That they: re alibe, not * 
they look like something —and yet they are nothing—1 
E heard a person say I sat next to at the Show- play (for 1 
would see every thing), that these maceatonies say them- 
sel ves they have no souls, and I sav they have no bodies; 
and so we may well say that — look like e agen”. and 
are nothing, ecod. A 62, 518 eqot $1 net 
Bet. Come, prithee Clod, let's anne. about what you 
8aw in London, _ adout the fine Jadhes: too; what did 
they look like pray 7 
Clod. Like a te things all in one b but my 


song that 1 got there will * al about it than 
Cans | 


mot © 
„ mo17T 13109 yv- 


1. 5 
her” 1 


What 8 2 poor es clown 
25 do in the town, FEI 


ay 
* 
N 


i 3 
EE . 


| _-Ofitheitfreaksmia T1 _—_ ni HN $I: 
0 10 Nie folks N { < yo8g9t2. H 00D: ape 
1; 07 {Pwoifacesidid: err; 1 o SON 37] Vil on ref ©15 


| An honest mari ne'er hes but tte“ 05163 bas r 175: 
ee giduyob 199 5 


wen ion blut w I H ORS 5111228 H' d 
Let ew to London 1440" bas dub T0} 115% 
I love my _— n 225 esggig HT o 
otsing and to lab eur ni? : x INI 
* Hon f 37 
Tome ene like: edwntry* im bitto ls 
QUS! WET? } 07 4a 9399! 1803 em ria! bd Ni +2 me 1 350 
50 | £719: £35 2 BEE 38 38 enam 76 970! 160 Der 80 $34 
ay, the Ea I vow, _ 3 
e tell ho CW ot 315 ver. na 
Harem white DR aft 26 ITE! 
.Law! how would /yowetare''s! 551 TH LIES | 
1 At their huge crop of hair, 161! . 
Tis a haycock o'top of their head! 


CO Lek others, Nc ct n ns i ige Avi: 
5710 ite on n rn Ek EY 30 wegs 5754 Pot dN 


1 548 IIIa. RIF LOT 11 {vin 5 19 on 


Then "tis s0 dizetd ou” wy S129 ur WAA 


With nds act Hippets bete Sit 2 5 nth 
- | \They'$o node and rss 


dust like Aa fore horse, pen 6907 wall Hon! 9 5 


With tossels and bellt in a” tenm. m I r aeg 64 


*. e ener, e D 7 59 9 3592 206 


305 ir 99 3 7907 12 bar £06 u i 


yu 023m Gr A HOC TV; 3617: Wal 507 Vii 1-4 BED 
Then the fops are 30 fine, en 

43 With lank wastedichine, Bl 3 71 10 ine 2 $48 * 
And a Aittle skimp bit of A nat; hoer bun anifiod N 


& 1 4 1 5 
Which from sun, wind, and ain; n uot 24 


C. 


Will not shelter their brains” 208 5 945 1 fy 
Tho! there's no noed t0 falke care of cat. 17 
Cho. Let others, & c. 


7 3 8 | 
Would you thees? en ireFap by, e's # 200 oe 
n 10e aye their e l 5 or 
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« Teach a cafe er hind legs to go W 
Let him waddle in gait, N55 £3 I 83 
Askim- dish on his pate, $14 
cc And he'll look all the W like a Beau. 
(i bo, Let oma &. | 


= 2 I — 
N 189811 A 4 * 7 3 : 
mY / 0 
5 10 


«7% Lees m N igt, 
C My i mb and Nah... ned e er ts 
« Tos speak, ngr-to lock, would 1 = £67 406542 P. 
_ * As they bake they shall 1 85 8 
« Old Nick and his crew, 
% At London keep TINY fair, 
Cho. Let others, &c 


* * 


« 13 ty 14 £ 1 * « . 
mm * 2 2 £ 7 7 EF 15 LF 5 18 1 . ; 05 17 


411. Well sung. Clod. 

Bet. But, tell — Clod- How: a. young will F urrow 
behave in London He rak d it out, 1 webos. and 
that makes him so scornful to us. 

Clod. Poor lad! he was more mopp 8 than 1 was; he's 
not scornfu!—Flis Father, shame upon him, cross d him 
in love, and he sent him there to forget it. 

Nan. And he ought to be cross d in love. What does 
he mean by taking his love cut of the parisb? If he has 
lost one there, he may find another here, egad, and I had 
lik'd to have said a better. 

Clod. Ay, but that's as he thiks——If he — lamb, he 
won't like to be cramm'd with, pork——Ha, ha, ha ! 

Bet. His father wou'd send him to the market-town to 


make a schollard of him; which only gave him a hanker- 


ing to be proud, to wear a tucker, an +52 his ne3gh- 
bours. 1 eile Ven #ar it. 

> 7 Clod, Here he comes, and jet him opeak for bine 
he looks as gay as the best of us. 


7 Enter Wer 


Wil My sweet ldsses, à merry May to you all—T must 
hens the privelege of the day—Kisses and the first of May 
have ever gone together in cur village, and I hate to break 
thro' a good old cust [Kisses em. 


Bet. Old customs are good all me year round, and 
there can't be a better than this — 
[ Curtseys and kisces bim. 


| [The 


-- 


MANYADAY: * 
[The tabor and pipe is heard. 6: 387 4. 99 
Cod. Come, come, adon with your kissing, be: here: 
comes the crier to proclaim. Squire Goodwill's e : 


Enter Crier, tabor and pipe playing. 


Cri, 0 yes! O yes! O yes l Be it known to all lads and 
lasses of this village of 3 ple- Well, that George Good- 
will, Esq; late of Bounty ba, In. this coun 's has made 
the following bequ est. eu, my lads, open Jour ears, 
and you, my lasses, hold your tongues, and hear his wor- 
ship's legacy. e een ee | 

Clod. Silence— 


wy 


a © 7 5 p r 
7 SF os CY 2 he 
—81 e. It 9 l + 206 18 4g") 1 1 111 
ene a 7 
75 13 4 . 4 


f f x 218 1 


Crier reads. 24S } ak. 


Is there a ie and maid she be 
But how to find her out, who Know, 8 
Clod. Who knows indeed! e 
Cri; Sience, and don't disturb the court. es, 
| Is there a maid, and maid sie be/, OY 
But how to find her out, who Knows f WY, 45 
Who makes a choice that's fit and 1 N 15 3 
To buy the wedding clothes pn 2 
Vf such rare tnaid and match be foubd | TY 
Within the parish bound, LOR 75 gs. 
i. The first of Maß, 75 = oy 5 
ide the day HY i 
I give this pair a hundred pound. „ 
8 41 God save the King! * h : 
[Exit Crier, tht lads 0 TY „rg 
Will Well, my good girls, and which of you, is to have 
the hundred pounds legacy? _ 
Nan. Any of us, if yeu will give us a right and. title— 
What say you to that Mr Willam! ? The monty. "ought 
not to go out of the paris. 
Bet. Ay come now. Here are * you must be 
very nice indeed, if one of us, anda hundred pound, won t 
satisfy ob. 
Clod. *Ecod but he knows a trick worth two of that, 


8 (Aide. 

Beil. Well, what say you, Mr Will? 
Wil. Ike you all so well, that 1 Cat 't find i in my heart 
to . one of you withotit the Others. 


; | — Nan, 


4 Pp; * 917 
* * 1 
7. 7 * 8 4 * 


* 
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Nau. What; would: you make a great cots ans 
me like a heathen in a serallery? 255 18 25 69 2 345 7738 7 3 
11. e * rr} 3 171 25 * 3 + rn 4 1 3 2 <E, © BEI? , 


WILLIAU. f JEL OOTY 1 kb? =_ 


— # ww p 


ET ee "Y give t my heart away f . 


BL To ber: will not. forte ls, „„ 


Soft fly, maideris, softly pray, 


BJ EET CH HT BY. 


Nor fight nor scrateh, = 
© Butgently, gently, | lakelt, -. 


| n . 2 
1 4 2 


Ever e constant, warm, and true, 3 
The toy is oa the keeping; 5 
23 not spoil'd with fashions new ; 
| But full of Ide, 1 1 I pg 
r | It will not rove—— OO 
"Ihe corn is worth the reaping. 

„Ain 


A e HE. V% 
e 11 555 come, put in Four claim, 5 


r 


232 IVill not give it blindly 5 
My heart a lamb, tho ba is tame? 3 


80 let each Jas 1 
Before me pass; . 
Wuo wins, 10 use it We TIE, 


2 
8 . -  - * 
* - . * > IM: noch * — _— 


An have such bewitching ways, 
To give to one woul 
In turns to each my fancy s. 
Zo let each fair 5 
Take equal aye. DET SH 2 
I throw m; heart among ye: F 
Clod. You may as well throw your hat among. em, 
Master William: these lasses cannot live upon Such £ Slen- 
der fare as a bit of your heart. 
Mil. Then they must fast, Clod; for I have not even 
2 dit of my! nt to OV them. (ie) What in the 
5 10175 name . 


. oy —_ 
i * : * i £52. S#% 
3 * 1 3 


= ad 
hs: 4 
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name f Mir eig tee Ulber 1 throughs Far 
mer Danby's gate, and looks like may from top to toe! 

Clod. As ] hope to be marry. tis the little Gypsy that 


has got a bit of your father“ 8 heart; 7 28 and a gore: bit 
too, and holds it fast. 


Jen. I'll be hang'd if che” 8 not going che. Grange 5 
at 


now—Y our father casts a sheep 8 ey ye. 


He hinders 
his own son frem weddirg p 8 lexfully while © 95 nning 
after this Little Gy ps5—1, hope she [ Tun away with hi 


Silver tankard. n . 


Wil. Upon my word I think my er as 2 good taste. 
How long has she been amongst you ?- Who is she ? hat 
is she ? and whence comes sher 

Jen. I hat ve neither know. nor can . always 
comes out of Squire Griuly's £opse, but rene, knows 
how she gets there Clod deg d her. *tother ñ̃ ipbt, but she 
took care to throw sc mething in his eyed that struck fire 
and half-blinded him. Shae ppt: 

Clod. Ay, feath did she; and white Wa fubbing 1 
she vanished away, and leit me up to my middle in a bog, 

Wil, Poor Clod! you paid en, for ene, =—_ 

Bet. I wish she would sin she's a perfect a, or = 

Wil. Hush! hark ! 1 hear somelhin 5 et 8 55 

and seems = 


che nay te cham'd fac” d She" 's very Foung 4 
veiy modest— Tiue elit is always dashfuf, 0 should 
never want for e:comagement, © She comes this Wa2y— 


let us keep back a little. . IR .07 2 relire. 
Enter Liub one. 
2 25 SV red Hs EY Sy i 


Hail, nine” "hoe charms. as, natur, ry 
O breathe some charm on e, 4e 
That 1 may bless this joy ful da 5 


Es {11 
a TER: 


+4 Rt 


Inspir'd by Love, aud thee ! ve ot : 25 8527 an - B 
© Love! be all :hy magic 21111 e, VVV 7 
TWO o Halthfuf hi3fs to ave; © 25 757 bar done, 
The £101 y '2$ the cause be thine, ve IH, 2 TIE es 0 F, 
And heal the wounds you ave.” b r if 


What 4 character am F obig a Huppert t 1 SHall der- 
tainly be discover dhe Country Tulks Iser are tetir'd 
to Mateh me, and my sweet _ amorg em— lam more. 


afraid 


236 ML A v. D A K. | 
afraid of a discovery from these than from wiser people 
Cu nning will very often overshoot the mark, while simplici- 
ty hits it. I must rely upon my dress and manner—If 1 
can but mar age to tell other peoples fortune, tho but false 
ly, I may really make my own. 

Clod. She mutters something to herselF; 1 wich 1 could 
hear what she is mandring about. 

Wil. Fortune-tellers always ebe devil must be 
always talk d to very civilly, and not loud, or he won t be 
at their elbow. _ 

'Clod. Lord bless her, there no harm in her—1 wish I 
was the devil to be'so telk'd W 

Gip. What a frolic have l begun! shov1d I Succeed, 
our present distress wi: double our succeeding happiness 

[ The country people come forward. 

Your servant, 51 maids, and to you also young men, 
if you are good; for naughtiness, they say, has found its 
Way into the country—I hope none of you have seen it. 
Will. O yes, I have seen enough of it; it hangs about 
one like a pest; and for fear my clothes should be infee - 
05 order d that they should be burnt before 1 left Lon- 

don. 

Clod. Ay, ay - i wickeduess there sticks to a body like 
piten. 

Grp. Then rn fly away from the infection. [. oing. 

Wil. No, no, you little Gipsy, that wont' do; we must 
hear that sweet voice again, and have our fortunes told be- 
fore you go away. ( They lay bold upon ber. 

Fen. 1 vow, neighbours, 1 think 1 have seen this face 
97 25 2 

It is not worth looking upon a Second time. * 

BY Indeed but is, I could look at it for ever. 

Clod. Ecod, and se could I, and buss it 3; 10 te ors 

ain. 

5 Bet. Law, don't make s suchi a fuss with the poor RY 
as if Nobody was worth kissing b. ita I 7 Sing away 
child, and don't mind them. 


:Gip. No more + Wh, mistress. 93 Kg 
5 1 e e 
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O spread thy rich mantle, sweet May, o Ger the groud. 5 
Drive the blasts of keen winter away; 

Let the birds sweetly carol, thy flow” 520 . round. 
** Sha us on all gture.b go ne i. 


2 
1 15 * o 


Let splee n, 9 and envy, ak a of the bee 
Be dispers d by the sun-shine ot joy; N . 


The pleasures of Eden had bless'd human 7 ere 
Had no nend enter 'd eg, to en A ett P 5 
4 9: Vis rok? 2 { Axt. X | 
fy T1595 Wh 1 
As May w with her aneh 65 015 warm th e'C 14 ben, 


Let each fair with the season improve; ; » 
Be widows restof' d from their mouriing Wet mirth, 
Ae hard- hearted aich yield. to Joe, | 5 

© * Cf ; 2 V5 575 72 1 1 35,1455 155 | 15 10 


With the treasures of spring let me village be ed 4. 
Ir s Joys let the season impart; ' 1 e 


When rapture swells higb, and o 'erflows e a 


Tis the May of the mind and the heart. 


- -4 
* 2» * 1 2 * 


Wil. Now you have charm'd our ears 


Clod. Here are fine Cross doings i in my mans 5 

| | [Showing it. 
Jen. Pray look into mine first. clean ber band. 
Dol. Here's a hand for you, Gipsy! (Showing hers. 


Gip. I never saw a worse in all my life; bless me! 3 


is—it frights me to see it! 

Dol. Then 1 am sure it will fright me to hear it; 80 
PII stay till another time. 

Wit. Little pretty Gipsy, what. sa you to mine? 

| Gip, (Looking into bis band.) 2 have a dozen lasses 
in love with you, and are in love with none of em. 

Clod. There's a little witch for you! 

Wil. There you are out, Gipsy; uk love one truly 
and sincerely. 


NA DAT. 97 


one way, my | 
sweet Gipsy, delight our hearts by telling'us our fortunes. 


2 | 1 - Grp, 


9 


an - A DAN 
Gip. As much as you love me Don't believe him, 


lasses— Come, come, let me see your hand again - By 


the faith of a Gipsy, TR! are e in ages and the lass that you 
6 lov I * a 


All. Who.is he? e e Oath abet Ger, 
_ Gip. She is in this bens. WY Ph wary DAY mo 
from the may-pole: + is on gh ond wor 17 


Clod. The + dickens chalet wh; whois it? | „not! 
e ms I big LAll looking out. 
' Wil. Say no more, Gipsy; vou h nathing at all of 
the b you should be whipp d for ſibbing. 
Clod. Aud III be the constaliſe ; but ecod I would not 


hurt her. , » © A 6 181 2111 AF * + 569% 11 5 


Uh. Ay, but 1 d know, adn che is about my size; 
bey all maasure with ber. 
Wil. Hold your tongue 1 e ee mo- 


ther I suppose. % N rf 596 þ py 30 ord 
+ Ts 1. SEP = 4 : $ 
Enter 9 e an old. | Me ® Shs 7 


Dol. What, did you run away from me, vou little d- 
gage? Have I not warn d you from ee I in the 
fields by yourself these wicked times? is 

Gip. Pray, mother; don't be angry; dhe monting * was 
so fine, the fields so charming, and the lads and lassęes so 
merry, I could not stay „ e e 
limping after- 72 31 

Dol. Hussy, hussy ! | have not 1 told von iihet hen 
$i kid wanders from it' 8 dam, the Jox: will have's beak- 
asf. „ 3 TH #72 2.383 Xx $71, Dy7- 193. YU! 1184 * A; 

Clod. :Fcod, and a good breakfast too—it. makes * 

mouth e booting nay o35) R303 fc 
V0. I don't much like the company” vod are it iW. ho 


- 


is that young rake there! ?. GD FO 7-21.97 14» Pi 290 
Nil. One that hates kid, mother, andis only giving your 
per a little good advice; M ⏑⏑ ] / n HR - 
Vol. ludeed the vouug felons of this age are not $9 
refnpdntc un 28'they:; were iu my days. Well, ny lads and 
lasses, who among 100 longs to know: their furtunes? l 
am the ee end the best ſoctunerteller under the sub. _ 
(Tbeyall gatber about ber. 

Nil. Now, my dear little Gypsv, you must tell me my 
fortune. They retire, and the rest get about Dolly. 


25 . 
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n 22 {13-1018 SY 3157 1 [E110 7,4 L 0 flit 9115 
_ Young maids, and young swains, if you're curious to know 
What husbands you'll have, and what wives 
From above I can know what. yo do here below, 
And what you have done all your lives | 
Don't blush-and don't fer YZ 
A s Fm old I am wise, 7 . | 
And I read:in your eye: 
J must /whisper-the rest in your ear. 
If -yau, a false man, should betray a fond maid. 
I'll read what the stars have decreed; | AgRF 
If vou a fond maid, should be ever hetray d, 
Tou lll be sorry that page 1 should read, , _ 
Don't blush, and don't fe, RKq r. 
If youth weds old age, tho it wallows in gold, 
With sattins, and Silks, and fine watch) 5 
Yet when for base gold youth and beauty is sold, 
The devil alone makes the matecg ng 
Dont blusbh, and dont fear, . 
If an old man's so rash tolwedöa young! wife xx ih 
8 K Or an did wiematy wed acyoung mau? An. = 
« For. aich-hugband and wife: I read: danger andb8trife;;: © . 
For nature detests suchra plan- 100 6103.1 ee, A 
25 Don't blush, and don't f ar, R. -- 15 + aff -B 
8 Clod. T here's a Slap o the ehaps for old measter, ecod, ; 1 
I wish he was here toitake it. 
* en. But now come to particulars, good gipsy. cn FEEL 
Nan. Ay, ay, to particulars; we must have particulars. 
Clod Ay, zooks, let's understand your gibberisjn. 
Hul. Let me sit dawn; upon the bench Under yonder 
tree, and I Il tell you all I know. $159! if hug Ih 2 | 
Cl ed. And he that desires to know more isa foo 
Come along, D. m Deal- Devil „ . 2 8 
I { They retire with Dolly; and iben William, 
728 211 8 % UG nn 2 15 und Gipsy come forward. „ 
Mil. May heaven prosper what love has invented and 
may this joyful day finish our cares for ever k. o Mk 
N £ 
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Passion of the purest nature Fo 5 rare EW. 
; Glows within this faithſul hreas', 5 
"While. ga d on each lov'd. feature, _ . 
Love will let me.know ; © OY 
Thus the ewe her lamb 0 ressing, DM 1 . 
Watches with a mother's b 
While she eyes her little Wee, 0 


1 


1 


Wil. Had 1 my will, nc Sik have, dies: here 
alone: I would. have put her into the hands of the con- 


2 rare frolic, faith | (Aside.) Lou send her to the constable, 
you boob; !—T should have put vou io the stocks if you 
hach Sirrah Don't be grave, my little pretty Gipsy, that 


bumpkin $han't hurt you——W hat afive: May-game this is! 


Il love her mare than ever! I Uu aki e 
and have the hundred pounds 0 .CAside, 


ip. I'll go home "EY  4-cant-bear to see that young 


man look e e ͤ (Laing. 

Fur. Y ou shall go to my home, my dainty Sweet Gipey 
and make him look crosser. in bb 

Mil. I wonder. father, you are e Fi af yboreelt, 


to be impos'd upon by such a little pilfering creature; she 


ought to be whipp'd from vWage to village, and We: an 
example of ,—— - 


7 Men How the fool PT in 17 m YT my its 
„ e eee eee 


speak more tengedly: to that lady. 4 | 
WH. Lady ! A a Ge Tony * wh ha ! Os, aft hs 
Ro 19 7 7 e "Go 


” Thinks the cruel wolf is near. 

bus (Vital. 18 hoes 1s the Gipsy, ? where is my 
little Gipsy, l'say'? | Fetten u 1 495 
Mil. The wolf is near indeed, for ere comesmy f ther, 

"os What shall we do? , en Pits m 
; #7 6-75 Enter F 1 

Fur. Where are the lads and laxzes, and what are you 
two doing here alone? HOURLY Ge 


stable, and sent her to ber paris. (Gipsy looks grave. 
Fur. She has cheated: him demea excellent! this is 


FA 3 


_ MAXiDAAY 
Gip. Don't put yourself into a rage with him, Ho is mad 
they say, mad for love. 
Jur. So am I too—l am his father, and hape more right > 
to be mad than he has. | | 
Wil. A lady -A Gipsy lady 1.—ha ha, ha! 
Fur. And wharis more, Mf Impudence, she shall be my | 
lady—And then what will vou say to that, rascal? | 
Wit. That you've got a fine lad. 
Fur. Have I given you à good education, 3 0 ungrate- 
ful whelp you, to laugh at me!? Get out of my sight, or 
I'll Spoil your mummery,—I wil Si | 
(Holding up his stick. 
Wil. I am gone, Sir, —one word if you please Vn 
prevented me from being happy with the choice of mx 
heart, and to one superior to her sex in every quality of 
the mind; and now without the excuse of youth on your 
part, or the least merit on hers—as. you have made me 
miserable with great cruelty, you, are going to make you 
self so without reason. And so, Sir, I am yours, and that 
fair lady 8, e humble Servant—Ha, ha! hai 
Exit William. - 
Fur. If I bad; not resoly” d Abe in a > passion this HASE of 
May, the festival of our village, should have sent him to 
the bottom of our horse-pond-:;: but can't help laughing 
neither, you have done it so featly—How the poor boy 
was taken in; hel he! he I —fine frolic, faith! And now, 
„ t will open my mind more to you; why should we 
se a hundred pounds? — I'll marry you to-day— The be- 
ter day the better deed What say you; wy little Gipsy r 
Gip. It will make a great noise 
Fur. I love a noise — What is any Nea ava for 5 
without noise Besides, we shall be n for 
a hundred miles round. 
Gip. Not while your son is miverablo—make him hap- 
py first, and then nobody can blame 7%! 4 ue 5 
Fur. What a sweet creatore you are! Don't trouble 
your head about such a fellow; I' turn him out of the 
house to seek his foitune, and so he'Il be provided for. 
Gip. If he is not happy 1 shall be miserable; nor. 
would be a Queen at the expence of anothers happiness 
for all the world. 70 . 


Fur. What a 8 creature you are ! And how. happy. 


- DIY 
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| al I be; in call r kindne 
how ligtle he deserves it—it shall be done, and hs villgs | 
shall know it is all your doing. * And here they come 
now for it! Jam ten r ſ. 


. 
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Come, where is my son 
_ Clod. Here, Maste 


4 [ — 1 : 
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Fur. Now you shalt 8 what "A fi ie lady this is, or 
rather how unlike a fine lady she is. TMs pilferer; wretch 
baggage; and so on—he vows not to be made happy till 
vou are 80—and 80 being prevail'd upon by h:r—aad 
her alone give you my consent to marry the girl you 


were so fond of; or any girl of character, and before all 
my neighbours here, on this Joyful holiday, the first of 


May; and I like wise consent to give you the Bilberry- 
farm to maintain her and my grand children. 

Nie It you indulge, my inclination, I have no right to 
find fault with yours-ge wy. AAAS where: it will, you 
will be satisfy d. 5 


Fur. More than extivfy* 4— ll rejoice at it, and re- 


ward it Name the party, bov. 


( The. * Stand alt round wild 5 Seeming | 


! anriety. 
Pil. I always did obey you, and Linn now. 
[Looking at, and Pasing by the othir ets 
This—this is my choice. | 
Tales the Little Gipsy by the band. 
Ciod. Zooks here's a fine overturn in” 2 borse-pond, 
Fur. He's n es ; ee, 8 


31 | Ho Side 
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Vl. I was, Sir, and alimost Neben watt bor your- 
: kindness, consent, and generosity,. have made me a man 
again, and thus we thank you. (They hneel to him. 


Fur. This is some May- D "og Roy her 
Aud does she know you; ++ FP 


Mil. We have known each er Fi is abe; fa- 
ther, [ saw, lov'd, aud was betroth'd to; but your com- 


| mow 1 as for a time la my absence to London, 


ſhe 


an( 


r 88388 r þ — 8 : 
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MNG 44 
she was here unden the name of eee saw her loft 
tem and likid her, nay lovid her It was out innocen« 


device, that "Fr might. see her merits, and not think em 
un: of your son- Mou overarun; our. expectations, 

and we + 1 discovery till this, we. nope, happy 

moment. Jaun on 303 JD. deu 

Clod. You,must-forgive: ex, Meustern 21 2121/7 57:02 

All. To be ufſme. on Doo gb WAY 

Fur, I can't—T: am trick'd and cheated cant recal, 


the farm ; but I can, and I wil 
. " (Walks — 
Cod. Be more foolish. it you: please Vou haue triak d 
and cheated yourself, Measter— But e has Wa 
o vou, a pet. * to rights r e dan orga 


.* : 7; 8 *, FE 3 5 4 ok 47 'F * W 1 . 2 4 £44] f 
— * | : ry TY HO. 101 Gipsy. 1775 1 5 A | 45 8 1 
lala ena to 10 F Furrow:] \ 2 9855 
12K 8 a 0 : DOOR 15 9 5 5 oo i 77 WE +4 * * 
Love reigns 9 een 3 ee, e 
| And. shall not we. with birds rejoice ?/ af e 
99 O calm, your rage, hear nature 115 4 
Be ad 5 me 58 firsl 4 vw . 
; Tk > $34 L432? : 5 75 5115 e 4 N 


Would you, like misers, wh 1 > bless, | 
Keep wealth from Youth vou can't 3 | 
To an hack; you' I Heap her 417 e „ 


* 
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i. hen, be 8 theaprings FTE 
Which makes creation sport and sing; 
With nature let your heart be ga. 
And both be kind this first of May. ORR 


Far, 1 won't be ung out of tny en. 23 7117 9 
rrp „ 5H; B 
2 Later Doaxx, drunk. men 


Doz. Where i is he? where is the bridegroom ? I have 
it, I have it—October has done it lt has inspir d mel 
nd the legacy shall by" D ory 7 or I will 

der. II. e VEN eee never 


$46 - © M A MD A T. 


to marry any bodv 


YEE mee October again I have got you the money, ol 
boy! _  . EClaps bim on the sboulder. 
Fur. You are got drunk, you old fool, and I don't want 


the monev. LSulky. 


Doz. What, you are ack of marriage, and don't want 
the wife 1 not I tell you it was not fit vas 


not I free enough to tell you so? Hit is not tt. 


Fur. This drunken old fool completes my misery. 
Doz. Old fool! what, Mr Fot, do you abuse your friend 


kettle ?—Old fool am I? Now judge, neighbours—I have 


been drinking October to make this a Joyful May-day, and 
he wants to marry a young. girl to. turn it into sackcloth 
and ashes Who's old fool nowꝰ 
Fur. Take him away. | 

Doz. I shall take myself away——Lasses, it any of you 
long for the legacv, and are not engag' d, I am your man 
that old fellow there would have married a child in sober 
sadness; but I have been courting a good bottle of Oc- 
tober; and now, having lost my senses, I am free and fit 
[Exit reeling, 


All. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Fur. Where's Dolly? -was she in this e ? 

il. In that part of it you gave her: she perform'd the 
Old Gipsy to a miracle, as these lasses can testify, and then 


- went home to prepare the May feast. 


Fur, I will have no feast. [Sulky, 
Fen. Was 5he the old Gipsy? 1 
Bet. It is all a dream to me! 

Fur. 1 can't come to rights again. 

( Tbe lads and lasses pusb the Gipsy and William to- 

wards bim, saying —to bim, to bim. 

Clod. Never was known such a thing as ill- nature and 

unkindness in our village, on the first of May, for these 
ten thousand years. 


FINALE. 


Clod. Shall our 3 on May-day. 
Lack and-a-well- a- day! 5 
Want their recreation 
No, no, no, it can't be so, | 
Love with us must bud and blow, 
Unblighted by vexation. 


Wil. 
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Wil, Shall a maid on Muy- dar,. 
| Lack anda-well-a-day ! „ 
a Die of desperation? 7 
No, no, no; for pity's sake „ 
To your care n couple take, 1 
And give 'em consolalion. i 
Gib. Shall a youth on dach dag, „ CONT ut 
Lack and a-well- a- day e- 7! 
Lament 2 voparation ? 
No, no, no: the Hd ie e,, . nn 
Let hun have of love his due 29. 
Indulge his inclination, © EO 
Bir Shall my heart on May-day, & ee 
Lack and a-well-a-day,. i , +04 TOON 
Refuse its approbation ? 
* no, no, within our dreast, 
Rage, en and such like guests, 
Should ne'er have habi.ation, | 
_ William and Gipsy. 
We no more on ras fre 1 
O, Wan day | 25 1 
Shall ne ver know vexation 3 | 
No, no, no, your worth we'llsng, * 1 | 
<wa your name to bounteous spring, o 
In kind commemoration ! a LO 


© GRAND CHORUS, _ 
„Cold winter will ffjß, ; 
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« When spring's warmer Ry, "0 
« The charms of young nature display; 6.3 | 1 
| | „When the heart is unkind, abs - | 
| With the frost of the mind, / FVV 
f * Berevolence melts it like May. 4770 eee [ 
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THEATRICAL « CANDIDATES. f 
MUSICAL PRELUDE. 
DRAMATIS PERSON. 


f OMEN. 
Mercury, Mr Vernon. Tragedy, Mrs Smith. 
1 Mr Dodd. IComedy, Mrs W righten. 


Followers of T ragedy Comply. and ee. 


Emer MERCURY, 


Mäc. . 5 


GOD of Wits and Thieves—birds of a cher, 
„(For Wit and Thieving often go together) = 

Am sent to see this Houses transformation, 18 5 

Ask if the Critics give their approbatiWwm;n; 0 | 
Or, as in other cases“! Yawn at dteration.” 

Old Lady Drury, like some other ladies, 

Jo charm by false appearances, whose trade is, 
By help of paint, new boddice, and new gown, 

| Hopes a new face to pass upon the town :. 

By such like art, stale toasts and Maccaronies, 

Have made out many a Venus and Adonis: 

To business now Two Rival Dames above, 

Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove ; 

And hearing in the papers —we hare there, 

Morning and Ev. ning as you have em here; 

Juno loves scandal, as all good wives do, 

If it be fresh, n matter whether true; 

Nimus writes Para: raphs, and I find squibs, 

And Fluto keeps a press to print the fibs : 

I:e:ring this bouse was row made as goud as new, 
And thinking ech that sbe was sure of you ; | 
1 hey came full speed, these Rival Petticouts, 


To 


THEATRICAL CANDIDATES. 247 
To canvas for your int rest and your votes: | 
They will not join, but sep'rate beg your favour, 

To take possession and hve here for ever. LITE 

Full of their merits, they are waiting near ; 

Is it your pleasure that they now appear? 

I'll call em in; and while they urge their claims, 

And Critics, you examine well the dames, _ 
I'll to Apollo, and beg his direction; 
The God of Wisdom s new at an election! 


e 


Hark! the pipe, the trumpet, drum; 5 
See, the Sister Muses come! | 
Tis time to haste away! 
When the ſemale tongues begin, 

Who has ears to hear the din, 
And wings to fly, will stay! 2 
II away, Fll away. 
When the female tongues begin, 
Who has ears to hear the din, | 3 
And wings to fly, will sta? n . 


E nter TaAexpy aud Followers to a M arch. 


Trag. Britons, your votes and int'rest both I laid - 
Then re mine by right, Melpomene by name. 


s ON G. 


If still your hearts can swell with glory, 
Those passions feel your Sires have known, 
Can glow with deeds of ancient story, 
Or beat with transport at your own : 
Success is mine, 
My rival must resign, 
And herel fix my empire and my throne! 
My nobler powers shall Britons move, 
If Britons still they are; 
And softer passions melt the fair, 
To pity, tenderness, and love! 


My merits told - ho dares contend with me * ? 


— 


Enter Comepy and Followers. 


Com. I dare, proud Dame; my. name is Comedy! 
Think you, Deas strutting, straddling, puffy pride, 
x 1} Tour 


2483  THEATRICAL' CANDIDATES. 
Your rolling eyes, arms kimbvo'd, tragic stride, 
Can frighten me ?—Britons tis vours "to choose, 
That murd' ring lady, or this laughing muse? EF 
Now make your choice :—withsmiles [ |]st;ive to winy e: 
If you . Her, she'll stick a dagge zer in ye! ! 


SONG. 


Ti. is wit, love, and laughter, that Britons contipub 
Away with your dungeons, your dagger, and bowl: 
Sportve humour is now on the wing! - _ 
TDi true comic mirth, ; 
7 To pleasure gives birth, 
As annobine unfolds the sweet buds of fthe spring; = 
1 No grief shallannoy  _ 
Our hearts light as air; 
In full tides of joy 5 1 
| We drown sorrow and care: 
Away with your dungeons, &c. 


Trag. Such flippant flirts, grave Britons will 4 75 
Com. No, but they won't; they re merry and are wise: 
Trag. You can be wise too: nay, a tbief can be! 
Wise with stale sentiments all stol'n from me: 
Which long cast off, from my heroic verses, 
Have stuff d your motley, dull sententious farces : 
The town grew sick! | 
Com. For all this mighty pother, 
Have you not laugh'd With one eye, cry d with t'other? 
Trag. In all the realms of nansense, can there be | 0 N 


A monster like your comic-tragedy * 
o. O yes, my dear! your tragic-comedy. 


DUET T Oo. 


Trag. Wou'd you lose your power and weight | ? 
With this flirt-girl laugh and prate. 
Com. Let this lady rage and weep; | 

W ou'd you choose to go to sleep? 

Trag. You rea thief, and whipp d shou' d be. 
Com. You're a thief, have stol'n from me. 
Both. 3 Ever distant will we be, 

Never can, or will agree. 


Frag. I beg relief uch company's a curse! 
Com, And so do I——1 never yet kept worse! 


Trag. 
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Frag. Which will you chooge ?. f 
Com. Sour Her, or smiling Me 2 oor cer Ol 
There are but two of us. e , one beat des. 
Euter Hanrxcplx, Se. 1 220 1 
Har. O v es, we're three! 2 GE 
Your votes and int'rest; pray, forme! (to the . | 
Trag. What fall'n so Ions 728 205 Ne Tos 27 | 
Har. Ouy,: Ouy yk mim TTY 6 
Com. Alas, poor Wwe! ind e | 
(sbrugs hon eee and laughs. 
Haw. Tho this maid scorns me, acide: e . ies 


, 8 511 81 | ll 
Tho' you may laugh, fs yon may ery your eyes out; {1 
For all your airs, Sharp looks, and sharper nails, TELE Ve 
Draggled you were, till I held up your ! To EEE \ 
Each friend I have above, whose voice $0 loud is; * 
Will never give me up for two such dow dies 

She's grown so grave, and sbe so cross and bloody, Dp 1 
Without my help your brains will all be e . | 
Deep thought and politics so stir your gall, .- © 
When you come here you should not think at all; „„ 
And I'm the best for that; be my protectors 1 
And let friend Funch here talk to ns Aectors. +: >: ms 
- 
2 Ty 


| Shou'd "EW by banish* a hence, 
Quit the place to wit and sense, 
What wou'd be the ee $50 7: 
Youand spouses, 
And your pretty children dear, 
; Ne er wound eee. an. 
Leave your home, 323 oY 
 Unless that 1 came after; +: "ie Far 
Frisking here, „„ s 
W nisking there,: „ Th | 
Tripping, skipping, ev'ry Where, 40 * - 
To crack your Sides With loughters:: ORs Ez 


2 1291 
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Tho' Comedy may make you grin, - 
And Tragedy move all within, 
Why not poll for Harlequin? 
My patch'd jacket 
Makes aracket, 
O the joy when I appear! 
House is full, 
Never dull! | hy 
Brisk, wanton, wild and clever! 
Frisking here, | 28 
Whisking there, 
| Tripping, skipping, every where, 
Harlequin tor ever! 5 
Enter Mercury out of breath. 
Mer. Apollo! God of wisdom and this isle, 
Upon your quarrel, Ladies, deigns to smile; 
With your permission, Sirs, and approbation, 
Determines thus, this sister altercaticn. 
Tou, Tragedy, must weep. and love, and rage, 
And keep your turn, but notengross the stage! 
And you, gay Madam, gay to give delight, 
Must not, turn'd prude, enc roach upon her right: 
Each sep rate charm : you grave, you light as feather, 
Unless that Shakespear bring you both together; 
On both, by nature's grant, that conq'ror seizes, 
To use you her at where, and how, he pleases. 
For you, Monsieur! (to Har.) whenever farce or 
S80on 55 5 
Or sick ee without a tongue, 
Or with one if you please —in Drury-Lane, 
As Locum Tenens, may hold up their train. 
Thus spoke Apello—but he added too, 
Vain his decrees until confirm'd by you! 


8 O NG wp CHORU 8. 


Mer. The muses may sing and Apollo inspire, 
But fruitless their song and his ly re, 
Till you shall their raptures proclaim: 
| Tis you must decree, 
For your praise is the key, 
To open the Temple ol Fame, 


Melþp. 


stage, 
But fruitless my tears and my rage, 5 
Till you shall my triumphs proclaim, 
"Tis you must decree, &c. 


Thal. Tho' poignant my wit, and my satire is Is 
| My fable and characters HOW 3: 5-47 
Tis you must my genius proclaim ! - 
Tis you must decree, &c. 


Har. With heels light as air tho“ about I may frisk, 
No monkey more nimble and brisk, 
Yetyou must my merits proclaim ; : 
'Tis you must decree, . 
Fou may send me to be 
Tom. Fool to the Temple of Fame. 
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Melp. My thunders may roll and my voice Shake the 


